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EVERY BOY SCOUT IN 
THIS RISING GENERATION 


owes it to himself to become acquainted with 


THE STANDARD BLOUSE OF THE WORLD 


Made upon honor—fit, material, styles and workmanship are exactly right. 
Prices begin at fifty cts —The One Dollar grade is the biggest possible blouse value. 


Shirts for the boys Rs Tell mother to look at 
and young men, too— KEE. VW ash-togs, Rom- 
While you’re at it pers, Pajamettes, Under- 

COMPANY 


ask your retail dealer togs, Nighties & Creepers 
to show you both. KAYNEE a pg if she goes with you. 


CHICAGO NEW YORK DETROIT 
603 Medinah Building 220 Fifth Avenue 318 Broadway Market Bldg. 
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HOLIDAY GIFTS 





Great Books by 
the Greatest 
Authors 


Nothing could furnish 
entertainment of a more 
satisfying character 
than these volumes 


For Yourself 
or Your Friends. 





OR ANY OF 


THESE GREAT 
AUTHORS 


HUGO 

DUMAS 
STEVENSON 
LINCOLN 
SCOTT 
SHAKESPEARE 
POE 

KIPLING 


Which Is Your Choice? 


The binding, paper, type and size of 
these Standard sets are uniform with 
the Dickens sets, and the same price 
—$1.60 per set, including delivery 
charges—will prevail as long as the 
sets on hand last. ‘ 


Special—By adding 40 cents (a total 
of $2.00), you may have, in addition 
to the set of books you select, a full 
year’s subscription to Boys’ Life 
sent to any address. 





works, which we feature this 
month, should be in every 
home. They are a delight to the boy and grown-up 
alike. As a CHRISTMAS GIFT they will gladden the 
heart of ‘any boy. 


DICKENS’ 


By Special Arrangement, Boys’ Life can offer its readers 
Any one of these 

Great Sets ONLY $ 1g2 
ORAS SY 5) EN (Usually the 

(Six Volumes, 3,000 pages) Price of One Book) 

All bound in red cloth, printed in large, clear 
type on good paper. 


BOYS 





This is your best chance to own 
9 Dickens’ Books. 





Should you prefer one of the other authors, vy x 
or more than one set, mark on coupon your “4° “ 
‘choice and remit $1.60 FOR EACH SET. .,.“,°% 
? ° 
Remember, you have no other charges Ag he s 
- »> 
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1A Special Offer 


to Readers 
of Boys’ Life 


This 14-K Diamond 
Point Fountain Pen is 
«made of good quality 
Para Rubber, with 
black chased cap and 
barrel, well polished. 
The construction is 
simple and cannot get 
out of order, overflow 
or fail to write, the 
feeds being the same 
as used on all standard 
fountain pens. Each 
pen is fully guaranteed, 
and if unsatisfactory in 
any detail can be ex- 
changed for a new one. 


The Clutch 
Pencil 


is very popular and 
extensively used. 
The lead is 
“clutched” or 
gripped by the 
thumb screw at the 
top of pencil. To 
unfasten the lead 
simply turn the 
screw until the lead 
is at the desired 
length. By turning 
the screw back in 
opposite direction 
the lead is fastened. 
Heavily nickel 
plated and pro- 
vided with patent 
“clip” which holds 
the pencil in the 
pocket. 






































































BOTH this DIA- 
MOND POINT 
FOUNTAIN PEN 
and the CLUTCH 
PENCIL sent to you 
for ONE yearly sub- 
scription to BOYS’ 
LIFE at $1.00. 











errr 


ORDER BLANK 


Boys’ wee the Boy Scouts’ Magazine, 
200 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Please vole all sp prepaid, a peanoup 





Oh cirri entteed by you, for wynich “I oe send you $1.00 
for a year’s subscription to Boys’ Life. 

Name PSSST ESSEC HCE e eee ee eee eeeeee 
AGOTONS cccccecodercesesccbovcccccccccccccocsece 


Note: Pen and Pencil and the Magazine will 
be sent to separate addresses if ‘requested. 




















Scout NAME 
Knife! 


Do You Want It? 
Boys’ Life Will Help You. 


It is new, distinctive 
—different from the 
ordinary knife; 
will last years 
longer. 






















Yours with One 
Subscrip- 

tion to Boys’ 
Life and 
50c. 


3%” 
long, 
Al, ae 
ee Cc a re 
Van” Steel 
blades—the 
finest knife 
steel in the 
world — made 
from the fa- 
mous Damascus 
sword blade for- 
mula. Will hold a 
keener edge longer 
than any other steel. 
2 Blades; Regular 


A Splendid 
Gift at 










Time 


on the _ trans- 
parent handles, 
which are as 
clear as glass and 
tough as horn, is 
the Emblem of the 
Boy Scouts of Amer- 
ica, with the maga- 
zine’s name on one 
side, and Your Own 
Name and Address on 
the other side. These spe- 
cial insignias cannot be 
removed without destroy- 
ing the knife. 








BOYS’ LIFE, 200 5th Ave., New York 


Send me the Scout Name Knife for the 
enclosed $1.50; this amount to also include 
One Yearly Subscription to BOYS’ LIFE. 


OUP eUe EOC CCE SUSU UCSC SCE E ESE 


Name 
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PRIZES FOR 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


Boys’ Life Makes a Fine Offer— 


New Chance Each 
Month 


HERE'S the chance you camera fiends have 
been waiting for—a picture contest in Boys’ 


Life. 


on the trail of the 


So look up your snap-shooters and get out 
LIBERAL PRIZES: 


$5.00 for the best picture received each month. 
(See conditions below.) 

$1.00 for every other picture published on the 
“double page” display. 

In order that every contestant may be assured 
of a square deal, we have appointed three judges: 
The Chief Scout Executive, Editor of Boys’ Life, 
the Cave Scout. 


In 


NOTE THESE SUBJECTS 
order to give you something definite to try 


for each month, we have chosen special subjects: 
February —Good Turns 


March —Scout Contests 

April —Pioneering Work— Bridges, Signal 
Towers, Derricks, etc. 

May —Community Service 

June es ” 

July —Woodcraft 

August -—Illustrations of Scout Law 


September—Handicraft 


October 


—‘Funny Fotos” 


November—Illustrations of Scout Tests 
December —Wild Life 


January 


—Winter Activities 
STUDY THESE POINTS 


And in order that each contestant may know 
what kinds of pictures the judges will consider 


“best, 


” we have outlined four points on which 


photographs will be judged: 


(1) Originality ; 


(2) definiteness of suggestion. 


For instance, a game should be so illustrated that 


those 


how to play it; 


who see the picture will have a good idea 
or a picture of a signal tower 


should be so clear that it would help others to 


build 


one like it; (3) clearness and arrangement ; 


(4) action, whenever the subject matter makes an 
action picture possible. 


To 
tants 


guard against misunderstanding, contes- 
are urged to observe carefully the follow- 


ing suggestions: 
This contest is open to anybody. 


2. 


o 


10. 


11. 


All pictures to be entered in this contest 
must be addressed—‘Picture Contest De- 
partment,” Boys’ Lirz, The Boy Scouts’ 
Magazine, 200 Fifth Avenue, New York. 

Every photograph must be marked care- 
fully with the name and address of the 
sender, and the title. 

Stamps must be enclosed if it is desired 
that the pictures be returned. 

It is understood that all prize-winning 
pictures shall become the property of 
Boys’ LiFe. 

Pictures must be received not later than 
the 20th day of the second month pre- 
ceding date of issue. That is, for the 
February number, photographs must be 
received not later than December 20. 

It is understood that Boys’ Lirz, by pay- 
ment of. 25 cents each, shall have the 
right to make use of photographs which 
do not win prizes, in other parts of the 
magazine. 

It is understood that pictures for which 
return postage is not enclosed shall be- 
come the property of the magazine. 

Persons who have photographs in our files 
may enter them in this contest by send- 
ing notice as follows: 

“Please enter in your picture contest, 
under the subject , photograph 
sent to a LiFe on (date). 

A ee pr oe 
Pictures which have been used in Boys’ 
Lirz, “Scouting” or any other Head- 
quarters’ publications cannot be entered 
in this contest. 

It is understood that Boys’ Lire shall use 
on the double-page display, in case of 
necessity, photographs not submitted in 
the contest. 

Pictures on any of the subjects outlined 
may be sent at any time. The first 

rize winners will be announced in the 
ebruary number. 


contest starts right a 
eB ee 


not later than December 


GET BUSY TODAY. 
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America 
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? . the Boy Scouts’ Mag- 
Bo S Lift azine, is issued 
monthly by the Bo 


Scouts of America. It 
is the official magazine of that great organi- 
zation and is devoted to the best interests 
of EVERY BOY IN AMERICA. 

It is packed full of the finest stories for 
boys; stories with plenty of excitement in 
them, plenty of fun of the right sort; stories 
about camping, woodcraft, handicraft, scout- 
ing, trailing, signaling, baseball, football, 
basketball, animals—in fact, every sport, 
recreation or activity in boys’ life, presented 
for the entertainment of all boys. 

It contains all the news of the Boy Scout 
Movement, and instructions that help Scouts 
to pass their tests. 

Its stories are written by the greatest “boy 
story” writers. Every issue proteesty illus- 
trated, with colored cover, sketches by fa- 
mous artists, and photographs from all over 
the world. 

The subscription price is $1.00 a year; sin- 
gle copies, 10 cents. 

Postage.—Postage to all parts of the 
United States, exico, Cuba, Porto Rico, 
Hawaii and the Philippines is prepaid by 
us. Subscribers in Canada must add 10 
cents to yearly subscription price for post- 
age; foreign subscription requires 25 cents 
extra. 

















If the magazine arrives in a 
Renewals RED rains it means that 
your subscription has expired. Address on 
the wrapper indicates the month with which 
your subscription ends. Tear off this address 
and send it in with the price of a reriewal 
subscription, and you will not miss a copy. 


Why BOYS’ LIFE 
“Ads” are Reliable 


All advertisements published in Boys’ Life 
are carefully investigated and approved by 
the Editorial Board of the Boy Scouts of 
America. 

The aim is to accept only the advertise- 
ments of articles, books and propositions 
which we believe will be not only of interest 
to the readers of Boys’ Life, but worth while 
for the boys to have. 

In every case the article advertised is 
first submitted for examination, as evidence 
that all claims made with reference to it 
are as represented. 











In writing to advertisers, always mention 
Boys’ Life. 














FAMILY TALK— 


CHRISTMAS is the season of good 

cheer—lots to eat—presents—per- 
haps a “Potlatch” like the one Mr. 
Beard describes on page 24. 


HERE is our Christmas present to 

the big Boys’ Lire family: a 64- 
page magazine (the largest we ever 
published)—a new serial story (a 
dandy )—two prize offers (see pages 2 


and 30). 
REALLY, fellows, the Christmas 


Boys’. Lire is a regular monster, 
wang of the things we know boys 
like. 


[SN’T it fine that we are able to gtve 

you all of this without charging an 
extra penny? That’s because our cir- 
culation is gaining so fast. _Let’s keep 
it up. 


SERIALS are a delight—and we have 

five this month: the new “Boy Scout 
Crusoes,” “Don Strong of the Wolf 
Patrol,” “In the Land of Gold,” and 
the Quarry Troop and “Scoot” stories. 
What do you think of that? 


THEN the contests. Boys’ Lire has 

been strong on contests for two 
years now—and our readers have been 
strong for them. With two under way, 
every boy can take part. The prizes 
are plentiful. Begin now. : 


MANY times we have seen how 

splendid is the Christmas spirit of 
scouts. This year there will be further 
evidence everywhere. 


AFTER you read “The Quarry 

Troop’s- Christmas” you will want 
to pull off something fine like that 
community Christmas tree for your 
own town. Your scoutmaster will help 
you. Ask him. 


GURE as shooting, you wiil be hap- 
piest if you do something worth 
while for someone else—for someone 
who especially needs it. .A Scout is 
Helpful, especially in the winter. 


MERRY CHRISTMAS TO ALL! 
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Our New Serial 


The Boy Scout 


Crusoes 


By EDWIN C. BURRITT 


Illustrated by Watt LOUDERBACK 








“The machinery was disabled and the ship was obliged to trust to her sails” 


Cuaprer I 
A Trip Ashore 
‘¢ T will probably take all day to repair 

I the engines. In the meantime, per- 

haps you would like to go ashore.” 

“That is just what I should like, Cap- 
tain. I may find some interesting speci- 
mens.” 

The speakers, Captain Morton and Dr. 
Cameron, were standing on the deck of the 
little schooner-rigged steamer Flying Fish. 
Surrounding them were six lads in the 
khaki uniform of the Boy Scouts of 
America. They were the Coyote Patrol, 
part of a troop from a college town in a 
Western state. 

Dr. Cameron was their scoutmaster. He 
was visiting the South Seas for scientific 
purposes and the boys had come with 
him to see something of this interesting 
part of the world. They had traveled by 
one of the regular steamers to Honolulu 
and there had chartered the Flying Fish, 
owned by Captain Morton. After visit- 
ing the Caroline Islands, making several 
stops, they had gone on their way towards 
New Guinea, where the doctor had a 
cousin living on a ranch. It was the scout- 
master’s. intention to leave the other lads 
with this cousin, while he, his assistant 
and his elder son, Roderick, made an ex- 
cursion into the interior. 

Shortly before they reached the Molucca 
Passage, however, a violent hurricane 
struck the,f lying Fish, driving her out of 
her course. Although the worst part of 
the storm did not last long, the wind con- 
tinued to blow a gale for three days. 
The machinery was disabled and the ship 
was obliged to trust to her sails. The 
sky remained heavily overcast all this time 
so that it was impossible for the Captain 
to take any observations to find out where 
they were. For the last twenty-four hours, 
however, the wind had been steadily :de- 
creasing. 

This morning at daybreak land had 


Teady,” he said. 


been discovered, which, on nearer ap- 
proach, proved to be a small island. A 
place shallow enough for anchorage hav- 
ing been reached, the captain sent the mate 
with a boat’s crew to find out what the 
island was and to get fresh water. They 
had just returned with the news that they 
had found no signs of habitation and no 
fresh water, although they had explored 
the coast for some distance from the 
little bay where they landed. As the sea 
was now comparatively smooth and the 
sun had come out, the Captain decided to 
remain here until the engines could be 
repaired. 


“6 ON’T you take us with you, 

father?” asked Roderick Cameron, 
when he heard his father’s reply to the 
Captain’s suggestion. 

“I don’t know of any reason why you 
shouldn’t go,” the Doctor answered. “The 
mate saw no signs of either natives or 
wild beasts. If you will all obey orders 
strictly, keep close with me and not wander 
off by yourselves you may go.” 

“Hurrah,” cri Dick Lynch, the irre- 
pressible, “we’re going to explore a desert 
island.” 

Dr. Cameron smiled. “Hurry and get 
“You may take your 
knapsacks with your first aid kits, and a 
plate, cup, knife, fork and spoon each. 

“You won’t need your cooking utensils 
as we shall take a cold lunch to save time, 
and- you won’t need your blanket rolls. 
Wait a moment though. A couple of rub- 
ber blankets might not be bad things to 
have when we stop for lunch. The grass 
and sand on tropical islands are apt to be 
full of unpleasant insects. Dick, you and 
Karl may each take a rubber blanket. 

“Rod and Fred, take your axes. We 
shall probably need to cut our way if we 
go into the forest. Fred may take his 
rifle too; I shall have my gun. You can 
divide the provisions among you and I 
may need your help to carry specimens. 


4 


“Away with you now and get ready. 
Rod, just go to Mr. Harvey’s cabin and 
ask him if he feels well enough to go with 
us.” 

Mr. Harvey was a young man who 
helped Dr. Cameron in his scientific work. 
Like most of the others, he had been made 
very ill by the storm, but unlike the boys, 
he had not yet fully recovered. In answer 
to Rod’s question, he replied that he did 
not feel well enough to undertake such a 
trip. 


ALF an hour later the party were 

‘ER leaving the ship. The older boys 
helped the two sailors at the bars, while 
the others gazed eagerly at the approach- 
ing island, not knowing what that dot in 
the mighty ocean would be to them some 
day. 

The six lads were of various ages and 
sizes, from Fred Morris, a tall boy a little 
over seventeen, to Robert or Bobby Cam- 
eron, just thirteen, the baby of the patrol. 
Fred was the son of an army officer, who 
was an old friend of Dr. Cameron. He 
had spent the last year in Hawaii, where 
his father was stationed, and had joined 
the party at Honolulu. 

Roderick Cameron, the patrol leader, a 

leasant looking, blue-eyed, curly-haired 
ad, was some six months younger than 
Fred and almost as tall. Then came Karl 
Seidl, dark, sturdily built, wearing glasses 
over near-sighted, brown eyes. Karl’s 
father was one of the professors in the 
college to whose faculty Dr. Cameron be- 
longed, and the boy’s strong bent towards 
the study of plants and animals was the 
main reason for sending him on this trip 
to the Pacific islands, 

The next in age was Harold Whitney, 
who, though over fifteen, was not as tall 
and not nearly as muscular as Dick Lynch, 
several months younger. Harold was quiet 
and bookish = his father had urged him 
to join the Scouts in the hope of getting 
him to take more interest fn an active, 
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out-door life. This trip Mr. Whitney 
thought would be not only a help to that 
end, but a physical benefit to the boy who 
was not very strong. Richard Lynch was 
a lively, headstrong, red-haired lad, al- 
ways ready for fun or adventure and a 
very loyal scout. Robert Cameron, the 
youngest of the group, was also a very 
enthusiastic scout. 

The three older boys and Dick were all 
first class scouts, but Harold and Bobby 
had not yet passed out of the second class. 


HE island they were gazing at so 

eagerly was of interesting appearance, 
A white sand beach against which break- 
ers rolled was broken here and there by 
masses of rock projecting into the ocean. 
Cocoanut palms, with greyish-red trunks 
and feathery crowns leaning towards the 
sea, grew along the beach; farther back 
and running up the sides of the low moun- 
tain, which rose almost in the center of 
the island, was a dense forest. 

This-mountain, instead of having a sharp 
peak, such as might be expected from the 
regular form of its slopes, was cut flat 
across the top as if, Rod said, the peak 
had been sliced off with a giant’s knife. 
It was evidently volcanic, for the upper 
part was bare with dark furrows down 
the sides. Dr. Cameron explained that 
these probably had been made by lava 
streams, possibly centuries before. 

A coral reef, running out from the shore 
and curving around almost parallel with 
it, formed a small bay pro- 
tected from the force of the 
breakers. Into this harbor, 
through a narrow channel, the 
sailors steered. the boat, 
beaching it easily on the hard 
sand. 

It was arranged that the 
seamen should stay close by 
the boat while the others went 
along the short and, if every- 
thing seemed favorable, a 
little way into the forest. 
They carried their lunch with 
them and planned to return 
by four or five o’clock. 


Cuaprer II 
The Storm 


6s T’S later than I thought. 
We must start back at 
once.” 

The explorers had gone a 
little way into the forest. In- 
terested in the tropical plants 
and trees, many of which 
were entirely new to the boys, 
they had not realized that the 
time was passing so quickly. 
On looking at his watch Dr. 
Cameron was surprised to see 
that it was after three o’clock. 

It was easy to find the trail 
back, as they had been. 
obliged in many places to cut 
their way through the under- 
growth, and where this had 
not been necessary Fred and . 
Roderick had taken care to 
blaze the path clearly. 

“Blazing won’t do any hurt 
here in this uninhabited 
jungle, will it?” Rod had 
asked, “Not a bit,” said the 
scoutmaster. In the thick 
forest the tall, straight tree 
trunks stood close together 


like columns. 
foliage, intertwined with great creepers, 
did not allow the sun to penetrate. A 
gray gloom like twilight rested over every- 
thing. 

After they had been retracing their 
steps for perhaps half an hour, Karl 
said suddenly: 

“Dr. Cameron, are you sure your watch 
is right?” 

“Why, yes, Karl,” answered the scout- 
master, surprised, “why do you ask?” 

“Because,” said: Karl, “it seems as if it 
must be much later than that. I’m sure 
it is a great deal darker than it was when 
we came through here before. I know I 
could see that fallen tree with the orchids 
climbing over it much plainer then. 
could distinguish the blossoms and I can’t 
now.” 

Dr. Cameron paused and glanced around 
him. Then he looked at his watch. Fred 
look at his. They agreed to a minute. 

“It is darker,” said the Doctor. “It 
must have clouded over. All the more 
reason why we should hurry back to the 
bay.” 

They made the best speed they could 
through the woods. Now that their at- 


tention was called to the matter they all 
realized that it was much darker and 
from time to time they could hear the 
rumble of thunder. 

When they came out among the scattered 
palm trees that skirted the edge of the 
forest they discovered that the sky was 





“The tide had risen. Above them the cliff was perpendicular. 


They were prisoners!” 


Far overhead the dense’ 


black with storm clouds. It had been very 
still in the woods, but now they could hear 
behind them the swishing noise of the 
wind swaying the tops of the trees. Be- 
fore they were through the belt of palms 
it was thundering and lightning almost 
continuously and the forest behind them 
was roaring with the wind. 

Beyond the palms lay a stretch of coarse 
soa leading to the shore, here a broken 
ine of rocky cliffs with a sandy beach at 
their base. They were not half way across 
this open ground when the wind struck 
them with such violence that Harold would 
have fallen if Dr. Cameron had not seized 
him by the arm. The'trees behind them 
were twisting and bending almost to the 


I ground and the roaring was so loud that 


the Doctor had to shout at the top of his 
voice to Fred close beside him. 

-““We can’t get back to the bay. Run for 
the shelter of the rocks.” 

“There’s a little cave down there. I 
noticed it as we came along the beach,” 
Fred shouted back. 

“Lead to it, then.” 


ICK, who was ahead, heard this and 

started at a run for the shore. Just 
then a terrific clap of thunder and blind- 
ing flash’ of lightning caused the boys, 
by one instinct, to throw themselves fiat 
on the ground. A minute later, however, 
they were up and following Fred again. 
He led them through a break in the rocks 
down to the sand ch and along for a 
a little distance under the 
cliff. They were _ sheltered 
here and could make better 
progress. 

Presently he found the 
place—two shallow caves, 
scarcely more than ledges, 
one above the other. The 
boys ahead had already 
scrambled up when Dr. 
Cameron with Bobby and 
Harold came around a point 
of rock in sight of the caves. 
Harold was almost exhausted 
and had to be pushed and 

ulled up the cliff to the 
ower rhe . 

The rain had begun before 
they reached shelter, and by 
the time they had stowed 
themselves away as well as 
they could in their narrow 
quarters the full force of the 
tempest had broken loose. 

The expression “raining in 
sheets” hardly means any- 
thing to one who has not seen 
a tropical storm. The rain 
seemed like a solid mass. Ex- 
cept for the flashing of the 
lightning it was almost as 
dark as night, and the com- 
bined roar of wind, rain and 
thunder made it impossible 
for the boys to hear each 
other speak. 

Dr. Cameron, Roderick, 
Harold and Bobby were in 
the lower cave, while the 
others were in the upper one. 
The two ledges, for they were 
hardly more than that, were 
so situated that the occu- 

ants could not see from one 
into the other, and the roar- 
ing of the storm made it im- 
possible to communicate be- 
tween them. Bobby and 
Harold were crowded close 
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to the back of the cave with Rod and the 
Doctor in front of them, There was 
searcely room enough for them all. For- 
tunately the rain and wind came from 
landward so that they were fairly well 
sheltered, 

For nearly three hours the storm con- 
tinued with great fury. There would be 
short lulls from time to time and then it 
would burst out again as violently as 
ever. There seemed to be several distinct 
storms of almost equal flerceness, one fol- 
lowing close after the other. At last, 
however, the thunder and lightning be- 
came less frequent and severe and the 
wind and rain decreased slightly. When 
he could make himself heard Dr. Cameron 
called to the boys in the cave above: 

“Are you all right up there?” 

“All right,” came Fred’s answer, “but 
a little cramped.” 

The boys began to realize that they 
were very hungry. It was dark now and 
the Doctor had to strike a match to see 
his watch. It was nearly half past seven. 

“What have we left to eat?” he asked. 

The lads rummaged their knapsacks as 
best they could with only the light of 
matches, but the remains from lunch were 
slight. Red had a couple of pieces of 
hard pilot bread, Harold a small tin of 
corned beef, and Bobby part of a jar of 
jam. This they divided among them, but 
t made little impression on their ap- 

tites. 

“It looks as if we should have to make 
a night of it here,” said Rod. 

“T am afraid so,’ answered his father. 
“It would be hard work to find our way 
back to the boat in this storm and dark- 
ness.” 

It was still raining and blowing and it 
was now dark with the deep blackness of 
the tropical night. 

“If we did succeed, we couldn’t put 
off to the ship until morning and we have 
better shelter here than we would have 
where we landed,” replied Rod. 

They were so cramped in their narrow 
quarters that they could not make them- 
selves very comfortable and the storm was 
still too noisy to make conversation easy, 
so the time dragged slowly enough. The 
younger boys stretched out as well as 
they could and placed their heads on the 
Doctor and Rod, but they found their 
rocky bed decidedly hard and, in spite of 
their weariness, could not sleep much. As 
the —_ wore on it grew rather cold and 
Harold, who was not used to exposure, 
began to shiver. 

“Hello up there,” Rod shouted to the 
boys on the ledge above. “You fellows 
have both of the blankets. Can’t you 
lower one down to us?” 

“We have only one,” Karl called back, 
“Dick has the other.” 

“Isn’t Dick up there?” cried Dr, Cam- 
eron in surprise. 

“No,” came Fred’s answer, “just Karl 

“I thought he was with you. He was 
ahead when we started for the rocks.” 

“He didn’t reach here with us. I don’t 
remember seeing him after we began to 
run, I supposed he was back with you.” 

“What can have become of the boy?” 
exclaimed the scoutmaster. “I don’t see 


how he got separated from us.” 

“He's found shelter in some other cave,” 
said Rod. “Trust Dick to take care of 
himself.” 


“I ought to go look for him.” The 


Doctor spoke anxiously, 


Sten can’t,” Rod replied. “Look down 
there.” 

His father leaned out over the edge of 
the ledge and looked down, A sudden flash 
of lightning showed him the waves beat- 
ing against the rocky wall, The tide had 
risen. Above them the cliff was perpendi- 
cular, They were prisoners. 


Cuaprer IIT 
Deserted 


ITH the first signs of dawn the 

boys descended to the beach. The 
tide was out, the rain had ceased, and the 
sky had partly cleared, but the wind was 
still blowing a gale and the waves were 
running very high. The lads were stiff 
from their cramped positions and very 
hungry, but otherwise all right. All, how- 
ever, were anxious about Dick. 

The scoutmaster proposed that they di- 
vide into two parties and go in different 
directions along the shore looking for signs 
of the lost boy and calling his name. So 
Roderick, Fred and Karl started in the 
direction of the landing place, while the 
others went back along the way they had 
come the night before. It was of no use 
to look for tracks, for the ocean had 
covered the sand but a few hours before, 
and the rain, washing in torrents over 
the cliff, must have completely blotted out 
any signs that Dick might have left in his 
descent. 

They had, however, gone but a few 
hundred yards when the scoutmaster’s call 
brought an answer. 

“Hello,” Dick’s shout came from direct- 
ly above their heads. There he was, look- 
ing down from an opening near the top 
of the cliff. 

Dr. Cameron’s voice was husky as he 
cried out, “Dick !——are you all right?” 

“As right as can be, but hungry as a 
bear,” came back the cheery answer. “I'll 
be down in a jiffy.” 

The Doctor fired his gun once, the signal 
agreed upon to let the others know that 
Dick had been found. 

“How did you manage to get separated 
from us?” the scoutmaster asked as they 
started back. 

“I den’t exactly know,” said the boy. 
“T heard Fred say there was a cave down 
here we could all get into. I thought I 
knew the place he meant and started for 


_ 
o 


“Then there came that awful clap of 
thunder and that made me put on full 
steam. I guess it kind of rattled me too, 
for I never looked to see if the .rest were 
coming. I found the cave I’d noticed and 
scrambled in, I thought the rest of you 
would come before long, and before I had 
made up my mind you weren’t coming the 
storm broke. 

“I couldn’t see a foot beyond the en- 
trance it rained so, and I knew you never 
could find the place in that downpour. 
But I figured that where there was one 
cave there must be others and that you 
would probably find shelter somewhere. 
It was of no use for me to try to find you 
in that storm, so I concluded that the only 
thing to do was to stay there and let you 
find me. Of course, I knew as soon as it 
let up you would look for me, and I 
figured that if I started out to look for 
you I'd probably miss you, If I stayed 
where I was you'd be sure to find me 
sooner or later,” 

“You did quite right,” said the scout- 
master, “I’m not going to scold you for 
getting separated from the rest, for it 


might papas to anyone in such a storm. 
It would have been better, of course, if you 
hadn’t been in such a hurry, but had 
followed Fred’s lead, But when you found 
you had lost us you did quite right to 
stay where you were and let us hunt you 
up.” 

“Weren't you frightened alone there in 
the storm?” Harold asked. 

“Oh, no,” said Dick, “I was all right and 
I felt quite sure the rest of you must be. 
Of course, it was a bit lonesome.” 

“Did oy have anything to eat?” 

“T had a couple of pieces of hard bread 
and half a cake of sweet chocolate. There 
were some sticks and ‘dried grass in the 
place. I don’t know how they got there. 
It looked as if sea birds might have nested 
there. So I built a little fire and with 
the water from my water bottle made me 
some hot chocolate in my cup. That 
helped a lot. Then I rolled up in my 
blanket and went to sleep. The storm 
woke me up a few times, but I didn’t stay 
awake. I slept till I heard you call.” 

“You have a cool head, Dick,” said Dr. 
Cameron, “and thorough good sense.” 

Dick’s face flushed with pleasure at this 
praise from his scoutmaster. It more than 
made up to him for the discomforts of the 
past night. 

Presently the others, who had heard 
the signal, came running to meet them, 
and, as they made their way back towards 
the bay, Dick had to tell his adventures 
all over again and listen to those of the 
rest of the party. 

The thought of breakfast caused them 
to make good speed. They followed the 
route by which they had come the day 
before. They went along the shore for 
some distance. Then when the way was 
blocked by a paint of rock jutting out into 
the ocean, they climbed the cliff and 
crossed an open space with the forest a 
short distance to the right. 

After they left the shelter of the rocks 
the effects of the storm were everywhere 
plainly visible. The tall grass was bent 
almost flat to the ground by the force of 
wind and rain, while many broken and 
uprooted trees were to be seen along the 

ge of the woods. They did not stop to 
examine them, however, but hurried for- 
ward. 

A low ridge thinly covered with palm 
trees shut off from view the little bay and 
the ocean beyond. Rod and Fred, who 
were short distance ahead, were the first 
to ascend. Dr. Cameron, at the foot of 
the ridge, saw them stop on the summit. 
They stood still for a moment gazing 
ahead of them. Then Rod poe sud- 
denly and shouted. The wind blowing to- 
wards him prevented him from being 
heard, Seeing that he had not been under- 
stood, he began signalling with his arms. 
Dick, who was very quick at reading 
a segnere code, translated the words 

oud, 

“No boat, no sailors, no ship.” 


HE scoutmaster made no comment, 

but started on the run, the others 
after him. In a few minutes they had 
reached the top. There before them was 
the little 4+ its whole shore line 
visible, There was no boat drawn up upon 
the beach, no one in sight. Beyond, where 
the ship had been anchored, there was 
nothing but open sea. 

The boys stood aghast, Their faces 
went white and Harold’s eyes filled with 
tears. For a moment no one said a word. 

Continued on page 47) 
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The Quarry 


Christmas 


By IRVING CRUMP 


Author of ‘The Quarry Troop Life Savers,” ‘ 


‘Troop’s 


‘Jack Straw in Mexico,” “Jack 


Straw, Lighthouse Builder,” Etc, 


Illustrated by WaT LOUDERBACK 


“6 HEW-W-W! Hi, shut that 

W door—good night! want to 

freeze us out?” shouted Rom- 

per Ryan, as he glared across the work- 
shop at Bruce Clifford and Bud Weir, 

“Aw, don’t get fidgety, You won’t ever 
freeze the way you're hanging over that 
forge, What's the matter Romper?” 
asked Bruce, 

“Busted the frame of my snowshoe, Try- 
ing to make a little brace for it and get 
it fixed up before you fellows arrived.” 

“When'll you be ready? Where are the 
rest of the fellows?” 


“They're upstairs, I'll be ready in a 
jiffy now.” 

The two scouts crossed the shop and 
made their way noisily up the wooden 
stairs to the meeting room, where they 
found half a dozen fads in an animated 
discussion as to where the biggest and best 
Chistmas trees were to be found, 

“TI tell you the forest fire cleaned every- 
thing out of the Long Lake district,” as- 
serted Ray Martin, 

“Well, I suppose you want us to go all 
the way over into Bland County this cold 
day,” said fat Babe Wilson sarcastically, 


7 


“Get ready, Bud—steady—ready, 
now—JUMP!” eried 3ruce, 


“Speaking of forest fires,” said Bruce, 
who had come into the room just in time 
to hear Ray Martin’s remark; “speaking 
of forest fires, did any of you fellows see 
the Northern Lights last night up «back 
of Haystack Mountain? Father and I 
thought first it was a forest fire, The s 
was all pink and white, But we conclud 
it must have been the reflection of the 
Aurora Borealis, You can see ‘em 
time of year, you know, Snow helps their 
reflection, Pop says.” 

“Is that what it was? I saw it, too, and 
thought it was a fire,” sald Nipper Knapp. 
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“Nope, it was the Northern Lights, I 
think; and, say, speaking of Haystack 
Mountain,” added Bruce, “why not go up 
there for our tree? If this is going to be 
the town’s Christmas tree it must be a 
whopper. Most all of that land up there 
belongs to the people Mr. Ford works for 
and he has permission from them to cut 
as many trees as we need. How about 
it?” 

“By jiminy! that’s just what I said, 
Bruce,” cried Jiminy Gordon, “and Rom- 
per agrees with me.” 

“Sure I do,” said Romper, suddenly mak- 
ing his appearance from the workshop, his 
mended snowshoe in hand. 

“Then it’s Haystack Mountain. Come 
on, fellows, get ready; half the morning 
will be gone before we start,” said Bruce, 
and in a twinkle a half-score of scouts 
were donning mackinaws and sweaters 
and making themselves generally secure 
against a temperature that hovered very 
close to the zero mark. And five minutes 
later the entire crew, armed with axes and 
snowshoe-shod were to be seen leaving 
headquarters in single file and heading up 
Otter Creek valley over three feet of De- 
cember snow. 


OODBRIDGE had once more hon- 

ored the Quarry Troop. But the 
lads had earned the honor by suggesting 
that the town hold a public celebration in 
the square in front of thé Town Hall on 
Christmas Eve. Moreover, they had 
worked their hardest to gain the interest 
of village officials, ministers, and men and 
women of the community in such a celebra- 
tion and it could well be said that through 
the efforts of the khaki-clad youngsters, 
Woodbridge, as a community, would for 
the first time welcome the coming of 
Christmas. Neighbors and friends, rich 
and poor, young and old, would stand 
shoulder to shoulder this Christmas Eve 
and sing the joy and happiness of the 
Yuletide. 

And for their share in the organiza- 
tion work the scouts had been granted the 
privilege of providing the town with a big 
community Christmas tree, which was to 
stand in the centre of the square and be 
decorated from bottom to tip with colored 
electric lights. This decorating was an 
affair of the Quarry Scouts also. They 
had been given the commission by Mayor 
Worthington and the councilmen to do all 
the electric wiring and the stringing of the 
bulbs. 

Of course the lads welcomed such an im- 
portant task, for they were eager to dem- 
onstrate how useful they could be. Also 
they were pleased to display their knowl- 
edge of mechanics. So it can be easily 
understood why Bruce and his chums were 
eager to get an early start the Saturday 
morning a week before Christmas. They 
intended to search the woods for the tall- 
est and straightest fir tree in the township. 

In spite of the fact that their ears 
tingled with the bitter cold and the wind 
whistled through the valley, whirling the 
powdery crystals of snow into their faces, 
the scouts were a happy lot of youngsters 
as they swung their way northward. Who 
could be other than happy with Christmas 
but a week off? Snowballs flew thick and 
fast among them, and now and then snow- 
shoe races were run, too. 

The lads chose the valley bottom for 
their journey and avoided the highway 
which swung to the left and made a wide 
detour before the byroad that approached 


Haystack Mountain joined it. With this 
route the lads could cut down the journey 
at least three miles and then, too, they had 
fine snow for shoeing. 


oo they had left the open and en- 
tered the hardwood belt from which all 
the firs and other evergreens had long since 
been trimmed. Snowshoeing through the 
woods was not so much of a lark, for the 
lads had no trail to follow and must needs 
work their way between half-covered 
underbrush. The snow was softer here, 
too, and their shoes dragged. But most of 
their surplus energy had been worked off 
by this time and they were willing to settle 
down to single file. Each took his turn 
breaking a trail. 

On they traveled for more than an hour, 
always keeping the shoulder of Haystack 
Mountain, which loomed up above the tree 
line, their objective. About. half a- mile 
from the mountain they suddenly .came 
clear of the woods and into the highway. 
Here a brief conference was held as to 
the advisability of trying to climb the 
shoulder of the mountain or taking the 
road which led around. The last route was 
decided upon, because up here the thor- 
oughfare was little traveled and was prac- 
tically unbroken. Indeed, they saw signs 
of very few sleighs having passed there 
since the snowstorm four days previous. 

Away they swung, keeping an eye out 
on either side of the road for a Christmas 
tree, but they did not find a fir tall enough 
to be used for the town’s tree. 

Soon they were around the shoulder of 
the mountain and traveling west. The 
woods were thicker here and trees more 
numerous. But there was a peculiar odor 
of burnt wood in the air, too, which all the 
scouts detected. 

“Cracky! I believe your Northern Light 
was a forest fire, or—or—say, isn’t that 
smoke rising above those trees there?” de- 
manded Nipper Knapp, 

“Right, by gollies!’ shouted Bruce, “but 
~—oh, I know, now. There’s a little farm 
in there. It’s been vacant for—no it 
hasn’t, by jingoes! a little woman has been 
living there all Fall. I’ve seen her in town. 
Nanny Haskells, they call her. Cracky! 
come on, fellows, maybe the poor old soul 
has been burned to death!” 


HE scouts were off at a gallop, stir- 

ring up the snow like e whirlwind as 
they loped along the road. Soon they 
came to an unbroken lane through the 
woods. Into this they turned and a hun- 
dred yards further on they emerged into 
the little farm clearing. What a sight met 
their eyes. 

In a smouldering, smoking heap of 
charred ruins lay what remained of an 
old-fashioned farmhouse and barn that had 
stood there for years. The fire had burned 
itself out, except here and there where 
glowing coals showed themselves. Only 
two blackened timbers remained standing. 
And in this picture of devastation, look- 
ing the most lonesome and pathetic fig- 
ure in the world, wandered the tiniest, 
most old-fashioned and motherly looking 
woman the lads had ever seen. 

She seemed all but distracted with her 
misery, for she went about wringing her 
hands and sobbing .as if her heart were 
broken, Here and there she picked her 
way, peering into the smoking ashes and 
now and then poking among them for a 
trinket or a keepsake that the fire had onl 
blackened, It was a pathetic sight indeed, 


and the sturdy scouts all felt heavy 
hearted as they watched her. 

Finally Bruce left the group and went 
toward her. Then for the first time the 
little woman looked up, startled at first. 
But when she saw the uniforms the lads 
wore she was no longer frightened. In 
truth, she seemed to welcome them as the 
only —— human beings she had 
seen to whom she could tell her woes, 

“Oh, boys, boys, it’s gone, all, all gone. 
Look—my old home all in ruins. Oh, dear! 
oh, dear! I’m so miserable. What shall 
I ever do? Why should this be taken 
from me, too? They took—they took her 
—her—and, oh, dear! oh, dear! what shall 
I do?” she cried. 

Bruce put his hands out to comfort her 
as best he could and the little lady came 
toward him and laid her head upon his 
chest, sobbing as if her heart was broken. 
But the all-night strain on one so old 
had been too great and presently she be- 
came very quiet, .so quiet indeed that 
Bruce became frightened and looked down 
into her face. And instantly he realized 
that she was completely worn out. 

“Here, fellows,” he called in a business- 
like tone, “the poor old lady is all in. .We 
must take her to town and get her into 
the hospital. Come, fellows, quickly now. 
You, Jiminy, and Nipper, make a coat 
stretcher—cut some staffs—strong ones. 
The three of us will take her back to 
town. The rest of you fellows go after the 
Christmas tree. But first lend us a jacket 
or a sweater or two to bundle the old 
lady in.” 

In a twinkle the scouts were busy. 
Staffs were cut, the stretcher constructed 
and old Nanny made comfortable with 
extra coats and sweaters that the more 
warmly clad scouts could spare. Then, as 
the three lads started townward, Bruce 
shouted: 

“Hi, Bud, see that you get a whopping 
big tree. A_ thirty footer, if you can. 
We'll be back in an hour or so to help 
you. So long.” 


RISP weather and an _ additional 
snowstorm during the week that pre- 
ceded the holidays gave the youngsters of 
the Vermont town full assurance of a 
white Christmas. And they would have 
been mightily disappointed lads if such 
had not been the case, for what would a 
Community Christmas celebration and a 
town Christmas tree be like without snow 
everywhere? It was good packing snow, 
too, as numerous snow fights at noon time, 
on the academy campus, attested. 

But, aside from these noon-day diver- 
sions, the Quarry Scouts had little time 
to indulge in Winter sports that week. 
The hills about town were just right 
for coasting and the broad Champlain Val- 
ley stretched north and south to be ex- 
plored on snowshoes, skis, and with sleigh- 
riding parties, but the scouts could not 
find time to enjoy these opportunities. 
Rather, they found their fun in anticipat- 
ing a good time after Christmas, provid- 
ing the snow lasted, for they had work 
to do. There was the big Christmas tree 
to be erected and trimmed. 

It was a monster tree. Thirty-two feet 
from base to tip, and as it lay there in 
front of the town hall waiting to be ele- 
vated into rea it commanded the ad- 
miration of the whole town. Thursday 
afternoon, after the carpenters had fin- 
ished a big platform and grandstand, the 
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lads erected timber shears and block and 
tackle and set the tree into place in the 
very center of the pavilion, which was to 
accommodate the mayor, town officials, vis- 
itors, the orchestra and a host of school 
children who were to sing carols. 

“Gee, it looks great,” said 
Nipper Knapp, surveying the 
tall fir proudly, “and won’t 
it look corking after we get 
it all trimmed tomorrow 
afternoon?” 

“Yes, but mind, you fel- 
lows, we'll have to work like 
everything tomorrow. All the 
wiring has to be strung and 
all the lights put on between 
one o’clock in the afternoon 
and half past four. It'll be 
some job,” said Bud Weir. 

“You’re right it will,” said 
Bruce, “thank goodness we 
have everything shipshape up 
at headquarters to get a 
start. There’s more than 
enough wire in the lot Mr. 
Ford sent over. And I guess 
we must have put on about 
three thousand lamp sockets 
during the last few days, 
haven’t we?” 

“Two thousand and eighty- 
seven,” corrected Romper, 
“and it’s a good thing school 
lets out at noon tomorrow.” 

“Itll be a sight for sore 
eyes. Say, fellows, I'll tell 
you what. Let’s bring old 
Nanny Haskell down and give 
her a seat on the visitors’ 
stand. I guess Mr. Ford could arran 
that for us. It might cheer the poor old 
soul up a little. How is she today? Any- 
one been up to the hospital?” 

“Sure, Romper and I were up there. 
She’s all well and ready to leave, but the 
poor thing hasn’t any place to go to, it 
seems. She’s bluer than all git out, too. 
Jiminy, but I feel sorry for her,” said 
Jiminy Gordon, 

“Well, then, i gollies! we'll see if we 
can’t make her happy on Christmas Eve 
at least. We'll have her all bundled up 
and bring her down here. Listening to 
the kids sing and all the fun and things 
might help her spirit a little,” 

“Fine idea, if she'll come,” said Bruce. 

“Oh, we'll arrange that, all right, I 
think,” replied Romper, “I'll go up to the 
hospital tomorrow. Perhaps Mr. Ford 
will go along, and we can talk it over with 
Doctor Basset.” 

“Good enough; I'll go with you. And 
now let’s go home and get some supper, 
fellows. It’s getting dark,” said Bruce. 
And peer’ the scouts were tramping 
off through the snowy Winter twilight to 
their respective homes, 


ORTUNATELY, Mr. Clifford allowed 
Bruce the use of Blossom, his big 
black trotting horse, and a light box 
sleigh, or otherwise the lads would have 
had to make a dozen trips up the steep, 
snow-covered Otter Hill to headquarters 
to get their coils of wire and boxes of 
lamps to town next day. 

As it was, the spirited animal had to 
haul three sleigh-loads of equipment to 
the Town Hall before the scouts could 
even start the task of decorating. As 
soon as the coils of wire arrived a dozen 
scouts began to swarm the big Christmas 
tree, looping the wires from branch to 
branch and fastening them securely. 


Other scouts followed in their wake and 
screwed red, white and blue, green and 
yellow lamps into the vacant sockets. And 
while all this was going on, a crew of 
linemen and meter-setters from the local 
electric light company were running an 


























Bruce put his hands out to comfort her 


as best he could. 


extension, or service line, from the nearest 
street wires, for the electric company had 
promised to furnish current free for the 
evening’s celebration. 

The square was a very busy place for 
several hours that afternoon, and every 
one was working with a will for he realized 
that he must be finished before dusk came. 
By half past three, however, the scouts 
found that they could ease up a little 
for, with the arrival of one more load of 
colored lamps from headquarters, the tree 
would be thoroughly decorated even to the 
shining electrically illuminated star on 
top ich Jiminy Gordon placed there 
with the help of an extra long ladder. 

“Whoope-e-e! almost through. Don't it 
look fine, eh? And here comes Bruce 
with the last load of lamps. Come on, 
fellows, and help unload the sleigh,” 
shouted Bud Weir as Jiminy finally 
reached the ground after he had finished 
wiring the big star in place, 

“Right-o-o! and last man to the curb 
is no good,’ shouted Nipper Knapp, 
starting to run, Next moment there was 
a scurry of scouts through the snow that 
covered the square and a pell-mell race 
to the curb where Bruce drew up the 
panting Blossom with a jingle of bells 
and a shower of powdery snow. 

“Whoa there, Blossom,” he shouted. 
Then to the scouts, “Come on, you duffers, 


and get these things unloaded, I want to 
get the horse into the stable so I can do 
some work, too.” 

The “duffers” arrived with a rush and 
in a twinkle the boxes were being removed 
from the sleigh in a manner quite violent, 
and this to the imminent peril of the con- 
tents. 

“Hi, not so bloomin’ reckless,” shouted 
Bruce, “don’t smash ’em, whatever you do, 
They are the last colored lamps in town 
and we need ’em, And, say—listen— 
what’s the fuss up the street? Hear ’em 
shoutin’? Gee, it’s a runaway an’ here 
it comes—no—no—it’s going to turn down 
High street toward the railroad—an’ 
—cracky! fellows, there’s a freight pull- 
ing out of the siding! See the smoke! 
And there’s a woman and a girl in the 
cutter! Wow! Look at those chumps up 
the street shoutin’ and wavin’ their arms. 
That’s no way to stop a horse! ‘Those 
women will be killed. Hi, Bud, hop in 
here. Come on, we've got to stop ’em. 
I’m goin’ after ’em with Blossom. 
Geetyap there, Blossom. Git, now, that’s t’ 
girl. Go!”. 


HERE could be no mistaking the 

fact that the horse and cutter coming 
down the street was a runaway. The big 
animal was almost mad with 
fright. Its eyes bulged out 
until the whites showed and 
its nostrils were distended 
with fear. And, to make mat- 
ters worse, there were a dozen 
men and boys shouting and 
waving their hands in a fool- 
ish effort to stop the horse. 
But all that they accomplished 
was to make the animal still 
more frightened. 

Fortunately, Bud’s mind 
acted as quickly as Bruce's. 
He came into the sleigh with 
a bound, but almost before he 
landed Bruce had Blossom 
under way. Just a touch of 
the whip was all that was 
needed and the nervous 
trotter shot forward like a 
flash of i. A moment later she 
was a jet black streak flying toward the 
corner of High street around which the 
runaway cutter had just disappeared, 

Almost in the wink of an eye Blossom 
reached the corner and swept around it 
at a gallop while the sleigh careened first 
on one runner and then u the other, 
each time on the brink of turning over 
and a its occupants into the snow- 
banks that lined the road. But the scouts 
gave no heed to this. All their attention 
was on the flying cutter a hundred yards 
ahead and upon the railroad crossing half 
a mile down the road. The freight train 
had. left the siding, and at the moment 
the scouts rounded the corner she was 
chugging her way slowly toward the 
crossing. Of course, the gates were down 
but this only added to the peril. The 
runaway horse was blind with fright. He 
would plunge into the gates, tear erie 
them and probably kill himself and the 
women in the sleigh by dashing headlong 
into the freight train. 

“Go it, Bruce, it. We must save 
them. They'll be killed if we don’t,” cried 
the half frantic Bud. 

And Bruce, pale of face but determined, 
cut Blossom with the whip to urge her for- 
ward. Rarely: was the trotter treated 
that way and when the cut came she leapt 

(Continued to page 25) 














DIDOAIORAG 


In the Land of Gold 


The Conclusion of the Tale of a Boy Scout’s Adventures in Alaska 


Author of “The Tropic Smugglers,” 


PART II 
LAN hurriedly scrambled out to the 
A top of the canon and went at scout’s 
pace back to a Taking up ax, 
ick, shovel and pan, he tramped back 
o his new find, and in a few hours, pac- 
ing both down in the bottom and up on 
the banks, outside the canon, he had meas- 
ured off his twenty acres, taking in the 
falls. He set his Initial Stake at the 
Jower end of the claim near the stream; 
and in the top of the stake he made a little 
split to hold his Location Notice, which 
he wrote with his indelible pencil, as fol- 
lows: 
Notices oF LOcATION——PLACER OLAIM. 

Notice is hereby given, that the undersigned, 
in compliance with the requirements of the Re- 
vised Statutes of the Uni States, has this day 
located the following described Placer Mining 
Ground, viz: 

Commencing at the Initial Stake, where a 
copy of this notice is posted, thence running 330 
feet in a northerly direction to Corner Stake 
No. 1; thence running 1,320 feet in a westerly 
direction to Corner Stake No. 2; thence running 
660 feet in a southerly direction to Corner Stake 
No. 3; thence running 1,320 feet in an easterly 
direction to Oorner Stake No. 4; thence run- 
ming 330 feet to the Initial Stake, or place of 
Sigiening: situated in the Golden Gate Mining 
District, Northwestern Alaska. This claim shall 
be known as Discovery Claim, on Oascade Creek, 
a tributary of Iron River, Northwestern Alaska. 
Located Faly 17, 19... ator, 

ALAN WorRTH. 
6s KEbesvedasen cece Witness. 

Alan prepared a copy of the Notice, to 
be taken for record to the recorder’s of- 
fice for the district; Mr. Healy would sign 
as witness. 

There was hardly enough left of the bit 
of canon for another full claim for Mr. 
Healy, but that troubled Alan little, for 
there was a a of ground for the two, 
if they found gold. 

Alan lost little time in getting a little 
pile of rock and sand into the miner’s pan 
from the edge of the water; and when he 
had washed all out but a dash of black 
sand in the bottom, he watched eagerly as 


By WALTER WALDEN 


“Moonshiners in the Jungle,” 


Illustrated by Norman P. Rockwsiu 


he set the water whirling in the pan again, 
and then presently a tiny flake of yellow 
gold peeked out of the black. 

A second pan he washed, and it yielded 
three colors, and out of a dozen, more than 
half showed gold. But Alan had learned 
enough of gold prospecting to know that 
that was no evidence of gold in paying 
quantity. He knew that it was necessary 
to find a streak of dirt that should yield 
several cents to each pan before it should 
have mining value. 

He kept at his prospecting that night 
and the following with no better nor worse 
results. On the third night he struck in 
his pick at the edge of a basin, a hundred 
yards below the falls, and the first pan 
washed down to an abundance of black 
sand, Alan sent the water spinning around 
in the pan, watching for colors. And then 
almost popped into view a chunk of yel- 
low as big as a nail-head. He pounced 
on it, and he danced-on the edge of the 
pool as he held the beautiful wee lum 
of a nugget before his glad eyes. He felt 
that, even though he might never find 
another, that bit would pay him in some 
sense for all his suffering. 

Pan after pan he washed; but though 
he found coarse flakes, there were none 
even so large as the first, 


HEN he got back to camp, he found 

Mr. Healy already returned an 
hour, and not a little puzzled aver Alan’s 
absence. When Alan exhibited the little 
nugget, he marvelled. 

“Well, Alan, lad,” he said, as he took it 
in his hand, “it looks like you have been 
making discoveries. And where, my boy, 
did you find that?” 

“On Cascade Creek,” said Alan. 

“Cascade Creek,” said the old miner, 
cogitating. Then he got out a map of the 
region and examined it carefully, while 
Alan smiled his satisfaction. 


10 





“The Mystery of the River Cave,” Etc. 


“I don’t see any Cascade Creek on the 
map,” said the puzzled Mr. Healy, knitting 
his brows in his search. 

“We're going to put it there,” said Alan. 

“Ah, ‘put it there’,” quoted the old 
miner, looking up, wonder still in his face. 
“And so you have been discovering a new 
creek?” 

Alan exhibited the copy of the location 
notice. 

“Quite correct,” said the old miner, when 
he had read. “We must have a look at this 
creek.” 

His wonder was not lessened when he 
had inspected that wee canon, hidden 
amongst the willows. 

. “No wonder it was not sooner seen,” said 

e. 

The two moved camp to Cascade Creek, 
and journeyed to the recorder’s office, eight 
miles or more distant, on Pilgrim River, 
to place their claims on sieeel. As they 
reached the summit of the divide that gave 
them a view of Pilgrim River to the north, 
they could see the tents of the miners down 
on Rabbit Creek, and on their return 
journey they made a detour that brought 
them into that camp. 

Sluice-boxes and hose were already in 
place, and there was every evidence that 
there was, here, no lack of resources for 
extensive mining activity. The two friends 
had some talk with the superintendent, 
who, on learning of Alan’s find, volun- 
teered the statement that, should they find 
gold at all in paying quantity, he was pre- 
pared to make them a cash offer for their 
claims, based on the yield of gold per pan. 

Thanking him, Alan and his old comrade 
“mushed” back to their own diggings. 
When they again got their tools in hand, 
prepared for serious work, the old miner 
said: 

“Now, then, my boy, we must get at this 
thing systematically. We will begin by 
digging trenches from this pool—where 
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you found your coarse bit—outward, keep- 
ing down to bedrock.” 


HEY put vigor into pick and shovel, 

giving to their labors the hours be- 
tween seven in the evening and six in the 
morning. Alan did his turn in a manner 
that would both have surprised and pleased 
his father. Each morning, near the end of 
the period of labor, they would attack 
the pile of pay-dirt, taken from bed rock, 
and wash out all but the black sand, from 
which they carefully picked the little 
grains of gold-dust, which at the end of 
two weeks yielded an average of two cents 
to the pan. August had come; the sun 
had begun to sink lower each night, leav- 
ing a chill behind. Before another week 
had passed a misty rain came to add to 
the chill air, and the working hours were 
changed to daytime. 

Near the end of the month the two 
miners took stock of their resources. Each 
had in his “poke” a little over five ounces 
of gold-dust. 

“At sixteen dollars an ounce, you can 
see what that means,” said the old miner. 
“We have made nearly three dollars a 
day apiece. Now, Alan, boy, I have been 
thinking. In a few weeks this creek will 
be frozen, and it will be nine months be- 
fore we can resume operations. There is 
a little fortune here, but the ground is 
not rich enough for our kind of mining; 
it will take much more extensive appara- 
tus to get the gold out in paying quanti- 
ties; I am sure your folks will want to see 
you back home this fall; I propose that 
we seek an offer from our friends over 
on Rabbit.” 

“You know best, Mr. Healy,” said Alan, 
“I’ve learned enough to take advice of 
those who have had more experience.” 

So, in another two days, a force of six 
men and the superintendent from Rabbit 
were sinking prospect holes on 
Cascade, with the result that ,... 
three days later the superin- 
tendent approached Alan and 
Mr. Healy with an offer of $2,- 
500 cash and an eighth interest 
in their claims. 

“I’ve an idea this young lad 
will like to keep an interest in 
his first discovery,” smiled the 
good-natured superintendent. 

Alan’s eyes gave corrobora- 
tion to this statement. 

A short conference between 
the old miner and Alan settled 
the matter. The offer was ac- 
cepted, the papers made out 
and signed, and Alan could say 
that the claim he had discov- 
ered and staked himself was 
still part his own. 





S the two comrades 

“mushed” back toward 
Nome Alan bore a lightened 
pack, a cheerful face, a roll of 
bills totaling $1,250, and a little 
poke of gold-dust weighing a 
fraction over five ounces and 
representing very hard work. 
This he promised himself to 
keep for many a day. 

At Nome Alan found await- 
ing him a letter from his father. 
“I cannot convey to you, my 
son,” a part read, “any proper 
idea of the pleasure I got from 
your letter—to think you have 
come to realize the truth of 
things as they are, And Mr, 


Healy’s letter assures me of your strong 
character, I freely forgive your mistake, 
and I must confess that I am glad of the 
expedition, which for many another might 
have_proved disastrous, Be sure to come 
home to us this fall. Drop the gold-seek- 
ing long before the cold comes, no matter 
what the prospects may seem; it is a very 
»yrecarious occupation at best.” And more 
n like tone. 

After two weeks’ study of mining opera- 
tions on the creeks and beach Alan said a 
warm good-bye to his old comrade, whose 
last word was this: 

“I’m very glad for you, my boy. I wish 
I might go back to your age. ies many, 
many years ago that I started out expect- 
ing to make my strike in one season. I 
haven’t made it yet. And now I’m unfit 
for anything but just this prospecting 
and hoping.’ 

Then Alan sailed in a ship for “The 
States.” 


We with the long voyage, some 
travel on the north Pacific coast, 
and a few weeks’ visit with his sister in 
Portland, it was on Christmas Eve that 
Alan felt the tender arm of his mother 
about his neck and the warm clasp of his 
father’s hand. 

Alan had been very quiet about his do- 
ings on Cascade Creek, far back in the 
north; and the others, fearing to touch a 
sore spot, had refrained from. questioning 
him. So, when the Christmas goose had 
been attended to, the mother, sister and 
father looked on with wondering eyes when 
the prodigal loosed the string of his poke 
and poured the gold-dust onto a plate. It 
was then he unbuckled a belt from his 
waist, got out a packet of bills counting 
up $1,000 and pushed it over to his father 
with the words: 


“Put that into the store, father. I mean 


always to stay with you; and I don’t want 
to go far away again till we can all go 
together.” 

Early Christmas morning Alan put on 
his scout uniform and went to meet with 
his troop comrades who had gathered at 
their headquarters to assist the women of 
their church in distributing Christmas din- 
ners, in baskets, to the poor people of the 
town. The boys gave Alan a hot welcome. 

“You look like a tough old tar,” said 
Phil Boyd. “Tell us about it—when are 
you going back?” 

“I don’t expect ever to back,” said 
Alan. “I’m going to school till I finish; 
and then I’m going into father’s store.” 

When Alan had told the scouts a part 
of the big story of his adventures, a as 
he persisted in his declaration that he 
didn’t care to throw over any more of his 
life to gold-digging, young Harry Tobey 
broke out with: 

“Golly! I don’t see why! I'd like to do 
just like you did.” 

And some of the others couldn’t ap- 
preciate Alan’s view of the matter. 


For three years Alan received an aver- 
age of $82 per year from his eighth in- 
terest in the claim on Cascade Creek. His 
interest in his father’s store brought him 
$200 per year. «ye END 


Lightning Calculators 


ULTIPLY 45,989 by 864,726. 

How would you like to have some- 
body pop that at you in arithmetic class 
or some evening while, at your little desk 
in your room, you are trying to find out 
how much sugar you could buy for $8.80, 
when the price is 5% cents a pound? 

Well, the larger problem mentioned 
above wouldn’t flabbergast S. Ramanujan, 
a young Hindu, who last year 








At the summit they could see the tents of the miners on 
Rabbit Creek, 


» left India and entered Cam- 
\ bridge University in England. 
It would take him only a few 
seconds to multiply 45,989 by 
864,726. In less time than that 
he could add 8,596,497,718,826 
and 96,268,598. In the time it 
would take the average school 
boy to divide 81,021 by 18, Ra- 
manujan could find the fifth 
root of 69,848,957, or give the 
correct answer to the problem: 
What weight of water is there 
in a room flooded 2 feet deep, 
the room being 18 feet 9 inches 
by 18 feet 4 inches, and a cubic 
foot of water weighing 621, 
pounds. 

The professors at Cambridge 
have found Ramanujan a mys- . 
tery because he is quite un- 
taught and appears to have dis- 
covered for himself many of the 
deepest mathematical principles. 

America has produced three 
wonderful boy calculators. 
“Marvelous Griffith” as he was 
called, could raise a number to 
the sixth power in eleven sec- 
onds. Truman Safford at the 
age of ten could multiply one 
row of fifteen figures by an- 
other of eighteen in a minute or 


James Sidis, who at 14 went to 
Harvard and astounded all of 
his instructors by his profound 
grasp of mathematical princi- 


ples, 


less. The third was William . 






















































































Bunk Carson’s Christmas WVar 


By WILLIAM MERRIAM ROUSE 


TIilustrated by F. RiagNey 






Author of “Strawberries and Scoots,” “Fatty Masters Tries to Think,” Etc. 


E figgered to do 

something big on 

Christmas Eve. 
The only trouble was we 
couldn’t think of any- 
thing big enough. Smitty 
Henderson and Slats 
Sanders wanted to make 
it a bigger time than 
Hallowe'en. 

“What’s the matter of 
you, Bunk Carson?” 
Smitty said to me. “You 
don’t have ideers any 
more.” 

“I have ’em just the 
same,” I told him. “I 
don’t let ’em out any 
more for they always 
come home to roost.” 

He couldn’t say any- 
thing to that for it was 
true. I had got into a 
good deal of trouble hav- 
ing ideers. So he and 
Slats set to work to think. 

“Let’s put up some- 
thing on the boy scout,” 
said Slats. 

“What’s the use?” Smitty said. “He 
ain’t got even with us _ for putting salt 
in his cream cake at Ellery Hodgkins’s ice 
cream festival.” 

They didn’t know it was John Nelson, 
the scout that had made the sea serpent 
that got them both licked, —— he 
didn’t mean to do that. I kept still. 

“How about Stumpy Dawson?” Grunter 
Perkins asked. “We ain’t paid him a 
visit for a coon’s age.” 

“That’s what I call a real ideer,” Smitty 
said. He was tickled and so was Slats. 
They talked it over and finally they 
figgered out a plan that sounded as though 
it ought to work pretty good. 


“Take first-class 


LL of us that could get out agreed 
A to meet right after supper at the 
old mill down on the lake shore. It turned 
out to be a fine night, with lots of stars 
and snapping cold. There was an awful 
lot of snow on the ground and some places 
it was drifted waist high, but Smitty said 
that would be all the better for Stumpy 
wouldn’t have a chance to catch any of us. 

Stumpy Dawson has got a kind of shack 
in a ravine off to the south of Cartersville. 
Where his shack is the sides of the ravine 
are steep but you can get down all right. 
Further west away from the lake the 
sides are straight up and down and one 
place there is a shaky footbridge. 

Stumpy is lame and you can’t tell 
whether he is a hundred years old, going 
on two hundred, or not quite a hundred 
yet. He lives all alone and gets his living 

'y selling herbs and doing chores and such- 
like. Some folks say he ain’t very bright, 
but the fellers used to think he was kind 
of a witch. Once in a while we played 
tricks on him to hear him yell and shake 
his cane. 

The plan was for Grunter Perkins and 
Fatty Masters and me and little Runty 





; 
care of ’em, Lord,” he said. “This is going 
good Christmas for Stumpy Dawson.” 


Brown to go straight to the top of the 
ravine on this side. Then we was to go 
down careful and peek in the winders. - If 
Stumpy was to home we would wait for a 
whistle from Slats and Smitty and then 
pound around and yell and make him 
come out and chase us. Then while he 
was chasing us Smitty and Slats, who had 
gone around over the bridge to the other 
side of the ravine, would run down and 
bust up things in his house. 


W* started out altogether, but pretty 

soon Smitty and Slats branched off 
and went up the ravine towards the bridge. 
They had quite a ways to go and so there 
was lots of time for the rest of us to 
sneak ~ on Stumpy’s house careful, just 
like a lot of Indians getting ready to 
—_ a settler. That part of it was pretty 
aun, 

There was light in the winder of Stumpy’s 
shack and we crawled up through the 
snow, making believe we were getting ready 
to give a warwhoop and get out our 
tomahawks. The four of us worked alon 
until we. was right under the winder an 
then we raised up just enough to look over 
the sill into the room. He didn’t have any 
curtains and the sash was open a little bit. 

Stumpy was taking a lot of truck out 


of a big basket that set on the table and, 


it looked like Santy Claus had been to 
his house all right. There was a turkey 
that would make your mouth water and a 
sparerib of pork and a hunk of beef. He 
trotted off to the cupboard with them, 
shaking his head and smacking his lips 
and muttering to himself. When he opened 
the cupboard doors you could see there 
wasn’t a darned thing in there except part 
of a loaf of bread. There wasn’t much in 
the shack, anyway. 

Stumpy dug into that basket again and 
got out a couple of = and some fried 
cakes and sugar cookies that looked an 
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awful lot like the kind 
Ma makes. They was a 
crock of butter and a 
lot of stuff—more than 
you could keep track of. 
Stumpy, he put it all on 
the table and stood back 


rubbing his hands. Well 
sir, all of a sudden he 
flopped down on_ his 
knees in front of the 


table and grabbed holt of 
the crock of butter with 
both hands. 

“Lord, You put it into 
these folks’ heads to fetch 
me them vittles,” Stumpy 
said, “I’m old and poor 
and not much ’count in 
the world but I wish 
You’d show me how to do 
something for You. And 
I feel mighty good to- 
wards them folks from 
the village. Take first 
class care of ’em, Lord. 
This is going to be a 
mighty good Christmas 
for Stumpy Dawson.” 

He stayed right where he was for may- 
be a minute with his face sort of shining 
like and then he got up and said “Amen” 
and went to putting the rest of the stuff 
away. 





to be a mighty 


B EING a minister’s son, I get plenty of 
prayers to home, and Pa is a 

hand at praying, but he never said any- 
thing that took holt with me like Stumpy 
Dawson’s prayer did. I began to swell 
up inside and get bigger and bigger until 
it seemed like I would bust. 

“TI can lick you if you do a darned thing 
to Stumpy Dawson,” I whispered to 
Grunter Perkins. 

Little Runty Brown sniveled right out. 

“So c-can I!” he said. 


“Lick nothing!” Grunter said. “All I’m 
going to do to him is pick up some fire 
w for him. He ain’t got but two or 


three sticks out to his back door.” 

“Me too,” said Fatty. “It must be 
terrible to have a stummick and not 
enough to eat.” 

There was a patch of woods on the side 
of the ravine where we had come down and 
not much snow there on account of its 
blowing away. So we went away from 
the winder careful and started to pick up 
dead wood and pile it up outside Stumpy’s 
back door. All of a sudden I remembered 
Smitty and Slats coming around fror the 
other side. If they didn’t hear anything 
from us they would start in to raise ruc- 
tions themselves. I told the other fellers 


to keep on getting wood till they had a 
good pile and I would go and head Smitty 
and Slats off. 


I crossed the ravine back of Stumpy’s 
shack and went along up the other side. 
The more I thought about it the more I 
could see trouble coming right straight 
towards me. It stood to reason Slats and 
Smitty wouldn’t feel the same way the 
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rest of us did about 
Stumpy. Of course, if 
they had been with us 
they would, but the way 
it was I didn’t know 
what to tell them. When 
you don’t* know what to 
do the right thing is to 
follow your nose, so I 
kept plugging along 
through the snow and 
trusting to luck. Pretty 
soon I got to the foot- 
bridge and there was _— 
luck ahead of me, with = 
both feet. sig 


SAW a feller that I 
could tell was the boy 
scout right off, by the 
way he handled himself. 


He was standing on the We went backwards and Smitty 
edge of the cliff at the gnd Slats let out a double yell. 


end of the bridge. I 
walked up behind him 
carefully ‘and said: 

“Hello, Scoot!” 

He jumped around 
quick. On account of the stars and so 
much snow it was pretty light and I 
could see his face looked as though he’d 
made up his mind about something. 

“Are you in this business, Bunk Car- 
son?” he asked me. 

“Which business?” I said, for I waated 
to find out what he was doing before he 
found out what I was doing. 

“Picking on poor old Stumpy Dawson,” 
he told me. 

“T left three fellers piling up firewood,” 
I said. “That’s the way I’m picking on 
him. And I come up here to see if I 
couldn’t stop Smitty and Slats from doing 
anything to him.” 

“Honest?” ke asked me. 

“Honest to goodness!” I told him. 

“All right,” he said. “That’s what I’m 
here for, too. I heard ’em talking about it.” 

“Mean to say you was going to tackle 
both of ’em alone?” I said. Smitty 
Henderson is the strongest boy in town. 

“Well, there wasn’t anything else to do.” 

“You got a good nerve,” I told him. 
“T’ll help. I guess trouble has made up its 
mind to get me and there ain’t any use in 
running away.” 

He said all right for me and to shake 
hands and just then we heard voices on 
the other side of the ravine. It was Slats 
and Smitty. 


HE ravine was only about ten feet 

across there and the bridge wasn’t 
anything but a couple of stout poles with 
some boards nailed on. The Scoot had 
knocked the poles loose at both. ends 
where they shad been frozen to the ground. 
The raviné was maybe ten or fifteen feet 
deep but it was most filled up with loose 
snow that had drifted in. 

Nelson had a rope wound around his 
waist. He made a noose and hitched it 
to one end of the bridge. He told me 
what he wanted to do, only one feller 
wasn’t strong enough to do it alone. We 
both took hold of the rope and waited. We 
could hear Slats and Smitty getting nearer 
all the time and pretty soon they popped 
into sight out of a clump of trees. 

“Hello there!” I yelled. 

They stopped. 

“Who's that?” Smitty hollered back. 

“Jt’s Bunk Carson and John Nelson,” 
I told him. 

He didn’t say anything and in a minute 
Slats spoke up. 
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“Well, what you doing there?” 

“We figgered we'd better not do any- . 
thing to Stumpy Dawson,” I said. “Let’s 
let the old feller alone this time.” 

“Yah!” yelled Slats. “We'll let you 
alone! I guess not!” 

He jumped for the bridge and Smitty 
give a beller like a mad bull and jumped 
ahead of him and they was both in the 
middle of it before you could say Jack 
Robinson. 

“Puli!” the Scoot yelled, and you better 
believe I laid back on my haunches and 
pulled. It meant a first class licking if 
we didn’t pull hard enough. 

But we did. We went over backwards 
ker-flop and Smitty and Slats let out a 
double yell. The Scoot and me picked 
ourselves up and looked down into the 
ravine. The other end of the bridge had 
slid off the cliff and dropped into the 
snow. Smitty was floundering around, up 
to his shoulders in the drifts, and some- 
where underneath him was Slats. We 
could tell that by the whoops he let out. 
Pretty soon Smitty got Slats dug out and 
they brushed the snow out of their faces 
and looked up at us. 

“It makes me ache to think of the lick- 


ing you fellers are going 
to ” when I lay my 
hands on _ you,” said 
Smitty. Well, it looked 
like I might just as well 
go it whole hog or none, 
so I fired a handful of 
snow at him and said: 


“Me and the Scoot will 
be glad to have you come 
out right now and try it.” 

That made Smitty and 
Slats pretty near froth 
at the mouth and they 
went floundering up the 
ravine looking for a place 
to climb out. 

“What did you sa 
that for?” Nelson ak 

“That’s all right,” I 
told him. “As quick as 
they get out we'll run 
and lead ’em away from 
Stumpy Dawson’s. Prob- 
ably they’ll chase us 
clear back to the village. 
We can run the fastest 
and Stumpy’ll be safe.” 

“That’s a ideer,” said the Scoot. 

Just that minute Smitty and Slats got 
out and we ran faster than I had s’posed 
a feller could run and got to the villa 
safe, but it was nip and tuck for a while. 
Anyway; it worked all right for Stumpy 
Dawson. He had a good Christmas. 
Which shows that there is more than one 
way to skin a cat. 


What Is Noise? 

Why does a noise break a window? 

You might as well ask why does a base- 
ball break a window! For noise is an ir- 
regular wave in the air, a real thing that 
has weight and power. Every time a noise 
gets through a shut window it shakes the 
window. If the noise is coming in, the air 
outside is thrown into waves which pass 
through it till they strike the window and 
shake it; then the window shakes the air 
inside the room exactly the same way as 
the air outside shook it, only perhaps not 
as strongly. Well, plainly, the noise has 
only to be loud enough—that is to say, the 
waves in the air have only to be big enough 
—to shake the window more than it can 
stand and then it breaks—From_ the 
Book of Knowledge. 
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We ran faster than I s’posed a feller could run. 
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Cuapter VIII (Continued) 


HE morning was fresh and clear 

I when Don started on his long hike 

alone that Saturday. The rain had 
made the roads firm and springy. Don, 
rejoicing in the glory of the day, could not 
content himself with a mere swinging 
stride. Every now and then he broke into 
the scout pace—fifty steps running, fifty 
steps walking. And as he went along he 
made note of the roads he passed, and of 
their condition, and of the birds, and the 
trees and other growing things. 

He had planned to follow the road that 
ran parallel with the river; but the woods 
were so cool and fragrant that he turned 
off, after three miles, and plunged into 
their depths. By and by he did not know 
exactly where he was, and he had a reck- 
less feeling that he did not care. Toward 
midday he climbed far up into the tallest 
tree. 

All the world, it seemed, was below him. 
Far off the woods ended, and after that 
he could see the clear land of the valley. 
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Don Strong 


of the Wolf Patrol 


A long distance 
away were houses 
and the glint of sun 
on a church steeple. 
That, he knew, was 
Chester. 

“Gee!” he said. 
“I must have come 
about nine miles.” 
He began to scribble 
notes on his pad. 

He had made a 
lot of noise climbing 
into the tree. Now, 
however, as he 
rested the woods 
were quiet again. 
Squirrels appeared, 
and birds—many of 
them of a kind he 
had never seen before. He wished he 
could stay there for hours and watch. 
Soon, though, his legs began to cramp, 
and he came down to the ground and ate 
his kuncheon. 

An hour later he started on the return 
journey. It was slow work finding his 
way out, and twice he was tempted to 
climb a tree and get his bearings. How- 
ever, he stuck to his compass, and at last 
he found the road he had left that morn- 
ing. The sun was getting close to the 
western hills. Don squared his shoulders 
and trudged toward home. There was no 
scout pace now—he was content to walk. 


ys NPR 


- 
tt 





That night a very tired boy sat down to 
supper. Afterwards, on the porch, he be- 
gan to tell his father about the trip. Just 
how much he did tell he never knew, for 
presently his father was shaking his shoul- 
der and laughing and saying: “Up to bed, 
Don. You're falling asleep.” 

And Don, not the smart-looking scout 
of the morning by any means, stumbled 
upstairs to his room. 
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By WILLIAM HEYLIGER 


Illustrated by NoRMAN P. RocKwgLL 


ORE muscles were Don’s portion next 

day. However, a warm bath and an 
alcohol rub brought him around, and Mon- 
day afternoon he was ready for his share 
of the baseball practice. 

Alex Davidson came on the field ex- 
citedly. 

“Wednesday’s game with Bloomfield has 
been cancelled,” he announced. “Mr. Wall 
Says we can’t play a team that isn’t fair.” 

“Those fellows surely did play dirty 
ball,” said Leonard, the third baseman. 

Ted Carter looked disappointed. “Then 
there’s no game until next Saturday,” he 
said. 

“Oh, yes, there is,” cried Alex. “Mr. 
Wall has booked Washington for Wednes- 
day. We'll go there for the game. Here’s 
Don’s chance to square accounts.” 

“Oh, Don wasn’t ‘right’ when he faced 
Washington,” Andy claimed quickly. 

“I'd like to beat those fellows,” said 
Don; and all afternoon he practiced that 
wicked in and that quick return throw. 

“Are you going to use those?” Alex 
asked. 

“Sure,” said Don. “I guess they'll hold 
Washington for a while.” 


n> found him throbbing 
with ambition. He had finished writ- 


ing the account of his long hike. This 
afternoon he would go to Washington 
and pitch his hardest. He had a feeling 


that he was going to win. And as soon 
as the game was over he would tell Mr. 
Wall that he was ready for his first-class 
tests. Then, ho! for the merit badges. 

At one o’clock the nine met at the 
Transfer Station. They piled their suit- 
cases behind the motorman. Then, 
bunched in the seats of the car, they began 
to plan for the game. Alex and Don bent 
their heads over a score-book and tried to 
determine what to pitch to Washington’s 
batters. 





a NEY 





December, 1915 


BOYS’ LIFE—The Boy Scouts’ Magazine 15 





“They seemed to be hitting everything 
last time,” Alex said. 

“I have a couple here they won’t hit,” 
said Don. 

Alex looked troubled. 

Chester, as the visiting team, went to 
bat first. By reason of a streak of con- 
secutive hitting she scored two runs. Don 
walked out to the mound with Ted beside 
him. Ted was playing heart and soul to- 
day. 

“We've started you with a two-run 
edge,” the first-baseman encouraged. 
“Hold on to that and we'll get you a 
couple more.” 

“Oh, I'll hold onto it,” said Don. He 
pitched to the first batter, and the batter 
ducked his head and sprang away from 
the plate. 

“What are you trying to do?” he de- 
manded. 

Don grinned, and worked the outside 
corner twice. Then, when the batter 
crowded the plate, he delivered his in- 
shoot again. The boy fell trying to get 
away from the plate. The next ball was 
straight over, but he was so badly rattled 
now that he let it go by for a called 
strike. 

“One down!” cried Ted. “Pretty soft 
for you, Don.” 

Don grinned again. There were things 
beside drops that Washington could not 
hit. 

The game ran along in this fashion for 
six innings. In the seventh, with the score 
8 to 0, Washington braced and defied that 
in-shoot and got three boys on the bases 
with two out. The team’s heaviest batter 
strode to the plate. 

The Washington rooters began to yell 
for a clean-up hit. Don shook his head. 
This chap had been to bat twice already, 
and had refused to be driven back. He 
was dangerous. So Don walked in for a 
conference with his catcher. 

“I’m going to try my drop,” he said. 

“But you haven’t thrown it in two 
weeks,” Alex exclaimed. 

“Can’t help it,’ said Don. “This fel- 
low’s a bad actor. I’m going to use a 
slow wind-up, and if I get two strikes 
on him, look sharp.” 

“But—” 

“I'll give him a drop for the first offer- 
ing,” said Don, and went back to the 
mound. 


few first pitch was as beautiful a 
drop as he had ever thrown. The bat- 
ter swung, and missed by a dozen inches. 

“Yah!” cried Ted. “Get a shovel.” 

Don, winding up very, very slowly, tried 
the drop again. Once more it worked. 

“Get two shovels,” Ted yelled. “Give 
him another one, Don.” 

‘But Don was through with drops for the 
flay. That second pitch had kinked his 
wrist. 

Still winding up slowly, he wasted two. 
As the second wide one was thrown he set 
himself. Alex tossed him the ball. In- 
stantly he shot it back on a line. 

The batter was caught unprepared. He 
saw that this ball would be a strike and 
made a frantic stab with his bat. 

“You’re out!’ said the umpire. 

Alex stood for a moment behind the 
plate as though lost in thought. He rolled 
the ball out toward the pitcher’s. mound 
and began unbuckling his chest protector. 

Don came to the bench wearing a wide 

. He sat next to Mr. Wall. 

“That’s what you call sneaking one 
over,” he said. 

“Sneaking?” Mr. Wall asked. “Is it 


necessary to sneak something?” 

“Oh, that’s only a way of putting it,” 
Don laughed. “The batter must be on his 
guard. That’s the rules.” 

Twenty minutes later the game was over. 
Chester had scored a shut-out. 

“I guess that was getting back at Wash- 
ington,” Ted crowed. 

Don looked pleased. While the others 
ran off for the dressing room, he waited 
for Mr. Wall. 

“I’ve taken my fourteen-mile hike,” he 
said, “and I’ve written an account of the 
trip. I'd like to take my first-class tests, 
sir. 

“I wouldn’t if I were you,” said Mr. 
Wall 

Don stopped short in surprise. “But 
I’m ready, sir.” 

“I’m sorry,” said the scoutmaster. He 
walked a few steps in silence and then 
spoke again. “I am afraid that I cannot 
recommend you for promotion,” he said. 


Cuaprer IX 
The Call of Duty 


ON did not ride home with the nine. 
He was too stunned and too miser- 
able for companionship. When the 
players crowded aboard the trolley he 
slipped away unobserved and waited for 
the next car. 
Why wouldn’t Mr. Wall recommend him 
for his first-class scout badge? What had 
he done? 


Supper was over when he reached home. 
Barbara had kept his food warm. . 

“Ted Carter passed here long ago,” she 
said, 

“I didn’t come on that trolley.” 

“Did you win?” 

“Oh, yes,” said Don. 

Wise little Barbara sat-on the other side 
of the table and waited. Don kept look- 
ing: down at his plate. Presently he 
blurted the. news that Mr. Wall would not 
recommend him for promotion. 

Barbara gave a little cry of distress. 
“Why not?” 

Don shook his head. “I don’t know. 
He just said he wouldn’t.” 

“Aren’t there certain things a boy must 
do to become a first-class scout?” 

“Yes.” 

Barbara smiled hopefully. “Well, we'll 
look those things up and see where you fall 
short. Brace up, Don.” 

But Don ate his supper gloomily. Mr. 
Wall wouldn’t turn a fellow down, he 
thought, without a very good reason. 

Later he and Barbara sat together and 
studied the Handbook. 

“Now,” said Barbara, “let’s see where 
we're at. To become a first-class scout a 
second-class scout must be able to swim 
fifty yards.” 

“Fifty yards is easy,” said Don. 

“Earn and deposit at least two dollars in 
a public bank.” 

“TI have over three dollars in the bank,” 
Don said. “And I can send and receive 
messages about twenty 




















“. . . When Don started on his long hike alone.” 


letters a minute, and I’ve 
taken my hike, and I’ve in- 
structed a _ tenderfoot 
scout. I’ve covered all 
that.” 

Barbara nodded. “All 
ae Now, how about first 
al Oe 


“T can do all. that, and 
I- can do the cooking stunts. 
I’ve read maps and Il’ve 
drawn maps. Dad has 
shown me how to use an 
ax and a hatchet. I’ve 
judged distance and things 
many times—weve had 
troop contests. I tell you, 
Barbara, I’ve done all 
those things.” 

Barbara read patiently 
from the Handbook. “De- 
scribe fully from observa- 
tion ten species of trees 
or plants, including poison 
ivy, by their bark, 
leaves— 

Don gave a_ scornful 
laugh. “There isn’t a fel- 
low in our troop can’t do 
that.” 

Barbara read again. 
“Furnish satisfactory evi- 
dence that he has put into 
practice in his daily life 
the principles of the scout 
law and oath. How about 


up. 
This time Don did not 
answer so readily. After 
‘a while his shoulders. shook 
in a sigh. 
“Maybe that’s it,” he 


“Oh!” cried Barbara. 
“Haven’t you been living 
up to the scout law. and the 
oath?” 

“I think so,” said Dx .. 
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“But Mr. Wall has been talking about my 
in-curve and my quick throw and— He’s 
wrong, Barbara, if that’s his reason.” 

Barbara closed the book. “What about 
that in and that quick throw?” she asked. 
Her eyes were puckered thoughtfully. 

And just as though he were talking to a 
boy, Don told her how he had had to give 
up his drop, and of how he had cultivated 
that wicked in-shoot and that quick return. 

“It’s fair,” he argued. “Lots of pitchers 
do it. I’ve read of big league pitchers who 
used a high, fast in to get the batter away. 
Of course, there’s a chance of the batter 
getting hit. I never pitch any higher than 
a fellow’s chest. And if I hit him that 
means a runner on the bases, The batter 
isn’t the only one who’s taking a chance. 
The pitcher’s taking a chance, too; but Mr. 
Wall thinks only of the batter.” 

Barbara sighed. “I don’t know enough 
about baseball to advise you, Don.” 

“I don’t want any advice,” Don cried 
stubbornly. “I know I’m right. Mr. Wall 
is against my quick return because I called 
it ‘sneaking one over. He forgets that 
you have to throw so quickly that you’re 
taking all kinds of chances of pitching a 
ball instead of a strike. If that’s his 
reason for telling me—” 

“How big is that ‘if’?” Barbara inter- 
rupted. 

Don shook his head. “I don’t know,” he 
said hopelessly. “What would you do, 
Barbara?” 


HEN he went upstairs to his room 
he stood in front of the scout law 
once more. It had become a habit for him 
to go up there and read it whenever he 
was in trouble. He read it again. “A 
scout is clean. He keeps clean in body 


and thought, stands for clean sport, 
clean—” 
“That’s it,’ Don said bitterly. “Clean 


sport. Mr. Wall’s holding me up on that. 
He’s doing just what I did when I had 
my row with Ted—he’s piling it on too 
thick. I play a clean game. I never tried 
to hit a fellow. I’m not going to change 
my pitching.” 

After classes next day he went off to the 
practice and wondered if Mr. Wall would 
be any different to him. ‘The coach treated 
him just the same. Don wanted to rest 
his arm. He threw a few balls to Alex, 
and then began to coach Andy . 
Ford. 

“I’m glad you’re standing by 
me,” Andy said. 

“Shucks !” said Don. “All you 
need is to get the feeling that 
they can’t beat you.” 

Andy must: have acquired 
that notion within the next 
few days, fomson Saturday he 
beat Mapleridge School easily. 
It was the best game he had yet 
pitched. 

“You're coming, Andy,” cried 


“You mean Don is making 
me go,” said Andy. He glanced 
at the coach. “Don is giving 
me a lot of help, Mr. Wall.” 

“I know it,” the coach said 
quietly. 

Don flushed. But even in the 
midst of his boyish embarrass- 
ment, in the face of praise, he 
couldn’t help wondering how 
Mr. Wall could one minute give 
him credit for helping And 
and the next minute find fault 
with him for pitching an in- 





shoot that never was intended to hit a 
fellow. 

“Maybe he thinks I don’t care whether 
or not I hit the batters,” Don muttered. 
Suddenly he brightened. Why, it would 
be easy to show Mr. Wall that this was 
not so. He’d do it in the very next game 
he pitched. Then maybe Mr. Wall would 
recommend him and everything would be 
all right. 

When Don reached home his father and 
his mother and Barbara sat on the porch. 
His father waved a letter. 

“Business conference. Sit down, Don.” 


He looked in- 
Bar- 


ON found a chair. 
quiringly at the three faces. 
bara smiled. 

“You come into this conference as the 
advertising expert,” she said. 

“You are making fun of me,” Don pro- 
tested. 

“I’m _ not,” 
Dad.” 

Mr. Strong opened the letter. “It 
seems,” he said gravely, “that the making 
of window screens and screen doors is a 
business that has been sadly neglected in 
these parts. People from Irontown have 
been driving over this road and have seen 
my sign—” 

“Oh!” said Don. 

“Didn’t I tell you?” Barbara cried tri- 
=. 

“They have seen my sign,” Mr. Strong 
resumed, “and they have asked a hardware 
dealer in Irontown for screens and he 
didn’t have them. I guess they asked him 
because my sign—Don’s sign, rather—put 
them in mind of it.” 5 

“Mr. Wall said you never can tell how 
far advertising will carry,” Don said in a 
tone of wonder. 

“Mr. Wall is right,’ said his father. 
“But to resume. This hardware dealer at 
Irontown is a merchant. He buys and 
sells; He doesn’t make things. So he has 
written to me asking my prices ‘for screens 
and .what commission I will allow him on 
orders. He thinks he can take many or- 
ders if I will send him sample screens.” 

“Bully!” cried Don. 

His father laughed. “There’s the ad- 
vertising man talking. He thinks only 
about getting business; he doesn’t think 
about how the business is to be handled.” 


said Barbara. “Tell him, 


“He came down to the ground and ate his luncheon.” 





Don’s face fell. “Can’t you handle it, 
Dad?” 


“I’m afraid not. I can’t handle the extra 
work alone, and there wouldn’t be enough 
profit to justify me in hiring help.” 

“That’s as far as the conference got,” 
said Barbara. 

“That’s far enough,” Don replied dubi- 
ously. 

“The question is,” said Mr. Strong, 
“what shall I do?” 

Don shook his head. He didn’t know. 
Mrs. Strong sighed. 

“If it was something about housework 
I might know,” she said. 

“And if it was something about keeping 
us well-fed and contented you’d know, 
too, wouldn’t you, mother?” Barbara 
asked. She looked at her father. “My 
idea,” she added seriously, “would be to 
hold back a while.” 

“If I cannot accept to-day,” said Mr. 
Strong, “I cannot accept tomorrow.” 

“Nobody ever knows anything about to- 
morrow,” Barbara said wisely. “Let’s all 
think it over for a couple of days. Some- 
thing may turn up.” 

Mr. Strong smiled and put the letter in 
his pocket. “Hopeful little Barbara, aren’t 

you?” 

“It doesn’t cost anything to hope,” Bar- 
bara said brightly. 

Don. carried that thought with him to 
bed. It cost nothing to hope. Well he’d 
hope that Mr. Wall would recommend 
him after he pitched his next game. 

Alas for Don’s hopes, it was to be a 
long time before he again stepped out to 
the mound for the Chester team. But he 
didn’t know that then. 

Monday, when he came home from the 
baseball practice, Beth was sitting on the 
porch. 

“Hello!” he said in surprise. 
give you a holiday?” 

Beth made a wry face. “A long holiday, 
I guess. The bakery has closed.” 

“Failed?” 

Beth nodded. “A man came this after- 
noon and tacked a notice on the door and 
shut everything up. Do you know of any 
store in’ the village that needs a girl 
clerk?” 

Don said he did not. He went up to his 
room. Barbara out of a job meant $8 less 
a week coming into the family. 

“Maybe it’s a good thing that 
Dad didn’t say no to that man 
in TIrontown,” he muttered. 
Maybe his father would be able 
to find a way to make extra 
screens. If there was only some 
way he could help— 

He walked to the window and 
stood there looking down at the 

ard, There was a way that 
e could help. But-t but it 
mieant a sacrifice. 

“Anyhow,” he said aloud, 
“the nine needs me. Andy 
couldn’t do all the pitching. 
And I must show Mr. Wall that 
I don’t mean to hit the batters.” 

This reasoning seemed to set- 
tle the matter. When Barbara 
called he went down to supper 
whistling a merry tune. 

However, he wasn’t at the 
table long before he began to 
feel uncomfortable. His mother 
was unusually silent, and his 
father was grave. Barbara had 
little spells when she became 
thoughtful and for to eat. 
The loss of Beth’s $8 suddenly 


“Did they 
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began to loom before Don’s eyes as a stag- 
gering misfortune. 

“But I must stick to the nine,” he mut- 
tered. “When I quit the footbal) team Mr. 
Wall made me see that a scout must be 
helpful—” 

“You’re talking to yourself, Don,” said 
Barbara. 

He glanced up in confusion. 
thinking.” 

“About what?” 

“About—about scouts,” he said hesitat- 
ingly. ; 

After supper he returned to his room. 
The problem that he had thought was set- 
tled had come back to harass him again. 

The sign on the wall seemed to offer no 
solution. He picked up his Handbook. 
Maybe he would find something there. He 
turned the well-thumbed pages until he 
came to the scout laws. 

“A scout is helpful.. He must be pre- 
pared at any time to save life, help injured 
persons, and share the home duties. He 
must do at least one good turn to some- 
body every day.” 

There it was in black and white. Noth- 
ing about standing by the nine, or show- 
ing Mr. Wall, or getting his first-class 
badge—but a little about sharing the home 
duties. And what was the chief home duty? 
Why, seeing that the home was supported, 
of course. 

He closed the book and stared down at 
the floor. The games with Irontown High 
School, the big series of the year, were ap- 
proaching. He had figured on pitching 
two of those games—and at Irontown the 
visiting team was always met at the station 
by a tally-ho and ridden to the playing 
field in triumph. He had looked for- 
ward to that ride ever since the first day 
of practice. But the scout law didn’t say 
a word about rides in tally-hos or about 
big games. 

“Gee!” Don said huskily. 
be a good scout.” 

(Continued in January Boys’ Lire) 


What Animal —? 

By F. Movitron McLane 
HAT animal will suffocate for want 
of air if you hold its mouth open? 

What animal will suffocate for want of 
air if you hold its mouth closed? 

What animal has eardrums on the side 
of its body? 

What animal breathes through openings 
on its abdomen? 

What animal has its tongue fastened at 
the front end and free at the rear end? 

What animal has some teeth that never 
cease growing? 

What animal leaves live “fresh meat” 
for its young stored beside its eggs? 

What animal has eyes on stalks, which it 
thrusts about as a burglar uses a bull’s- 
eye lantern? 

What animal has five eyes? 

What animal has two different kinds of 
eyes? 

What animals keep “domestic animals,” 
which they care for from the egg, and 
which they “milk” for a juice they eat? 

What animals keep onl cultivate a gar- 
den, whose plants they use for food? 

What animal has four stomachs? 

What animal, when it eats, extends its 
stomach out over its food, instead of put- 
ting its food into its stomach? 

at animal can leap 200 times its own 
height? 


“I was 


“It’s hard to 








The author's answers to these questions will 
be published in the January Boys’ Lrrs. 


He read the third: 
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Nine Times Nine Cheers for 
Old Glory and Santa |! 


By DAN BEARD 


National Scout Commissioner 


Christmas is the one carri on 

the back of Santa Claus, the one 
that has real tangible gifts in it, such as 
I have described in another part of this 
issue of Boys’ Lire under the title of a 
Christmas Potlatch. So you must forgive 
your National Scout Commissioner if he 
only furnishes you with thoughts in place 
of material things, for after all every ma- 
terial thing had to be a thought first. The 
ball, the bat, the boat, the skate, the gun, 
the bow, the sled, the book, this magazine 
—all were thoughts to begin with. The 
sume can be said of our Movement—the 
Boy Scouts of America, our uniform and 
our rules, our oath and our law. 

That is not all. Self-government, on 
which our great country is founded, was 
only a thought at first, and first put in 
practice on this soil by the Pilgrims when 
they landed from the Mayflower. You see, 
those sturdy people intended to land down 
in Virginia, somewhere south of the Hud- 
son river, but in place of that they went 
bumping around Cape Cod and they had 
no charter from King James for any 
settlement up there and no Governor ap- 

inted by the King, so they set up a 
Tittle government of their own, and elected 
their officers in democratic fashion 
and made real the thought of self-govern- 
ment. 

This is the glorious Christmas time, and 
let us all be thankful that we can en wey it 
in peace under the shade of Old Glory. 
Poor old Santa Claus will have a distress- 
ing time on the other side of the waters 
where a few men with crowns on their 
heads are directing millions of other men 
without crowns in their effort to extermi- 
nate each other for purposes not under- 
standable by jeople who believe in self- 
government. 

Imagine Santa Claus over there, cree 
ing down a chimney in the night time only 
to find himself in the ruined habitation, 
deserted or occupied by the dead and dy- 
ing. Imagine the Christ Child trying to 
find its way around in the blinding powder 
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smoke or the suffocating fumes of poison- 
ous gas! 

Poor old Santa! His eyes will be un- 
able to twinkle over there for they will 
be blinded with tears. 


Then let us e him a hearty welcome 
here and help him in his efforts to make 
ear) happy: Of course Santa Claus 

imself is only a thought, an idea, but he 
is a happy thought and a beautiful idea 
and he and his tiny reindeer will always 
be dear to the hearts of the American chil- 
dren. 

That is, dear to the hearts of the Ameri- 
can children as long as they are Ameri- 
can children. That they remain American 
children, is up to you scouts. You are 
the boys to keep the traditions of freedom 
and self-government living, you are the 
boys to follow the teachings of Thomas 
Jefferson and Abraham Lincoln to make 
this country the home of justice and not 
of kings and cranks (although we may 
neéd a few cranks to furnish us with 
ideas)—the home of high ideals, lofty am- 
bitions, personal freedom and good scouts, 
where every citizen is expected to do his 

ood turn daily, and obey the Scout law, 
ot the Scout law and the preamble to the 
Declaration of Independence will go hand 
in hand where every citizen is a monarch 
in his own right. 

From this we see that to have a thing 
or make a thing we must think it first. 
This opens a grand Christmas idea. It 
puts us back into the time of the fairy 
stories, when the godmother would give us 
three wishes. These fairy stories are true, 
in that if we wish for a thing hard enough 
and long enough we will get it—for we 
will work for it and win. en let us all 
agree now to work for a happier land and 
a merrier Christmas each year of our lives. 


Merry Christmas to you all and nine 
times nine cheers for Old Glory and Santa 
Claus! 


howl Sseoude 
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S SOON as “Ten-One” Doyle heard 
A that the interscholastic meet had 

been postponed for a week, he dis- 
missed all thought of the championship 
gold medal from his mind and set about 
packing his suitcase. 

“But, Ken,” objected Benny Leard, “Ten- 
One’s” roommate, viewing his friend’s ac- 
tions with growing alarm, “of course you 
are going to stay for the meet. You will 
win the quarter, sure. You'll walk away 
with it, and set up a new record in the 
bargain. And a new record means a cham- 
pionship medal. Surely you are not going 
to miss all that just because this late rain 
came along and made them postpone the 
meet?” 

Kenny Doyle fished a pair of heavy shoes 
out of the bottom of the closet and jammed 
them into one corner of the suitcase. “Ten- 
One” they had called him on the campus 
since that day in early spring when he 
had won the hundred yard dash in ten and 
a fifth seconds. “See here,” he said, “I’ve 
wasted nearly a week of my vacation al- 
ready, and I can’t wait any longer. I’m 
leaving for the quarry to-night.” 

“What, and miss the gold medal?” 

“Now listen here, Benny,” the athlete 
looked down at his friend for a moment 
and then walked over to the window and 
stood gazing out across the campus. “Do 
you think this gold medal is going to pay 
my expenses here at Boone’s next term? 
It’s not likely. If P intend to come back 
in the fall, I'll have to work this vacation. 
I will have to put in every day, too. 

“Besides,” and here he broke into a 
smile, “if I stayed down here another week 
they probably wouldn’t let me go to work 
up at the quarry when I got there. I 
know Mr. Brant pretty well. He’s mighty 
funny about some things. And if he 
learned that I had stayed down here for 
two weeks just to run a quarter of a mile 
in a track meet—well, there just wouldn’t 
be any job at the quarry for me this 
year. No, Benny,” he added, regretfully, 
“I’m mighty aeane but someone else will 
carry that medal home with them this 
year.” 


URING the next two weeks Ken was 

so busy that he forgot all about the 
interscholastic meet and the championship 
medal. His work at the quarry occupied 
all of his time, and it was too exacting to 
allow his thoughts to wander. 

Ken operated the derrick trolley that fed 
Crusher No. 2. Eight hours a day he 
stood on the little roofed-over platform 
above the hoppers. His eye rested upon 
one or another of the little groups of men 
down at the bottom of the quarry across 
the way. Now and again, one of the fore- 
men waved a hand and Ken in answ:>r, 
would shove in one of his levers. Then 
came a wholesale puffing of the powerful 
little donkey engine and the cable would 


The Medal He Lost 


By OSCAR. LEWIS 


Illustrated by NorMAN P. RocKwsLL 


swing clear of the ground and start its 
slow ascent of the hill. Arriving finally, 
another lever was pushed as the load hit 
the “trigger” on the cable which capsized 
the box and sent its contents roaring down 
through the hopper into the crushers. 

Ken often thought it enough to be con- 
tirfually alert all day without having to 
listen to an unending stream of joshes 
during the time he was off duty. Yet that 
is exactly what he had to contend with. 
Somehow or other, Ken’s proficiency as a 
runner had become known in camp, and 
for some reason they came to regard it as 
an admirable source of humorous com- 
ments. 

“There’s one big drawback to having an 
expert runner in camp like young Mr. 
Doyle over here,” Joe King, quarry fore- 
man, announced across the table at the 
cookhouse one noon. “You see, when 12 
o’clock comes he travels so fast that he’s 
clear down here at the cookhouse before 
the whistle stops blowing. Of course he 
gets first helping to everything, and I, for 
one, say that he’s taking an unfair advan- 























“No, Benny, some- 

one else will carry 

that medal home 
this year.” 


tage over us older fellows who can’t run 
so fast.” 

A round of laughter greeted this sally, 
in which Ken joined good-naturedly. 


18 










































































“It certainly appears as if that graceful 
stride of his captured all the hearts in the 
neighborhood,” smiled Mr. Brant, the 
superintendent. “Why, I even saw Wiffles 
admiring him yesterday.” 

“Wiffles” was Wilifred Brant, the super- 
intendent’s little four-year-old daughter, 
and a great favorite in the camp. 

“Where is Wiffles?” some one asked.. 

“She’s off visiting nyu, if replied Mr. 
Brant. “She went over to Forrester’s with 
her mother.” 

“Why, no she didn’t,” put in the camp 
blacksmith. “I saw Mrs. Brant driving 
past the shop this morning and she was 
all alone.” 

“Then she must have been left with 
Hilda,” said the superintendent, —- 
“Seems to me I remember hearing her moth- 
er mention something about it last night.” 

Hilda was a young emigrant girl em- 
ployed in the Brant household and this, of 
course, allayed any fears that may have 
been springing up regarding Wiffles’ where- 
abouts. But when, a few moments later, 
Hilda herself appeared in the doorway 
and stood glancing nervously about 
throughout the dining-room, those fears 
instantly returned. 

“What are you looking for, Hilda?” 
asked Mr. Brant. 

“Wilifred,” replied the girl, becoming 
excited. “She is not here? She was on 
the porch all morning and then—quick— 
she was gone. I did not mean that she 
should get lost. Oh, Mr. Brant,” the girl 
was on the verge of tears, “I have looked 
for her everywhere.” 

“Don’t worry, Hilda. We'll find her fast 
enough,” he assured her. “How long has 
it been since you missed the 

se] 99? 


“A half hour, an hour— 
I’m not sure.” And she be- 
gan to cry in earnest. 

They had all step out 
on the porch before the cook- 
house. Mr. Brant decided 
that the quickest way to find 
the child would be to divide 
the men into different par- 
ties and to send them out in 
all directions. He had just 
started to pair them off 
when someone cried “The 
quarry. See, she’s up there.” 

All eyes turned to the 
great rock-scar on the hill a 

uarter of a mile away. And 
there, walking about near 
the talus pile at the bottom 
of the cliff, was Wiffles, her 
red coat making her easily 
distinguishable. 

Almost simultaneously, 
every man present reached for his watch, 
and, though no one said it, the thought in 
each mind was the same—“the blasts !” 

Every day, during the noon hour, it was 
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the custom of “Dynamite” Fredericks, as 
he was called, to set off the blasts that he 
had all morning been drilling and loading 
up on the face of the cliffs. These blasts, 
being exploded at noon, would shake down 
upon the floor of the quarry enough rock 
to feed the crushers the rest of the day. 

Fredericks always lighted the fuses on 
the blasts at twelve-thirty and imme- 
diately hastened over to the valley 
road to warn off any chance traveler 
who might happen to wander within 
the danger zone. It was not thought 
necessary to guard the road up from 
the camp, as everyone connected with 
the quarry knew of the noon blasts. 

Ken’s watch was out before any of 
the others. “Twelve thirty-two. Fred- 
ericks is over on the other side of the 
ridge—” 

For a short moment each man stood 
tense, dreading momentarily to see the 
grayish puff on the side of the cliff 
and hear the subsequent detonation. 

But almost immediately they had 
started a wild rush up the trail toward 
the quarry; some of them calling out 
futile warnings to the child as they 
ran. 

Ken stopped long enough to throw 
off his mackinaw work coat and when 
he started he was several yards be- 
hind the others. 


NE result of Ken’s training was 

that he had learned to hold his 
head and keep cool under the stress 
of an exciting moment. Like all good 
runners, he ran with his head as well 
as his feet. Now as he ran, he was 
able to review the situation and con- 
sider the chances of success, They 
did not seem very bright. The match 
had been applied to the blasts at 
twelve-thirty. Generally the fuses 
burned three minutes; sometimes it 
was four—never more. It was now 
after twelve thirty-two. 

Once on the cinder track back at 
Boone’s Ken had run the quarter in 
52 seconds. But it had been under 
vastly different circumstances. He 
had not run over a rock strewn trail 
and, instead of heavy ‘shoes and 
clothes, he had worn only his spikes and 
light running suit. Besides the course 
here was mostly uphill. Yes, the circum- 
stances were different entirely. To-day it 
seemed that everything was against the 
chances of making good time. 

But, then, counterbalancing this, was the 
reward—the stakes! Formerly Ken had 
run just to be running; for the pleasure 
of winning, of demonstrating his superior 
skill; for a little medal, or to gain a few 
points for his school. But now—his chances 
of winning he knew were small, but here 
surely was the time to make a supreme 
effort. 

At this thought Ken’s teeth snapped to- 
gether. His eyes narrowed and his lips 
formed together into a firm, straight line. 
His “fighting face,” they called it back at 
Boone’s, and whenever Ken flashed past 
the rooting section wearing that expression, 
it was a signal for a time of wild applause. 

To-day the grandstands and the rooting 
sections were lacking, but Ken ran none 
the slower because of that. One after an- 
other he flashed by the other runners, who 
saw him pass, not with the envious glances 
that he had come to know on the track, 
but with welcoming half smiles and some- 
times with words of encouragement. 

It was hard work, this jumping on and 
off the path as he forged ahead of the 


others, and when the last struggling run- 
ner was behind him, Ken beootad some- 
thing like a sigh of relief. Now, his run- 
ner’s instinct told him, was the time for 
the supreme effort. 

Ken’s head went back, his lips drew 
closer over his tight-set teeth and his legs, 
moving with the long, low, pauseless mo- 





Ken stopped long enough to throw off 
his mackinaw work coat. 


tion of the born sprinter, seemed to carry 
him along without apparent effort. 

The others, strung out along on the trail 
behind, saw this new burst of speed with 
wondering eyes. 

“Go it, boy. Go!” they called after him. 

But the pace that Ken had set was be- 

inning to tell. The rough, uneven trail, 
Fis own heavy shoes and clothes, and most 
of all, the steady, uphill grade had sapped 
his strength, a suddenly he realized that 
he was very tired. 

The way was not all uphill, however, and 
this fact gave Ken courage. The last hun- 
dred yards—from the spot where-the trail 
joined the wagon road to the floor of the 
valley—was practically level. And when 
Ken, gasping and weak of knee, gained the 
summit, his courage returned and he raced 
on with pace unchecked. It was the stretch 
—that crucial test that calls for the final 
dash. : 

It seemed to Ken that never had he 
moved so slowly. His eyes stole upon the 
face of the cliff and he was sure that he 
saw a thin film of white smoke issuing from 
one of the rock fissures. But he resolutely 
drew his gaze away and fastened it upon 
the child playing in the talus pile before 
hi 


im. 
It was onl 
that carried 


the strength of desperation 
en the last few yards. Wif- 


fles had noticed him at last and stood up as 
he approached. Ken grasped the child 
about the shoulders and had struggled 
back with her a few yards when something 
caused him to glance up at the cliff. In 
the instant that his eyes had been raised, 
he saw a vaporish gray dust shoot out 
between the fissures and a section of 
rock loosen itself from the side of the 
cliff. 

But before the sound of the explo- 
sion reached his ears, Ken picked up 
the child, and as the roar of the blast 
echoed across the excavation he turned 
and staggered with her into the shel- 
ter of a large bowlder on the quarry 
floor. In another instant the flood of 
stone poured down upon them, the 
mass of it falling just in front and 
on the opposite side of the rock. De- 
tached fragments regs 2778 on all 
sides, but a projecting ledge of the 
bowlder sheltered them. The bowlder 
itself swayed as the mass of rock 
crashed against it, and Ken could see 
smaller fragments streaming past like 
a mountain torrent dividing and rush- 
ing by on either side of a projecting 
rock in midstream. 

Three other explosions followed at 
short intervals as Ken crowded Wif- 
fles up against the side of the project- 
ing bowlder. But these latter blasts 
occurred either to the right or the left 
of them and, except for flying frag- 
ments, there was no danger. 

And then, when the blasts were over 
and quiet had returned, Ken realized 
that never had he been so tired. He 
sent the frightened child down to meet 
her father and then lay still, forehead 
on his arm,.while he tried to get his 
breath back again. 

Nor was he fully recovered when 
the others arrived, and to their praise 
and painfully enthusiastic handclasps 
he could only smile feebly. 


ACK at Boone’s at the beginning 

of next term, several of Ken’s 
friends ventured to sympathize with 
him because he had not n able to 
stay for the interscholastic meet and 
had thereby lost the championship 
medal. They could never quite under- 
stand the smiling resignation with which 
Ken accepted the ioss. 


“Red Bar” Scouts in an 
Ohio City 

A special first-aid class for scouts has 
been formed in Youngstown, Ohio, as the 
result of an incident which happened dur- 
ing the past summer. 

A man fainted at a baseball game and 
a crowd immediately surrounded him and 
propped him up erect in a chair. A boy 
scout was there and he knew that when 
treating a faint spell the patient should 
be laid flat on his back. scout tried 
three times to get to the man to render 
first aid, but each time he was pushed back 
because he was only a kid. He was, how- 
ever, a second-class scout, fairly competent 
to render assistance in the emergency. 

Every scout who completes the first-aid 
course, which is now being given, will re- 
ceive a red-bar pin from the local council, 
and will always carry on his person a first- 
aid kit. These “red-bar” scouts will be 
advertised, so that the people of Youngs- 
town will know that these boys can be de- 
pended upon to render first aid in any 


emergency 





“Ray's fingers closed upon the wrist, to which he clung despite the surging of the current.” 





Winning the Rock 


By IRVING CRUMP 


Author of “Jack Straw in Mexico,” and the popular “Quarry Troop” stories. 


HUMP, thump, thump. 
! “Hi, Jack! Hello, Ray! Come, 
wake up. Think you can sleep all 
day? It’s half past five.” 

Thus were the two lads aroused by Mr. 
Warner as he came from his room across 
the hall. 

“Come,” he added, “tumble out. The 
boat will start for the rock before you are 
dressed.” 

This was enough to stir both lads, for 
they had set their hearts on taking part 
in the tussle with the waves to gain the 
top of Cobra Head. They were on their 
feet in a jiffy and presently were whisk- 
ing on their clothes with little regard for 
sartorial effect. Jack managed to get 
his undershirt on wrong side out and Ray 
discovered that he was trying to get his 
left foot into his right shoe. But they 
adjusted things quickly, dashed cold wa- 
ter in their faces, gave their hair a brief 
but effective brushing and emerged from 
their room. 

Ray’s arm was a little stiff at first, from 
a recent accident, but the iodine that had 
been applied the day before had taken 
most of the soreness out of the cut and he 
positively refused to keep his hand in a 
sling any longer. 

“Tll keep on the bandage but I won’t 
wear a sling. Makes me feel like an in- 
valid,” he told Jack as they descended the 
stairs and joined Mr. Warner in front of 
the lighthouse cottage. 

Captain Eli was of course snugly tucked 
in bed and snoring lustily at that unseemly 





Illustrated by WALT LOUDERBACK. 


HIS story is taken from Mr. OCrump’s 

new book, “Jack Straw, Lighthouse 
Builder,” just published by Robert M. Me- 
Bride @ Company, and is printed in Boys’ 
Life by their kind permission. 

Jack spends his vacation helping to build 
the lighthouse on Cobra Reef, Hood Island, 
Maine. “Winning the Rock” will give our 
readers a pretty good idea of the kind of a 
vacation Jack had. 





hour, and since the engineer and his young 
companions were destined to be early risers 
during their stay on the island it had been 
decided that they take their breakfast 
with the crew in the main mess hall. 


ONGO, the big negro cook of the out- 

fit, was just sounding his call to 
quarters on the bottom of a big dishpan 
when the three entered the long, low build- 
ing. There was little of a decorative na- 
ture about the arrangement of the tables 
in the hall. There were two that extended 
the full length of the room and were 
flanked on either side by long backless 
benches. In twos and threes and groups 
of half a dozen the burly lighthouse build- 
ers came from the bunk house to the mess 
hall. 

During the meal Mr. Warner and “Big” 
O’Brien, the foreman, were in earnest con- 
versation about the details of the expedi- 
tion to the rock, and as the lads listened 
they realized more and more that they 
were about to embark upon a hazardous 
undertaking. 

By quarter of six the foreman and the 
engineer had drained their cups and pushed 
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back their plates. Others of the crew 
were doing the same thing when O’Brien 
stood up and shouted, “Come bhoys, ye 
have t’ sha-ake a leg. In haf en hour-r 
we'll man t’ bhoat and r-run out on t 
last o’ the down tide. That'll give us an 
hour-r t? fuss ar-round befer it sthar-rts 
a-racin’ in again. Come on Mike, and you 
Sandy, and Lafe there, git a wiggle on 
yez, yer all part of the boat crew.” And 
presently there was a scuffle of many feet 
and the rasp of the benches being pushed 
back, and five minutes after O’Brien left 
— mess hall Bongo had the place to him- 
self, 


EFORE oollecting his crew the fore- 
man singled out three sun-tanned 
workmen who were among the last to leave 
the mess hall and with them at his heels 
the big Irishman went into one of the tool 
sheds. Soon all four reappeared, one drag- 
ing a little brass cannon, such as is used 
y coast guards, while the others carried 
a big open box, into which hundreds of 
feet of sail cord was coiled upon . 

The cannon was hauled to the cliff’s 
edge, loaded and sighted by one of the 
weather beaten trio, so as to hurl a 
rocket-like projectile over the ugly gray 
rock there where the breakers curled. 

Of course, Jack and Ray could not en- 
tirely understand what it was all about, 
but, while they were wondering, Mr. 
Warner, who had gone to his office for his 
steel surveying tape and plumbline, arrived 
on the scene and explained that wher the 
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men succeeded in landing on Cobra Head 
the projectile would be fired so as to carry 
a rope to them. And when they had all 
things fast, a breeches-buoy would be 
rigged to carry more men from the cliff 
to the rock. 

Upon Mr. Warner’s return, O’Brien 
quickly gathered his crew and, with Jack 
and Ray among them, they started down 
the pathway that led to the beach, where 
the two whaleboats were moored. Into one 
of these the men swarmed and within a 
few minutes the craft shot away from the 
strip of sand and headed north inside the 
reef and toward the dangerous Cobra’s 
Head. 


he was low water and the long jagged 
reef, exposed from end to end, looked 
exactly like a giant of the species after 
which it had been named. Outside, beyond 
the wicked rocks, rolled the Atlantic; 
great ground swells heaving in restlessly 
and thundering against the granite barrier 
with a grumbling roar. Jack and Ray, 
who sat in the stern of the whaleboat with 
Mr. Ryder and “Big” O’Brien, were fasci- 
nated by the sight. 

But, although the waves piled up out- 
side, the strip of water between the island 
and the beach was unruffled, so far as the 
surface was concerned. Under this calm 
exterior, however, were currents and cross 
currents that slipped like oil over the gran- 
ite-strewn bottom in spite of the fact that 
it was the hour for siack water. Jack 
could see from the way “Big” O’Brien 
handled the tiller and the strength that the 
men put into their tugs at the oars that 
the force of these currents was tremen- 
dous, and he wondered what that strip of 
water would be like when the tide turned 
and began to come in. 

As the whaleboat proceeded northward 
and approached the big rock the currents 
became more vicious. They ripped and 
swirled and licked at the side of the sturdy 
vessel like the advance guard of Neptune’s 
forces defending the rock from the in- 
vaders. Slowly but surely the boat drew 
nearer the tremendous boulder, and as the 
lads got a closer view of the pedestal on 
which the new lighthouse was to be erected 
they realized why Mr. Warner had cause 
to worry about the outcome of the expe- 
dition. 

For fifty feet about the great chunk of 
granite the water fairly boiled with eddies 
and currents and the force of the heaving 
swells of the Atlantic. Here all these met 
and struggled for supremacy, and the ugly 
sides of the Cobra’s Head were lashed 
and pounded by tons of water hurled 
against them. It seemed folly for a craft 
even as staunch as the big whale boat to 
venture into that turmoil and dare the ap- 
proach of the rock. 

And to make the situation harder the 
head presented a grim and foreboding 
surface to the adventurers. Indeed, there 
did not appear to be a niche or crevice 
in which the men could get a foothold 
when they attempted a landing, and if 
there really were any they were well 
covered with slippery brown rock weed and 
kelp that draped the sides of the massive 
stone. In truth, as Jack gazed upon the 
grim barrier, it looked to him like the great 
shaggy head of Medusa with her snaky 
locks tossed about in the hissing breakers. 
And the thunder of the tumbling water was 
almost deafening. 

“Mighty ugly looking, isn’t it?” shouted 
Mr. Warner, for a shout was necessary 
to make his voice heard above the roar. 

“Gee, I should say so,” cried the boys, 


trying to suppress their excitement. 

“Big” O’Brien cupped one hand about 
his mouth and shouted to the boat crew: 

“Row on boys. Pull, an’ we'll go ar- 
round t’ blitherin’ thing t’ see if ther-re 
be a place for a fly to sthick on.” 

And the men bent on once more and 
urged the craft forward, keeping outside 
of the run of troubled water as much as 
possible. . 

Slowly they made their way round the 
circle, the whale boat pitching and rollin 
like a cork. Foot by foot they ana 
through the boiling, foam-flecked water 
all the time “Big” O’Brien and Mr. Warner 
scanned the great granite crag for a place 
to attempt a landing. 


A™ at last they found it. To be sure 
it was not much of a landing place, 
but then it was better than a sheer wall 
of granite covered with slippery kelp. On 
the ocean side where the great breakers 
dashed in with a roar the rock weed had 
been all torn away by the force of the 
water. Ages of erosion had worn soft 
spots of the granite away, too, until there 
remained a sloping trough into which the 
water dashed with a hiss and fountained 
twenty feet in the air. 

The constant action on the side had worn 
the hard stone as smooth as glass and the 
dashing of the wave plumes had pitted the 
rock here and there above, so that a man 
of great agility could hope to gain the top 
if he moved fast enough and could beat 
these curling tongues of water that shot 
against the rock and licked it clean. 

“May Hevin per-rtecht us whin we tr-ry 
to,” shouted the foreman to Mr Warner, 
“fer if wan o’ thim waves hits yez a slap 
in t back *twill be Davy Jones’ Locker ?’ 
next stop. No shwimmin’ yez ivver learnt 
will save yez agin the undertow.” 

“Well, the engineer who made the sur- 
vey last year did it, O’Brien, and I guess 
we can do as much,” called Mr. Warner. 

“Shure yez ’er a Kilkenny cat fer pluck,” 
said the foreman, “but I’m wid yes. Hi, 
bhoys, we'll make a landin’, Tiz me an’ 
Mr. Warner that does it an’ don’t anither 
wan ©’ yez even think o’ thr-ryin’. Yez 
hear-r me now. I'll lick t’ life out o’ eny 
man who even sthands up in t’ boat. Here, 
Lanky Sims, yez ’er t’ bist sailor in t’ out- 
fit; take t’ tiller and mind yez kape her 
hull. Jist a shlip an’ she’ll be smashed t’ 
kindlin’ agin t’ r-rock an’ we'll all be at 
? bhottom.” 

Lanky Sims, a tall, rawboned Yankee 
who had been brought up on the high seas, 
came from the bow and took O’Brien’s 
place. Mr. Warner turned solemnly and 
shook hands with Jack and Ray, and 
O’Brien did the same. Not a word did 
they utter, but the lads understood, and 


a lump as big as an apple came into Jack’s ; 


throat. 


The engineer and the foreman made | 


their way to the bow of the boat. Then 
Lanky Sims spat over the side and 
shouted: 

“Yo-heave-ho, boys!” 

i the men bent to the oars with a 
“ 


yen took the craft out toward the open 


ocean, they turned her, and with the | 
swells at her stern started to ride in | 
slowly, keeping his eyes pinned on the © 
of rock into which each | 


sloping trou 
big. wave plunged. Nearer and nearer 
they drew, the men rowing with short 
strokes and keeping their great bodies 
alert and ready to mth Sims’ orders. Mr. 
Warner had decided to try first in spite 


of the Irishman’s protests, and he stood 
waiting in the bow, one foot on the 
wale and his hand resting on Big O’Brien’s 
shoulder to steady himself. ; 
Sims watched the waves with cold eyes. 
Not a muscle in his face moved. Closer 
and closer moved the pitching boat. A 
great wave raised it, held it trembling aloft 
for a moment, then slipped out from under 
it and shot into the trough, spurting foam 
and water aloft and drenching the entire 
crew. And the moment its force had been 
spent and the water began to suck back- 
ward Sims gave the expected order. 
“Yo-heave-ho!” he roared and bent his 
body forward. The oars dug deep and the 
whale boat shot ahead. Mr. Warner hesi- 
ted a moment, then jumped. 


| bps the trough he dropped and up the 
slippery granite he scrambled. He 
reached the first niche, the second, and 
third. He was ten feet up, twelve, and 
now fifteen. Then Sims shouted: 

“Back, boys, back water quick. Here 
comes another !” 

The oak oars bent and creaked under 
the strain. The whaleboat shot backward 
and full into the oncoming wave. For a 
fraction of a second it stopped dead and 
every timber quivered. Then with a rush 
it shot backward a and the wave 
slipped under it and hurled itself into the 
trough, its great curling tongue licking 
up the side of the rock as if seeking to 
tear Mr. Warner from the little niches 
he clung to. But the engineer was safe. 
He was drenched with foam and spray, 
but he was well out of the way of the 
dangerous water. Up he climbed, slower 


now, feeling his way from place to place; 
while the boat backed off to a safe dis- 
tance and the crew watched his progress, 


(Continued on page 54) 
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“With a rush the wave hurled itself into 

the trough, its great curling tongue licking 
up the side of the rock.” 
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(1) First aid squad of Troop 19, Kansas City, Mo., featuring ‘Mike, the ambulance dog.” Photo from Scoutmaster D. 8, Stophlet. (2) Troop 5 
of Morristown, N. J., on a winter trip to their cabin headquarters. Photo from Scoutmaster Joseph B. Ames. (38) St. Paul scouts defeated Minne- 
apolis runners in a relay race between the two cities, covering a distance of eight and one-half miles in 46 min. 85 1/5 sec. Fred Anderson, the 
last runner for St. Paul, is shown receiving the message from Scout Clayton Lewis. Anderson ran the last half mile in 2 min. 47 sec., overcoming 
a lead of fifty yards and finishing the race ten seconds ahead of the Minneapolis runner. The scouts carried a message from the Mayor of Minne- 
apolis to the Governor of Minnesota. Photo used by courtesy of the St. Paul Pioneer Press. (4) Modern cliff dwellers. The scouts of Vernal, 
Utah, climbed fifty feet up a precipice to pose for this picture. Photo by Deputy Commissioner J. Winter Smith. (5) Scout P. Leon Mayfield, 
Troop 29, Richmond, Va., who has thirty-six merit badges and is working for more. (6) The annual snowball battle held in Swope Park is one of 
the big boy scout events of the year in Kansas City, Mo. Photo from Scoutmaster D. 8. Stophlet. 


BOYS’ LIFE PICTURE CONTEST BEGINS NOW. See Page 2 
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(7) Signal and observation tower of scouts of ——, Mass., in course of construction. Photograph by Scoutmaster A. Evans. (8) 
neeey = the judges in first aid contest in East Orange, N. J 9) “Birds of a Feather" roosting in a oe oak tree 300 years mf at Tarrytown, 


hoto by Scoutmaster John D. Hazen. (10) Aoont Harold Day, & champion archer of Indianapolis, Ind. He has a record of five arrows 
in the air at one time. Scout Day makes his own bows and arrows. Photo from Scout Executive F. O. Belzer. (11) A group of scouts at 
Pittsburgh, Pa., studying animals in the Carnegie Institute under the direction of the Institute’s taxidermist, R. H. Santer. Photo by Huber. (12) 
“Christmas. Cheer,” typical scout activity on the morning of December 25. This picture, showing a group ‘of scouts at Mattoon, Ill., was taken by 
Assistant Scoutmaster R. IF. Oressey. (13) Delegates to to the National Council of Congregational Churches, held in New Haven, Conn., in October 
are still talking about the many “good turns” the scouts did on that occasion. Dr. Lyman Abbott, editor of the Outlook, took an especial interest 
in the work of the boys. The picture shows him talking to a New Haven scout. Photo from Scout Executive G. N. Jerome. 


LIBERAL PRIZES FOR SCOUT PICTURES. See Page 2 




































































For a Christmas Potlatch 


How to Have One With a Bob-sled Council and an Outdoor Christmas Tree* 


By DAN BEARD 


National Sedut Commissioner, Boy Scouts of America. 


HE scouts should 
a manage to have a 

Round-up every 
Christmas—Christmas eve, 
or Christmas night—and 
each patrol come with its 
own bob-sled or sleds 
groaning under a load of 
good things. But to be 
real scouts, we should have 
some things for the outsid- 
ers and these somethings 
we may put on_ the 
Christmas tree, a real live 
growing tree if we can find 
one, if not, a tree planted 
in the open for the pur- 





pose. 
Of course, any scout who 
has handled a_ bob-sled 


knows that it is not built 
for carrying a pack, but 
for that matter, neither is 
a horse; consequently, man 
had to invent the diamond 
hitch to hold the pack on 
the horse and there is no 
reason why the _ scouts 
should not bind their duf- 
fel on a bob-sled with the 
same old hitch. But this 
is not an article on the 
diamond hitch, hence I 
must refer you to my 
“Field and Forest Handy 
Book,” Chapter XXIV, 
which you will find in the 
library or book store. If 
every scout posséssed one 
of these books it would 
save me the trouble of tell- 
ing again many things al- 
ready explained. 

Well, when you have 
your duffel bags packed with your plum 
pudding and mince pies, roast turkey, 
duck and goose, boiled ham—yum, yum! 
It makes me hungry even to talk about it 
—and all the good things we have, or are 
supposed to have, on Christmas loaded on 
the sleds and firmly fastened with the 
diamond hitch, then we are ready for the 
Christmas Hike. 

It will not be selfish and it will help the 
Christmas spirit if the scouts have a 
dinner in the open and fill their own tum- 
tums with roast turkey, goose and ham as 
well as some mince pie and puffing, but 
the real object of the Christmas tree is to 
have a “potlatch.” 


Wauar a Portarcn Is 


You know what a potlatch is? With the 
Nortbern Indians, a potlatch is a feast 
where the host gives everything he has 
away to the guests. We do not propose 
to go quite as far as the Indian custom 
would require, but in order to have the 
real Christmas spirit, one must make pres- 


*Copyright 1915, by D. 0. Beard. 
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ents and our Christmas potlatch (or phat- 
latsh, pahchilt, pachatl, as it has been 
spelled by different people) is to be a 
Tighegh potlatch, that is, a great distri- 
bution of gifts. We must avoid a poor 
potlatch, of purposeless gifts. However, 
we may, if we so choose, have a potlatch 
muck-a-muck. But whatever we have, it 
should be a Kloshe Kopa, cultus potlatch 
—a generous one. 


Tue Picrures Exp.arnep 


I’ve drawn some pictures that will help 
you. Fig. 1 shows the scouts dragging their 
bob-sleds through the snow. If there is 
no snow at Christmas you must pack your 
potlatch on your back or load it in trek- 
carts, hand wagons or wheel-barrows. 
Fig. 2 shows the arrangement of bob-sleds 
for a Christmas picnic in the snow. The 
bob-sled used as a table is set upon a bank 
of snow or of big snow balls and the 
runners are prevented from slipping off 
the bank by having stakes driven along- 
side of them. The other bob-sleds are used 
as benches. Fig. 8 shows a perspective 
view of tables and seats arranged as in 


24 


WE 
tYYA 


hilt Lads 


MOBY 
STE 


LG 
Ny 


iy 





d which make clear the way to have a Christmas Potlatch. 


Fig. 2. Fig. 4 shows the Christmas Coun- 
cil Camp. The bobs are arranged in a 
circle and in place or having a big Council 
fire, eaeh bob has its own fire and the 
Christmas tree is planted in the center. 
Also in front of each bob is the totem 
flag or totem-pole or the patrol, while in 
front of the leader’s or Scoutmaster’s bob- 
sled floats the American Flag, at his right; 
and the scout flag at his left. 


Girts ror Your Guests 


After the scouts have had their private 
banquet in the snow, the guests may come, 
and the guests may be of 1 the scouts’ own 
choosing. They may be their parents, 
guardians, teachers and friends, or they 
may be the poor people or poor children 
of the neighborhood whom the scouts want 
to make happy with presents. If the tree 
is to be loaded with presents for the 
parents and teachers of the scouts, then 
the gifts should be of the scouts’ own 
handiwork. Noggins from the burls on 
trees, ditty bags made from the skins of 
wild animals, chamois skin or leather, fire- 
making outfits, napkin rings made from 
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sections of young trees. All such handi- 
work will be appreciated by the older 
people as showing the skill and affection 
of their boys. 

But for the poor people, mitts, gloves 
and warm clothing will, of course, make 
most appropriate presents. It is not nec- 
essary, however, for the National Scout 
Commissioner to tell you what to give the 
poor children, for they need everything, 
God bless them! so give them everything 
ou can that will not work injury to their 
ittle tum-tums in ‘the way of food, and 
everything in the way of toys which will 
not be a means of putting out their eyes 
or blowing off their heads, and everything 
in the way of clothes which will tend to 
make them comfortable during the winter 
months. 

It would be better to have hot food and 
not “cole chuck” Kloshe-Totoosh, that is, 
ice-cream; and it would be best to ma- 
mook-kunamokst chko-kunamokst with the 
Scout Executives, Scout Council and all the 
officials‘ of your troop, by which I mean, 
unite with them and let them help in the 
expense of the potlatch, either by furnish- 
ing the chikamin (money) or the Iktas 

s) and let all join hands to make 
he! he! tum-tum hyas Sunday. In other 
words, Merry Christmas. 


Tue Inprans’ PorratcH 


You may skip all the Chinook words if 
you desire, but they were suggested by 
“potlatch,” because potlatch is an Indian 
custom and a Chincok word. The pot- 
latch was the greatest institution of the 
Indian and is to this day. When a Big 
Chief gives a potlatch, the invited guests 
and tribes assemble from far and near and 
with feasting, singing, chanting and danc- 
ing, the bounteous collection is distributed 
while the Chief is made penniless, the 
wealth of a life-time given away in an 


hour; but he knows that ever after he 
will be crowned with the glory of a 
satisfied ambition and has won honor and 
the reverence of his people. It is a beauti- 
ful custom in the eyes of the natives of 
high or low degree, confined to no partic- 
ular.tribe, but to be met everywhere along 
the Coast. 

The poor Indians by their generosity 
reduced themselves to abject poverty while 
they are alive. White people seldom do it 
before they die and not always then. We 
scouts want to emulate the Redman’s gen- 
erosity and good will, without reducing 
ourselves to a helpless state of poverty and 
thereby, in a measure, cutting off our 
power to be of help to others. We want 
to do our good turn every day, besides 
doing a big good turn on Christmas Day. 
Santa Claus, with sunshine in his heart, is 
a good old Scout! 


Rememser Kir Carson 


Do not forget that this is Kit Carson’s 
Moon and that he was a good old scout 
and a grandson of Daniel Boone, so do 
not fail to mention him in your wa-wa, 
that is your address, oration or speech at 
the Council Meet. 

By the way, I spoke of the taum-tums of 
the children, using that word as it is used 
in English, meaning stomachs, but in 
Chinook tum-tum means the will, the mind, 
the heart. So in the Carson’s Moon when 
in the Tshis-ki-yu (sky), the Tsil-Tsil of 
the Kah Sun Yaka Chako, that is when 
the Star of the East shines in the sky. 
The star of Bethlehem is a beacon to the 
scouts of today as it was to the shepherds 
of old. When it shines your National 
Scout Commissioner will doff his hat and 
wish you he-he tum-tum as he repeats, 
“May the Great Chief above bless you.” 

Saghalie Tyee Wa-Wa Kloshe Wa-Wa 
Mesika! 





The Quarry Troop’s Christmas 


(Continued from page 9) 


forward like a deer. Then her racing in- 
stinct seemed to come back to her. She 
knew what was wanted. The horse ahead 
must be passed. She stretched her long 
legs to their utmost and the pace she set 
made the light sleigh pitch and rock like 
a ship in a gale. Bruce never used the 
whip again. Indeed, he tossed it into the 
road, for he must needs use two hands to 
govern the flying horse. 

The animal ahead was flying, too, and 
it was a question for a few moments 
whether the scouts could make up the dis- 
tance. But Blossom was at her best. 
Faster and faster she went while town 
folk stood on the sidewalk and gaped in 
amazement at the pace she held. The 
hundred-yard lead was cut down to fifty, 
now to forty, thirty-five, thirty. Bruce 
and Bud could see the look of terror on 
the faces of the girl and the woman in the 
cutter. Also they could see the reason 
for the accident. The reins had parted 
and one short length dangled over the 
horse’s side and slapped him continually 
on the ribs while the longer section 
drag; under the cutter. 

“We'll make it, Bud, we'll make it. 
We've got to make it. I'll drive like mad. 
We'll start to pass them and I'll run Blos- 
som as close as I dare and then when we 
get abreast of the horse you hang out 
upon the running-board, and jump for 


the shafts of the cutter. Get astride the 
horse’s back ‘and grab those reins. Get 
veady, Bud! Out on the running-board, 
1uw! Hurry!’ cried Bruce. 

Llossom was drawing abreast of the cut- 
te:. Bud clung to the running-board and 
crouched for a spring. 

“Go it, Blossom,” cried Bruce. “Good 
old girl, go it. Go on, go on. Get ready, 
Bud—steady—ready now—jump!” 


UD reached far out and leaped. One 
foot struck the shafts. He threw him- 

self forward and grasped the runaway’s 
mane and in an instant he had swung him 
self astride the horse’s back. For a moment 
all that he could do was cling to the sway- 
ing animal. And when the horse felt the 
extra weight drop upon him he bounded 
forward like a stag, uttering a shrill 
whinny of fear... 
For a fleeting moment the lad thought 
of the peril of his position. But when 
he recalled that the lives of two women 
depended upon him, he became active. 
Reaching forward he grasped the broken 
line and the long one and forced the bit 
home into the horse’s mouth. The animal 
snorted and plunged. Bud pulled back 
again. The runaway reared and pawed the 
air, snorting and shaking its massive head. 
“Whoa,” cried the scout, “whoa, boy, 
(Concluded on Page 27) 








Spellbound 


Too happy for words! 


How a Keen Kutter Tool Set 
will please your boy, too! Noth- 
ing can please him more—noth- 
ing ‘combines so big a measure 
of practical use and enjoyment. 


KEEN KUTTER 


are a real help for the boy—make him 
handy with tools—encourage him to 
employ his s hours to good ad- 
vantage—inspire in him an appreciation 
of conscientious quality. 

Every Keen Kutter Tool bears that mark 
of the master maker—the Keen Kutter 


Trade Mark—every Keen Kutter Tool is 
guaranteed perfect, 


You will find that you can get Keen Kut- 
ter Tool Sets at surprisingly moderate 
prices. Theset pictured below costs $8.50, 
There’s a more complete one at $15—and 
still others at $25 and up to $125. 

Most dealers carry Keen Kutter Tools. 
Any dealer will gladly get them for you. 
7 tool and every set is guaranteed to 
satisfy or your money refunded. 

Booklet No. 597 of Tool Cabinets 
gladly mailed on request. 


Simmons Hardware Co. 
St. Louis New York Philadelphia Toledo 
Minneapolis Sioux City Wichita 


No. K1 Tool Set—com- (plete with 17 tools—$8.50 
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order and secure a 25% dis- 
count on prices quoted below: 
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SCOUT! He enjoys a hike through 
A the woods more than he does a walk 

over the city’s streets. He can tell 
north or south or east or west by the 
“signs.” He can tie a knot that will hold, 
he can climb a tree which seems impossible 
to others, he can swim a river, he can pitch 
a tent, he can mend a tear in his trousers, 
he can tell you which fruits and seeds are 
poisonous and which are not, he can sight 
nut-bearing trees from a distance; if liv- 
ing near ocean or lake he can reef a sail 
or take his trick at the wheel, and if near 
any body of water at all he can pull an oar 
or use paddles and sculls; in the woods he 
knows the names of birds and animals; in 
the water he tells you the different vari- 
eties of fish. 


SCOUT walks through the woods 

with silent tread. No dry twigs 
snap under his feet and no loose stones 
turn over and throw him off his balance. 
His eyes are keen and he sees many things 
that others do not see. He sees tracks and 
signs which reveal to him the nature and 
habits of the creatures that made them. He 
knows how to stalk birds and animals and 
study them in their natural haunts. He 
sees much, but is little seen. 


SCOUT, like an old frontiersman, 
does not shout his wisdom from the 
He possesses the quiet power 


4 
housetops. 


What's a Boy Scout? 


A Glimpse of the Life of a Boy Who “ Belongs” 


Reprinted from “The Boy Scouts Year Book,” just published by D. Appleton & Co. 


that comes from knowledge. He speaks 
softly and answers questions modestly. He 
knows a braggart, but he does not chal- 
lenge him, allowing the boaster to expose 
his ignorance by his own loose-wagging 
tongue. 


SCOUT holds his honor to be his 

most precious possession, and he 
would die rather than have it stained. He 
knows what is his duty and all obligations 
imposed by duty he fulfills of his own free 
will. His sense of honor is his only task- 
master, and his honor he guards as jeal- 
ously as did the knights of old. In this 
manner a Scout wins the confidence and 
respect of all people. 


SCOUT can kindle a fire in the for- 

est the wettest day and he seldom 
uses more than one match. When no 
matches can be had he can still have a fire, 
for he knows the secret of the rubbing 
sticks used by the Indians, and he knows 
how to start a blaze with only his knife 
blade and a piece of flint. He knows, also, 
the danger of forest fires, and he kindles 
a blaze that will not spread. The fire once 
started, what a meal he can prepare out 
there in the open! Just watch him and 
compare his appetite with that of a boy 
who lounges at a lunch counter in a 
crowded city. He knows the unwritten 
rules of the campfire and he contributes his 
share to the pleasures of the council. He 
also knows when to sit silent before the 
ruddy embers and give his mind free play. 


SCOUT practices self-control, for he 

knows that men who master prob- 
lems in the world must first master them- 
selves. He keeps a close guard on his 
temper and never makes a silly spectacle 
of himself by losing his head. He keeps 
a close guard on his tongue, for he knows 
that loud speech is often a cloak to ignor- 
ance, that swearing is a sign of weakness 
and that untruthfulness shatters the con- 
fidence of others. He keeps a close guard 
on his appetite and eats moderately of 
food which will make him strong; he never 
uses alcoholic liquors, because he does not 
wish to poison his body; he desires a clear, 
active brain, so he avoids tobacco. 


SCOUT never flinches in the face of 

danger, for he knows that at such a 
time every faculty must be alert to pre- 
serve his safety and that of others. He 
knows what to do in case of fire, or panic, 
or shipwreck; he trains his mind to direct 
and his body to act. In all emergencies 
he sets an example of resourcefulness, cool- 
ness and courage, and considers the safety 
of others before that of himself. He is 
especially considerate of the helpless and 
weak. 


SCOUT can make himself known to 
a brother Scout wherever he may be 
by a method which only Scouts can know. 
He has brothers in every city in the land 
and in every country in the world. Wher- 
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ever he goes he can give his signs and be 
assured of a friendly welcome. He can 
talk with a brother Scout without making 
a sound or he can make known his message 
by imitating the click of a telegraph key. 
A SCOUT is kind to everything that 
lives. He knows that horses, dogs 
and cats have their rights and he respects 
them. A Scout prides himself upon doing 


“good turns,” and no day in his life is 
complete unless he has been of aid to some 


person. 
A SCOUT does not run away or call 

for help when an accident occurs. 
If a person is cut he knows how to stop 
the flow of blood and gently and carefully 
bind up the wound. If a person is burned 
his knowledge tells him how to alleviate 
the suffering. If anyone is dragged from 
the water unconscious, a Scout at once sets 
to work to restore respiration and circula- 
tion. He knows that not a minute can be 


lost. 
A SCOUT knows that people expect 
more of him than they do of other 
boys and he governs his conduct so that 
no word of reproach can truthfully be 
brought against the great brotherhood to 
which he has pledged his loyalty. He seeks 
always to make the word “Scout” worthy 
of the respect of people whose opinions 
have value. He wears his uniform 


worthily. 
A SCOUT knows his city as well as he 
knows the trails in the forest. He 
can guide a stranger wherever he desires 
to go, and his knowledge of short-cuts 
saves him many needless steps. He knows 
where the police stations are located, 
where the fire-alarm boxes are placed, 
where the nearest doctor lives, where the 
hospitals are, and which is the quickest 
way to reach them. He knows the names 
of the city officials and the nature of their 
duties. A Scout is proud of his city and 
freely offers his services when he can help. 
A SCOUT is a patriot and is always 
ready to serve his country at a 
minute’s notice. He loves OLD GLORY 
and knows the proper forms of offering it 
respect. He never permits its folds to touch 
the ground. He knows how his country is 
governed and who are the men in high 
authority. He desires a strong body, an 
alert mind and an enesthiuadiiie Spirit, so 
that he may serve his country in any need. 
He patterns his life after those of great 
Americans who have had a high sense of 
duty and who have served the nation well. 


SCOUT chooses as his motto, “Be 

Prepared,” and he seeks to prepare 
himself for anything—to rescue a com- 
panion, to ford a stream, to’ gather fire- 
wood, to help strangers, to distinguish 
right from wrong, to serve his fellowmen, 
his country and his God—always to “Br 
PREPARED,” 
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steady now,” and it seemed as if the an- 
imal recognized the authority in his com- 
mand for the next time the lad reined in 
the panic-stricken horse slowed up and 
presently came to a complete standstill 
and stood trembling like a leaf. 

Then, when the scout looked up for the 
first time, there, not twenty yards away, 
was the railroad crossing, with the freight 
train rumbling slowly by. 


és INE work, Bud, fine,” cried Bruce, 
who had pulled in on Blossom the mo- 
ment the scout had jumped from the 
sleigh. “Fine work, and—and—gee! but it 
was a narrow escape.” 
Indeed it had been a narrow escape. 
Bud realized it as well as Bruce. And so 


did the woman and the little girl in the J 


cutter, for their faces were white and they 
hardly had strength enough left to step 
from the cutter when Bruce tried to as- 
sist them. 

“Goodness me, what a day—what a 
day,” said the woman, trembling with ner- 
vousness. And when the little girl heard 
this she began to cry. 

“Oh, mother, I’m unhappy, too,” she 
wept. “Poor Nanny, poor Nanny, just 
think she’s been burned to death, and all 
because you and father sent me to school 
last September. Oh, mother, mother, it’s 
terrible. And then the horse acting up 
like that. I—I—oh, Mr.—er—Mr. Boy 
Scout, do you know anything about old 
Nanny—Nanny Haskell? She was my dear 
nurse. Last Fall she left our house in St. 
Cloud because my father and mother sent 
me to school down in Boston. She—she— 
oh, dear!—she said she wouldn’t live in 
St. Cloud without me, because she would 
be too Ionesome, so she came back to her 
old farm in the woods here, where she 
hadn’t been for ten years, and—now—oh, 
dear! oh, dear!—it burned down—and— 
Nanny must have been burned to death.” 

“Why—why—no—no, she wasn’t burned 
to death,” said Bruce, when he fully un- 
derstood, “she—she—why she’s over in the 
Woodbridge hospital. That big a 
over there on Willow street. We foun 
her and took her there, and she wasn’t a 
bit hurt, only sick, that’s all.” 

“What! is she alive—really—honest— 
Nanny Haskell—boy, you’re sure?” cried 
the woman excitedly. “We—we—came 
over today to get her and bring her back 
to St. Cloud. We wanted to tell her that 
Genevieve had come home from Boston to 
stay, and that we wanted her to come 
back with us on Christmas Eve and live 
with us for good. Are you sure »” 

“Yes, yes, I’m sure. I helped bring her 
into town,” said Bruce. 

“Then come, mother, come. I must see 
old Nanny and cheer her up. The boys 
will take care of the horse and put him in 
a stable. Won’t you, boys?” said Gene- 
vieve, excitedly. 

“Sure—Bud will fix the reins and drive 
him to the hotel stable. Come into my 





sleigh and I'll take you to the hospital,” 
said Bruce. 





Fn wind was driving powdery 
flakes out of the darkness overhead 
when the Woodbridge town folk began to 
gather in the square to celebrate their first 
coramunity Christmas. The scouts were 
there early, for, besides the fact that sev- 
eral of them had the task of taking care 
of the electric switches that controlled the 
lights on the big tree, the rest of the troop 
had been delegated to police the square. 

The ceremonies were supposed to begin 
at eight o’clock, but by half-past seven the 
big platform was filled with visitors, offi- 
cials and prominent townsmen. The or- 
chestra had arrived, too, and taken its 
place and the chorus of four hundred 
school children stood waiting, song books 
in hand. The big square was literally 
jammed by joyous men and women and 
shivering, though none the less enthusias- 
tic, youngsters. And over these thousand 
or more silence reigned and every eye was 
fastened on the tall somber looking tree. 

Then came the signal from the Mayor. 
The next -moment the orchestra leader 
swung his baton and the orchestra rang 
forth. Simultaneously the voices of the 
children took up the opening bars of a 
good old English Christmas carol. This 
was the cue the four scouts at the switches 
were waiting for. One by one they 
jammed the tiny rubber covered connec- 
tions home and in circuits of eight and 
twelve, the colored lamps on the great 
tree began to twinkle until it was a blaze 
of glory from the lowermost branches to 
the great glittering star on the top. 

What a wave of applause greeted this 
illumination. Then someone in the throng 
took up the carol the children were sing- 
ing and in a moment thousands of throats 
were pouring forth the happiness of Yule- 
tide. The people’s enthusiasm seemed 
boundless. 

But though the lights of the great tree 
revealed joyous countenances everywhere, 
the scouts could single out three in the 
group on the platform that seemed far 
happier than the rest. In truth, tears of 
joy were coursing down old Nanny Has- 

ell’s cheeks as she sat there hugging the 
form of Genevieve to her and listenin 
to the rejoicing of the vast throng. An 
close beside them, her arm about the old 
nurse’s shoulder, sat a very happy mother. 

All through the ceremonies they stayed, 
lingering even till the lights on the big 
tree began to go out in groups. And when 
the star on the top, after a preliminary 
wink, went dark too, they turned and made 
their way slowly across the square to 
where their cutter, a hired driver in the 
seat, stood waiting. 


* ELL, fellows,” said Bruce, as with 
a jingle of bells the sleigh 
started in the direction of St. Cloud 


City, “I guess old Nanny’s Christmas 
won’t be such a sad one after all, thanks 
to Bud, here.” 

And then with boisterous shouts of 
“Merry Christmas, everybody,” the scouts 
all started for home. 
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at Pocket Billiards! 


Great Home Fun, Boys! Beats Any 
Other Christmas Gift 

A real man’s game on a real man’s table, 

that makes you the king of your neigh- 

borhood. A game your parents will eager- 


ly pay to play, like thousands of fathers 
ie mothers who take this way of helping 
the boys buy the table. 

Mail the coupon today for our hand- 
some book that shows how Carom or 
Pocket Billiards starts a riot frolic that 
never lets up till bedtime. 


Superb Brunswick Home 


Billiard Tables 


Made of rare and beautiful woods in sizes 
to fit all bomes. The “‘Grand,”’ ‘“‘Baby Grand” 
and “‘Convertibles’’ have long been conceded 
the finest and fastest home tables in the world. 

Our new ‘‘Quick Demountable’’ is made by 
the same skilled men and methods. Yet here 
is the table that you can set up anywhere in 
a jiffy and put aside when not in use. Not a 
toy, but a scientific table with life! speed! and 
accuracy! 


$27 Up—Pay 10c a Day 
Our prices are now the lowest in all our 
history because we are making these tables for 
thousands—$27 upward. You can pay monthly 
till the table is paid for—as little as 10c a day! 


30-Day Trial—Outfit FREE 

Select the table you want. We let you try 
it 30 days. 

We also include Complete High Class Play- 
ing Outfit FREE—Balls, Cues, Markers, Cue- 
Clamps, Chalk, Expert Book of 33 games, etc. 
Our handsome color-catalog shows all tables, 
pce and full details. Sent free to any boy. 

the coupon at once, while these books last. 
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The Cave 


Scout 


F. J. P 


Getting Down to Hard Pan 
on Tips. 











EY there, Scouts! Merry Christmas! 
H Come in here by the fire; there’s no 
use of your trying to hide. I -can 
see you dodging round out there! 
Are you all inside? All right. That's 
fine. Now pull that curtain shat, for this 
old fire place sometimes smokes in a 
strong draught. 

I suppose when you came sneaking up 
to the cave a minute ago you were playing 
that old game we used to play on the farm 
where I lived when I was a boy. There 
was always great competition on Christ- 
mas morning to see who should be the 
first to shout a Christmas greeting to other 
members of the family. I used to go 
stealthily down stairs early in the morning 
with my shoes in my hand, but Mother 
was always too quick for me. But I used 
to even things up with my sister. (You 
fellows who have sisters know how girls 
like to lay abed in the morning.) 

Well, after everybody in the family had 
been properly “Merry Christmased,” I 
would go scouting down through the edge 
of the timber to the neighboring farm 
where “Net’s folks” lived. I had to be 
mighty careful or their old dog would 
come barking to meet me, and I had to 
step softly in the snow to keep it from 
squeaking under my shoes. But Id 
slowly work my way around the old straw 
shed where “Uncle Net” was milking the 
cows and then suddenly jump through the 
door and shout “Merry Christmas!” Then 
I'd try to get to the horse barn where 
Charley was doing the chores and sur- 
prise him in the same way. Next Id 
manoeuver around to the kitchen where 
“Aunt Eunice” was _ getting breakfast 
ready and shout “Merry Christmas!” 
through the key-hole. Then I’d streak it 
for home where I knew Mother was build- 
ing up a stack of buckwheat cakes and 
home-made sausage. 

Yes, I know you chaps in the city have a 
big time on Christmas, but you needn’t 
feel sorry for the boys in the country! 





Well, if we’re going to do anything at 
all today with scout questions it’s time 


we got started. Let’s see what’s in the 
question hole. 

Hm-m, here’s a mighty interesting let- 
ter. It brings up the question of tips. But 
I notice this request, “I prefer not men- 
tioning any names.” Well, I’ll explain the 
case to you briefly and then we'll talk it 
over. 

Here’s a scout who works outside of 
school hours delivering packages for a drug 
store. He is always courteous and obliging 
and a number of people have made a 
practice of giving him a nickel or a dime 
whenever he calls. But since he has be- 
come a scout he has refused to accept 
these tips. 

What’s that I hear? 
“He’s a scout ?” 

Of course I knew you’d say that, but 
there is another feature of this case that 
makes it more complicated. You see the 
scout’s mother wants him to take these tips 
and she thinks he is foolish for not doing 
so. She even called on the Scout Execu- 
tive of her city and asked him to tell her 
boy that he could accept this money. She 
explained that they are not rich and that 
her boy is saving his tips to help him get 
an education, 

Well, that seems to put a different face 
on the problem, doesn’t it? Still, I won- 
der if it makes any real difference after 
all? Let’s talk it over. 


“He’s all right?” 





All of us sort of “feel it in our bones” 


that there is something wrong about taking 
tips. And whenever we have a feeling like 
that, scouts, the chances are ten to one that 
there is some good reason for it. Well, 
let’s see if we can’t get right down to the 
bottom of this tipping business and find 
out what is the matter. 

Wonder how the tipping system ever got 
started anyway? Something like this, I 
imagine: In the olden days when every 
country was run by kings and lords, it 
was the fashion for persons of noble birth 
to make a lavish display of their wealth. 
In travelling through the country, it was 
their custom to scatter coins among the 
populace. While visiting other nobles it 
was the common practice to give money to 
the servants of their hosts. But these gifts 
were always given in a haughty manner, 
calculated to impress the people with the 
exhalted station of the donor, and the re- 
cipients of their bounty invariably ac- 
knowledged its receipt with some act of 
servitude. The whole proceeding tended 
to emphasize the vast chasm existing be- 
tween persons of noble and of humble 
birth. 





Old customs, you know, stick to society 
tighter than sand-burrs to a shaggy pup, 
so there is nothing surprising in the fact 
that we have in our modern society a 
remnant of this ancient custom of the 
“nobility.” Tipping may have been all 
right when society was built up on the 
nobility plan, but it is as out of place 
in our modern, democratic country as a 
British flag on Bunker Hill on the Fourth 
of July. 

Let’s consider, briefly, the reasons why 
people give tips. 

Some persons, like the old nobles, like 
to make a show of their wealth, and by a 
lavish expenditure of money in public they 
advertise not only the size of their “roll,” 
but their vulgarity and lack of good taste. 
_— delight in hearing people say: “Look 
at those folks over there! hy, they spend 
money like water. They must have skads 


of it!” 
Others believe that by giving tips they 
can be assured of some special attention. 





But this is nothing more nor less than pure 
bribery, and it is unfair to persons who 
cannot afford to give tips, for the persons 
who receive the tips are employed to 
render the best service they can give to all 
alike, whether they receive tips or not. 
Such tips carry with them this implied 
statement: “Here, let those people over 
there go hang, even if they have paid for 
a reasonable portion of your service. I 
want more than my share of your atten- 
tion, even though I have no right to de- 
mand it. I want to pay you to neglect 
your real duty and to buy some of your 
time that really belongs to somebody 
else.” 

Then there are people who give tips 
“because it’s the custom.” This is cow- 
ardice. They are afraid not to give tips 
because they think people will call them 
“cheap skates.” 





But the people who give tips are not 
hurt half so much as those who receive 
them. Tips are always given by superiors 
to inferiors. When a man offers a tip to 
another man, or a boy, he practically says 
to him, “Here, take this money. It is a 
token that I occupy a higher station in 
life than you do—that you are my in- 
ferior and that I expect you to keep your 
place.” : 

And when a man or boy accepts a tip 
he practically answers, “I acknowledge 
myself to be your inferior and I humbly 
accept your gracious bounty.” 

Gee whiz! fellows, it is simply impos- 
sible to accept a tip and maintain complete 
independence! Any man or boy who ac- 
cepts a tip. IS inferior, because he ad- 
mits it himself! 

I don’t think that any boy with any 
gumption and grit and backbone and in- 
dependence wants to admit that he is in- 
ferior to anybody, especially when he lives 
in the United States, where democracy is 
the foundation stone of our country. And 
that is the reason why no real scout would 
take a tip. Self-respect is worth more 
than all the tips ever given! 


And don’t think for a minute that it is 
a question of occupation. You can sell 
papers, or shine shoes or deliver messages 
or bundles, and as long as you have your 
own self-respect you can look people 
square in the eye and assert your inde- 
pendence and command their respect. But 
as soon as you accept tips, down you go 
into the class of fawning, flattering 
boot-lickers. 

So whatever the temptation may be, 
scouts, don’t sell your American birth. 
right of independence and when people 
offer you tips reject them courteously 
but firmly. Independence is the only re- 
quirement for a position in American no- 
bility, and any boy can have that! 


I know we will all feel like saying to 
this scout who is standing up for his 
principles so bravely: “Bully for you, old 
man! You're the real stuff! Hang to it! 
And don’t worry about the education 
fund. A fellow with a spirit like yours 
will find a way, all right, without puttin 
a blight on his character. We’re all blam 
proud of you!” 

I tell you, fellows, it’s great to have 
some principles to fight for! 





Several scouts have letters here in the 
question hole which are not signed. The 
Cave Scout has repeatedly stated that 
anonymous letters will not be answered 
here. If “B.S. A.,” of West Graham, Va., 
and “O, C, H.,” of Chicago, will send their 
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names and addresses to the Cave Scout, 
their questions will be answered in Boys’ 
Lire or by letter. The Cave Scout never 
betrays any confidences, and never men- 
tions any names when he is requested 
not to. 

Well, I guess we’ve had about all we 
can digest in one day so I'll say once more, 
“Merry Christmas!’ And may you all 
have good luck—in bunches! 

Tue Cave Scour. 


Scouts Climb Mountain Two Miles 
High 

Members of Troops 1 and 2, Heber, 
Utah, may now qualify as first-class moun- 
tain climbers. In the late summer they 
hiked eighteen miles to Aspen Grove, at 
the foot of Mount Timpanogas, where they 
made camp. The following day thirty- 
seven scouts and four scoutmasters started 
the exciting climb of 11,957 feet to the 
top of this mountain. The trail to the 
summit leads over steep ledges and rocky 
cliffs, up steep snow and ice banks and 
across a perpetual glacier one mile long. 
The climb requires such endurance that 
none but those in the best physical con- 
dition attempt it, but thirty-six members 
of this party reached the top. Coming 
down was less strenuous and more laugh- 
able. Each scout straddled his staff and 
slid down the steep snow banks. 


An Efficient Boston Scout 

We have had several inquiries for the 
name of the scout whose picture appeared 
in the November number of Boys’ Lures, 
showing him in conversation with Gover- 
nor Walsh in the executive chamber of 
the Massachusetts capitol. 
This boy is Scout Donald B. Alexander 
of Troop 89, Boston. He is a first class, 
merit badge scout and a senior patrol 
leader. When a number of Boston scouts 
were selected to go on duty on Saturday 
afternoons in Governor Walsh’s office, 
Scout Alexander was one of the first scouts 
to be selected. He was also one of the 
eight chosen by competition from Greater 
Boston to work on the government trail 
constructed by scouts in the White Moun- 
tains in the summer of 1914. This year 
he was awarded one of the two scholar- 
ships open to scouts of Greater Boston at 
Greenwich Academy. Scout Alexander’s 
name has just been added to the subscrip- 
tion list of Boys’ Larr. 





From the Mexican Border 

The scouts down near the border line of 
Mexico are feeling the effects of the 
Mexican Revolutions, as the following ex- 
tracts from a recent letter from ‘out 
Scribe Donald Martin, of San Benito, 
Tex., show. 

“No doubt the scout official in head 
quarters who reads this will have seen in 
the papers something of the situation that 
this country is in. There have been sev- 
eral battles with the U. S. troops and 
several murders by lawless Mexicans with- 
in a few miles of San Benito, which is only 
eight miles from the Mexican border. The 
condition is very bad to say the least. 

“Of course it has an effect on scout work. 
We cannot hike and it is hard to get an 
attendance at meetings.” 


Deaf Boys Become Scouts 

Two troops of scouts have been or- 
ganized in the Kentucky School for the 
Deaf, under the authority of the Dan- 
ville, Kentucky, Local Council. There are 
sixteen members in each troop. 











Weavers of Speech 


Upon the magic looms of the 
Bell System, tens of millions of 
telephone messages are daily 
woven into a marvelous fabric, 
representing the countless ac- 
tivities of a busy people. 


Day and night, invisible hands 
shift the shuttles to and fro, 
weaving the thoughts of men 
and women into a pattern which, 
if it could be seen as a tapestry, 
would tell a dramatic story of 
our business and social life. 


In its warp and woof would 
mingle success and failure, 
triumph and tragedy, joy and 
sorrow, sentiment and shop- 
talk, heart emotions and mil- 
lion-dollar deals. 


The weavers are the 70,000 
Bell operators. Out of sight of 





One Policy 


the subscribers, these weavers 
of speech sit silently at the 
switchboards, swiftly and skill- 
fully interlacing the cords which 
guide the human voice over the 
country in all directions. 


Whether a man wants his 
neighbor in town, or some one 
in a far away state; whether the 
calls come one or ten a minute, 
the work of the operators is 
ever the same—making direct, 
instant communication every- 
where possible. 


This is Bell Service. Not only 
is it necessary to provide the fa- 
cilities for the weaving of speech, 
but these facilities must be vital- 
ized with the skill and _intelli- 
gence which, in the Bell System, 
have made Universal Service 
the privilege of the millions. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY . 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One System 
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Scouting in the Dictionary! 


A Great Contest, with $100.00 in Prizes 
for Forty-four Winners 


HAT’S the biggest book 

you ever saw? The dic- 

tionary, of course. You 
have all seen it—most of you see 
it nearly every day standing alone 
on its spindley legs in the corner 
of your schoolroom, or on the 
reading table in your home. 

What a story book it is—full 
of thoughts that have come down 
to us from the days when myths 
were common, thoughts that 
were born of wars, of crimes, of great re- 
ligious crusades, of laboratory research 
into the deep mysteries of life, of school 
boys’ play. For all words are thoughts 
put into letters. 

Bigger and bigger grows the dictionary 
year after year, until today it contains 
8,000 pages and 450,000 words, all differ- 
ent, all expressing different thoughts. 

What do you think about it? You can- 
not tell exactly what you think unless 
you know the words that represent your 
thoughts. You cannot tell what you think 
about anything—about a football game, 
a hockey match, a moving picture show, 
a book you have read, a lesson you have 
studied, the food you eat—unless ypu 
know just the words to express it. And 
did you ever think you thought something, 








The Prizes 


Wuicu Wii You Win? 











First Prize: The Funk & Wagnalls 
New Standard Dictionary—a book 
of more than 3,000 pages, contain- 
ing 450,000 words and phrases and 
their definitions, and 7,000 illustra- 
tions; including 60 full page illus- 
trations, many of them in colors; 


bound in full morocco; value... .$30.00 


Second Prize: The Funk & Wag- 
nalls New Standard Dictionary, 
same as above, but with 58 full 
page illustrations; bound in an- 


THE RULES. 


Of course the game has rules; if it 
didn’t it would not be a game—it would 
be a sort of rough-house, and no one 
could ever tell who came out ahead. 

The boy who sends in the largest number 
of words, in accordance with the rules, will 
receive the first prize. The second prize 
will be awarded to the boy who sends in 
the second largest list, the third prize for 
the third largest list, and so on. 

In case of a tie for any of the prizes, 
the prize will be sent to each contestant so 
tied. Those winning books from Every 
Boys’ Library will receive a complete list 
of 40 books in that Library from which to 
make selections. 

The Judges will be the Editors of Boys’ 
Lire, in collaboration with the Editors of 
The New Standard Dictionary. 


We will agree, of course, that no letters 
can be used except those in the four words, 
Boy Scouts or AMERICA. 


That in any single word you write, the 
letters cannot be used more often than 
they occur in these four words, That is, 
only one y, b, u, t, m, e, i, can be used in 
one word; s, c, and a, not more than twice 
iin one word; o, not more than three times 
in one word. No word may appear in 
your list more than once. 

No word will be counted that is not 
found in a modern dictionary of the Eng- 
lish language; and it is understood and 
agreed by contestants that in deciding 
any question that may arise as to the cor- 
rectness of a word used, the Funk & 
Wagnalls New Standard Dictionary is to 
be the sole arbiter. 

Do not write plural forms, they will 
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Come, cocoa, corset. 
Use, ubiety, umber. 
Team, tear, torso. 
Fist, first, feast. 
Are, arc, armor. 





Others you can find for your list in news- 


pers, magazines, story books, 


pa 
books, 


school 
but the best place to get them is, 


contestant and the total number of words 
he submits in this contest. 

Do not include in the contest letter any 
information or question about any other 
subject. 


of course, in the dictionary. Whenever 
you discover a word for your list that is 
Race, rest, roast. new to you, make very sure that when you 
It, ice, imbue. write it down you know exactly what it 
You can start with the words given means; then nobody can take that word 
above (fhe judges will count them in). from you. 


Papers may be folded or sent flat, but 
must not be rolled. i 
All lists must be in the office of Boys’ 
Lire by February 15, 1916. 
The prize winners will be announced in 
Boys’ fie ae ae ae ae ere ee 
\ wor! 


My, must, mace. 
Far, east, embryo. 
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It is understood by contestants that in- 
it dividual acknowledgment of contest lists 
id cannot be made, or information given to 
contestants in advance of publication in 
the magazine. If you put your own name 
and address on the envelope containing 
your list, and sufficient postage (lists 
should be sent by first class mail), it will 
reach Boys’ Lire, or the Post Office will 
return it to you. 
4 Contributions which are not sent in ac- 
cordance with the rules will be disqualified. 
- Address all contest lists to 
‘a Worp Contest Eprrorn, BOYS’ LIFE, 
200 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 
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é Ten Dollars 

t J@=m foraBoy Who 

S20) y 
Sells Things 


What do you sell—newspapers, chocolate, 
books, bicycles, soap ? 
{ Whatever you sell, write us about it. We want 
to tell other schoolboys how they may earn while 
they learn. 


FOR THE BOY’S LETTER 


which contains the best story about what 
he himself sells, how he sells it and what 
he does with his earnings we will pay 


TEN DOLLARS 


Your letter must be about what you yourself 
have sold. It must not contain more than 350 


or 
1 
Le 
in 

yr 











The Boy Scouts Clock words, must include your name, street and city 
By James YEAMES. address, and must be in our hands before January, 
Suite, you _ - awe 9 twelve 15. If you are a Boy Scout your letter must give 
aws. es, tweive oO em—)jus as many 
7 as the hours on the face of the dial. Why the name and address of your Scoutmaster and of 
should not every po pr it strikes remind the number of Scouts in your Troop. if 
you of your oath and duty as a scout? : : : . : 
Wien: the. eck sisi tener Glan A beautiful silk American flag will be given to 
— org on Peon res pointing every boy from whom we receive a letter telling all 
straight to that lone figure, the hour rings 4 : 
out, “You are the ONE I Trust as Worthy about what he sells; and to the writer of the best 
of my confidence,” and you look at your letter we will send $10.00. 


badge and say to yourself, “I am the 
ONE you may tie to, Trustworthy in word 
and in deed.” 


Address your letter to 


—s ; reminds you to be SARE AS, Ps Vocational Section, Desk 181 
alma stib is rates a THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 


THREE—see the three. fingers of the 
HELPFUL hand in salute! 

FOUR—Four links in the FRIENDLY 
chain. 

FIVE, C-O-U-R-T-(5 letters)-E-O-U-S, 
by the sign of the lifted hat. 

SIX—KIND, “Have a Heart,” fellows! 

SEVEN—The Tablets of the Law— 
equal to the two Great Commandments of 
love of God and love to Man; and, duty 
is love obedient. 


Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 





7 a EIGHT—CHEERFUL! See that smile! 
The ribbon with the motto has it. Keep 
smiling! 


NINE—Busy bees, THRIFTY bees. 
Working, storing. “Neither waster nor 
miser am I.” 











TEN—Sword and shield; BRAVE to Os) RINGS RATERNITYPINS BADGES RAJ 
stand or to strike for truth and the right.|} De MERITTE SCHOOL c 
ELEVEN—Clear, crystal water, gush- 15 Bo s * MANUFACTURERS 
- ing from wri fountain; CLEAN thoughts, 8 Lene Sane 
words, life! 


Prep. boys f liege, The Mi husetts 
TWELVE—“REVERENCE for God Institute of |B vad neon r West Point. "heme 

















and things holy.” h in doubt abo ults next June, 

So, boys, every hour the clock strikes should apply pyre sie e ge 5 NORTH ATTLEBORO MASS.BOX ae 

it ——- us of our obligation. Ours is eA {A__=~" SEND FOR BEAUTIFUL BOOK OF DESIGNS =-- JU 
a chiming clock, and at the hours it rings 
out: stworthy, Loyal, Helpful, Learn Watchwork , Jewelrywork and L INFORMATION and FREE 
Friendly, Courteous, Kind, Obedient, aving. A fine trade commanding a a good sal ‘adeloe fre "Want, for aor "or aie oe >» 5.8 5. 
——— ag Brave, Clean, Reverent! dems nd. Address HOROLOGICAL, [ Daan, tained for Bas magern es’ Ae 











adley Institute, Peoria, Ill., for our cinan catalog. 


Mention Boys’ Lire in answering advertisements 





BOYS’ LIFE— Sco 


FREE—Boys’ Big StorypB: 


What This - Send No Stamps or Money. This Big, 144 PyyClo 


One of the greatest boys’ stories ever written. Not a booklet, but a big, th pis 
Great Book story book that tells everything about MECCANO; how to make small his 
° se / large models; full of pictures of models that won prizes; tells how thag Simp 
Contains were made. 12 Chapters of interesting story about how Frank Hor. and 
invented MECCANO; how and where he got the idea; how Beg nam 
This isn’t like a regular iti A worked it up. It’s a dandy story, and in addition contains ¢c Chri 
catalogue Boys, It tells , . A. 
all about MECCANO; 
but it’s also a wonderfu 
story about the success 
of a great inventor, Tells 
how he started, how he 


fought against failure, + 
how he invented this toy, 
pow ee mate it and how 
e finally won success, 
Other boys say it is the wy N » eg 


finest book they ever 
read. Get it now and see 


what you think of it, vena gy 
MECCANO 


for Christmas ! 

















Boys—You can build any kind of a model you want to with 
MECCANO. Large or small, simple or complicated ones; big, MECCAN e) 
sturdy toys that it’s real fun to play with. 
MECCANO parts are made with equidistant holes (% inch Ready t > 
the MECCANO ae apart), so you can fasten them together in a whole lot more 
ways. Every MECCANO part is inter-change-able. You can 
and-Shaft Drive change each part around as much as you eat is why an 
s you can build so many more models with 
Electric Motor MECCANO is mechanically correct and builds models that B neal t Bus : 
an peahte sees ane — = faithfully duplicate real things—anything you can think of. oys e y 
mearful toy electric mictor made. MECCANO parts are all ready to use; you don’t have to put With: 
ill lift 30 pounds. Connects di- = together ago —_ start to — MECCANO, ee 
rect to your models and drives by ou get more an etter parts wit too boys! 
ot, Cer ee at ho Flanged and Sector plates, girders, flat strips of many sizes, MECCASY 
equaled for power, speed or relia- vent strips, lots of rods, brass gears, wheels, pulleys, cougena = 
, a AREAL or AI eg te cranks and many useful parts you won't find elsewhere. MEC- ff ~ 
reversing and stopping lever. ee CANO is the original and leading constructional toy. The one 
cluded in outfit No. 3x ($7.50). Sold you can have the most fun with and that shows you the most 


separate for $3.00. Same motor, about real engineering. 
without control lever and with fewer 8 & 


ars, included in outfits No. 1x 

5a Sa he oo 10,000 Models 
separate for $1.50. Get one of these 9 
electric motors and double your fun. were entered in the last prize contest; just think of all the models 
that can be built with ECCANO. You can win a prize this 


year in our 


$1,000.00 Prize Contest Now On 


Get an entry blank at any store that sells MECCANO; it tells you 
just what to do. Ask for one and enter your models in the contest. 
And don’t forget to send for Frank MHornby’s book! See 

Free Offer above, 
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Send for 


SEND FOR PRIZE MODEL MANUAL FREE 





FE— Scouts’ Magazine 





ook Catalogue—FREE 


Cloth Bound Book Sent You Absolutely Free! 


r 


144 . 

SA Sm 
big, thid plete information about MECCANO,. Size 3% in. x 5% in., cloth bound, he 
small his book sent absolutely free to any boy, Don’t send any money or stamps, 
how t Simply write the names and addresses i five boys you know on a postal card 
k Horniy§ and mail it, That's all you have to do to get this fine book. Send the 

; how hed names now. Don’t wait! Do it right away and get the book before 
ains coms Christmas, 


Boys—MECCANO 
Builds More and 


JANO 
| Better Models! 


elsEasier, Quicker and Better 


bE Boys~You can build real working models with MECCANO; 
a birders are high towers with electric elevators, derricks that hoist heavy 
se; Strong 
idl 


wheels ; it actually works, lifts 30 pounds. That’s where the fun 
is—making your models do real work. 

MECCANO this year is bigger and better than ever—it leads 
’em all! The 1915 improvements are wonders. The new MEC- 
CANO Girder Strips make it easy for you to build big models. 
You can see how they work on the tower the boy is building; 
they come in two sizes: 5% inches long and 12% inches long. 

The Inventor’s Accessory Outfit is another new improvement. 
If you have MECCANO, you should get this outfit. Costs. $2.00 

pol contains big three-inch wheels, girder stri rips, sprocket wheels, 

which can be used 


loads, cranes that swing them around, bridges that open and close, 
: igid. 


steam shovels that you can dig with. You can work chem all with 
the MECCANQ Electri¢ Motor. It does more than éurn the 
Greatest Fun 
You Ever 


chalas and other fine parts that you want, an 
with any MECCANO model. 


Boys—See MECCANO 
at Your Dealers 


Look at the fine outfits. See all the new improvements and the 
dandy parts you fet look through the Manual of Instruction and 
the Prize Model Manual and see all the big models you can make. 
Get MECCANO-wise! You'll know in a minute, when you see 
MECCANO, that it’s the one you want because it has the parts 
that let you build all kinds of models easier and quicker. Look at 
MECCANO now—but be sure it’s MECCANO because there isn’t 
anything ~_ the same. 

And sa if you want to read a real story and find out all 
about MECC ANO, send for Frank Hornby’s free book. It doesn’t 
cost anything—not even the postage. Read Free Offer above. 
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MECCANO 


With Electric Motor 
as low as $3.00 


You can get a MEQ(CANO outfit, in- 
cluding the most powerful reliable 


there ‘isn’t anything just the same. 
the new Improvements, too, that make 
MECCANO the leader of them all. 


Sold by all dealers 


No. 

Outfit No. ™ with Electric Motor... 

Outfit No. 

Outfit No. ix with 

Outfit No. 4 Spring eae 

Young Inventor’s Dooessory Outfit: :: 
Others at $14.00, $18.00 and $36.00. 
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DAN BEARD’S 


New 1915 Book 

for Boy Scouts 
AMERICAN BOYS’ BOOK 
OF BUGS, BUTTERFLIES 

AND BEETLES 


280 


Illustrations 


from Dan's own 
sketches, some in 
color. This is a 
strong, handsome 
octavo volume, 
an excellent pres- 
ent for any boy. 


Price $2.00 Net 




















Dan Beard is the real boy’s friend, and 
probably has made more interesting and prac- 
tical things for boys than any other living 
man. Wonderful collections can be made by 
those who like to hunt about in the fields, 
woods and little creeks. 

Dan Beard knows what is interesting about 
each beetle and bug; draws its picture, tells 
where to look and how to find, catch, and 
mount it. It is a wonderful sport and new 
things can be found out every day. 


A New TRAIL BLAZER Volume 


Gold Seekers of °49 
By Edwin L. Sabin 


Illustrated in color and doubletone, Net $1.25 
The gold seekers travel through the Isthmus of 
Panama to their California goal with many 
adventures, told in the inimitable Sabin way. 
A bully story of adventure. 


Something New for Scouts 
The Boy Scouts of Snow- 
Shoe Lodge 


By Rupert Sargent Holland 

Illustrated in color and black and white, Net $1.25 
Scenes laid in the Adirondacks, Plenty of 
leddi sn skiing, trapping, real 
winter sports and experiences. 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT CO. 
PUBLISHERS PHILADELPHIA 


ow-shoeing. 




















By the 
author of 
“The Boy 
Scout 
Smoke 
Eaters.”’ 


Rrelataateltins 
uilder 





A NEW BOOK 


JACK STRAW, LIGHTHOUSE BUILDER 


By IRVING CRUMP 
Author of “Jack Straw in Mezico.” 
The first book in the Jack Straw Series, 
which on account of its lively and whole- 
some story was listed in the Boy Scout’s 


official reading list, is followed by these new 
adventures with men who “do” things, 


Iilustrated, $1.00 net. Postage 10c. 
ROBERT M. McBRIDE & CO., New York 


12mo. 
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WONDERFUL story is “The Lost 
Prince” (Century Co.) by Frances 
Hodgson Burnett. The letter sent 

with the book describes it so well, I must 

quote a part of it: 

The hero is a prince who does not know 
he is one, though he has always the noble 
image of a prince before him; and he makes 
his way through Europe in the guise of a stal- 
wart little tramp, secretly carrying a sign and 
@ message to stray men in crowded streets, at 
palace gates, in forests and on mountain sides 
—he himself ignorant of all but that he must 
obey and pass on in silence. 

He must obey, for as a little lad of 
twelve one day his father gave him a big 
bared sword, and stood erect before him. 

“Repeat these words after me, sentence by 
sentence,’ his father commanded. 

“The sword in my hand—for Samavia!” 

“The heart in my breast—for Samavia!” 

“The swiftness of my sight, the thought of my 
brain, the life of my life—for Samavia!” 

“Here grows a man for Samavia!”’ 

“God be thanked.” 


That is the oath the little lost prince 
swore, and he kept it unafraid to the very 
end of his life. Such a beautiful story it 
is—how I wish every boy everywhere 
might be privileged to read “The Lost 
Prince.” 

Heroes Axi 

“Treasure Island!” Who wrote it? Of 
course—Stevenson. And what was his 
front name? Robert, and his middle name 
was Louis, you say. Fine, indeed, but how 
much more do you know about the won- 
derful man who has given to this and 
succeeding generations one of the very 
finest stories ever written for boys? 

Jacqueline Overton’s “Life of Robert 
Louis Stevenson” (Charles Scribner's 
Sons) tells about him in a most entertain- 
ing way. You know Stevenson’s father 
and grandfather before him were light- 
house builders and that’s how it is that 
he knows so much about the sea. Then, 
too, he lived for a long time in the South 
Sea Islands, where he had such thrilling 
experiences with the natives. And did 
you know he spent quite a little time in 
our own country, once as an “amateur 
emigrant,” as he called himself, and again, 
when quite sick, in the Adirondack Moun- 
tains, where he wrote some of his best- 
known books? But I am not going to tell 
you any more. I promise you if you will 
only read “The Life of Robert Louis 
Stevenson” you will find it a treasure, if 
not a “Treasure Island.” 

Remember the Alamo! 

“Be sure you’re right, then go ahead.” 
That’s what Davy Crockett said, and what 
he preached he practiced, particularly as 
regards the “go ahead.” How you do like 
to read about such men, you boys. You 
are so constantly “on the go” yourselves, 
that that kind of a boy or man is always 
sure to interest you. 

In the series, “True Stories of Great 
Americans” (The Macmillan Co.), William 
C. Sprague tells of the adventureful life 
of rr. Crockett. How interesting it is 
you will learn when you run over the chap- 

the Creek 


ter headings: “ in 
War”; “Fighting the Indians”; “Perils of 


Pioneers”; “Davy as a Bear Hunter.”. But 


why tell you more? Surely this is enough 
to make you just hungry to read the life 
story of the pioneer patriot who died so 
gloriously defending the Alamo. 


“Bobs’—Who Was He? 


You boys well know, I hope, of such of 
England’s great soldiers as Nelson and 
Wellington, and no doubt many another’s 
of lesser fame. In later days “Bobs” was 
the nick-name of one of her best beloved 
generals. In “The Boys’ Life of Lord 
Roberts” (T. Y. Crowell & Co.), by Har- 
old F. B. Wheeler, there’s a _ record 
crowned with valiant deeds and noble ac- 
tions. Boys who read this book, in a most 
entertaining way, will learn much of Eng- 
land’s history during the last fifty years. 


Our Own Heroes 


In “The Young Heroes of the American 
Navy” (W. A. Wilde & Co.) Commander 
Thomes A. Parker, U. S. N., tells of our 
great commanders who as boys in the 
navy had such startling experiences and 
who won so often in the face of terrible 
odds. There is the story of “The Captain 
Who Won with a Beaten Ship.” Who do 
you think that was? And “The Man with 
Nine Lives,” is another story. I am will- 
ing to give you all nine guesses as to who 
that was. “How Bagley Met Death with a 


Smile,” is another thrilling chapter. But 
so are they all thrilling, as you are sure 
to find if by some good fortune “The 


Young Heroes of the American Navy” 
should come into your possession, 


The Life Savers 


“The Boy with the U. S. Life Savers” 
(Lothrop, Lee & Shepard) is the seventh 
volume of the “U. S. Service Series,” by 
Francis Rolt-Wheeler. The book is pro- 
fusely illustrated from photographs sup- 
plied by the U. S. Government Bureau, 
and makes yet more interesting the story 
of how our Government cares for the lives 
of its citizens by means of the Coast 
Guard. 

The rescue of the engineer trapped on 
a burning ship and the pluck of the man 
who built the Smith Point Lighthouse is 
sure to make you feel like giving a cheer 
or something like that, which you boys 
give when you are mightily pleased. 


Boy Scour Srorres 


Ts this to be a meeting of bandits or Indians 
or Boy Scouts? Because if it’s Boy Scouts, I 
have just fried a batch of doughnuts, but I don’t 
suppose Indians or bandits care for such things. 

That’s the proper way to begin a book, 
don’t you think? It’s one of the opening 
sentences in Charles P. Burton’s “Camp 
Bob’s Hill” — Holt & Co.). Some 
of you boys have read about “The Boys 
of Bob’s Hill”; and how the Band (gang), 
with Skinny Miller as leader, was or- 
ganized into Raven Patrol. 

Now, in the latest of the series, “Camp 
Bob’s Hill,” 
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Mr. Burton portrays with vivid ac- 
curacy the exciting doings of the same 
fine bunch of boys, only this time they have 
their good time camping on Long Lake 
in Indiana. 

They named their camp Bob’s Hill, and 
this is the way they did it: 

Then Skinny stepped forward with a dipper 
of water, his eyes shining, his cheeks ver. like 
an apple. “J, Skinny Miller,” he said, “leader 
of Raven Patrol No. 1, Troop 3, Massachusetts, 
name this camp Bob’s. Hill, and all those that 
don’t like it will do their kicking now, or forever 
after hoid their peace.” 

As he spoke he dashed some water from the 
dipper on each tent, then folded his arms like 
a bandit and looked fierce. 

“I have spoken,” said he; “let be what is.” 


After that, don’t you think they had a 
good time? And they “sure did,” as every 
boy will agree who reads the book. 


Here’s “Peanut” Again 

Boys interested in “Peanut,” one of 
the heroes of Walter Prichard Eaton’s 
scout stories, will be pleased to learn that 
in his new story, “Boy Scouts of the Wild 
Cat Patrol” (W. A. Wilde & Co.), Mr. 
Eaton tells of his adventures as an as- 
sistant scoutmaster. 

Peanut takes a younger bunch of fel- 
lows in his town (their baseball team was 
called by some “The Baby Braves” and by 
others “The Brave Babies”) and organizes 
them into the Wild Cat Patrol. What 
happens after that, how well Peanut suc- 
ceeded in his undertaking and what the 
Wild Cat Patrol did, is clearly indicated 
in some of the chapter headings, such as: 
“Peanut Stops a Fight”; “Peanut and 
Jimmy Climb a Cliff and Find a Cave”; 
“Jimmy Emulates Sherlock Holmes”; 
“Peanut’s Farewell Feast.” 


Seouting in Winter 

I wonder how many boys have read 
“The Boy Scouts of Birch Bark Island”? 
It was one of the very first of the Scout 
story books. The author, Rupert S. Hol- 
land, has written another book equally as 
good. The title is, “The Boy Scouts. of 
Snow-Shoe Lodge” (J. B. Lippincott 
Co.). The story is laid in the Adiron- 
dacks in winter, offering fine opportunity 
for sledding, snow-shoeing, skiing, trap- 
ping and other winter sports of which you 
boys are so fond, 


Boy Scouts Year Book 


Somebody says it’s “the greatest ba 
book ever published,” which undoubtedly 
is saying too much. But it must really 
be a very fine book, or “somebody” never 
would have praised it so extravagantly. 
“The Boy Scouts Year Book” is a large 
volume with beautiful cover in colors, and 
contains 248 pages, including two pages 
of colored pictures and twenty pages of 
half-tone reproductions of photographs 
similar to those used each month on the 
double-page in Boys’ Lire. 

The book will be of peculiar interest to 
boy scouts, of course, but thousands of 
copies will be purchased by, or for, boys 
who are not yet scouts. The publishers 
(D. Appleton & Co.) say, from their long 
and intimate knowledge of boys’ books, 
that “never before was there such a book 
as this—never was there such a list of dis- 
tinguished contributors to a single volume 
—never such a wealth of good things for 
boys between the covers of one book.” It 
contains over a dozen corking good stories 
by prominent juvenile writers; a great 
number of special articles by the most 
famous men of America—public officials, 
educational leaders, naturalists, explorers, 



















































































A Book of Thrilling Adventure 
by the Father of the Boy 
Scout Movement. 
Every red-blooded American boy, whether he be a Boy 


Scout or not, and every Scoutmaster should own a 
copy of 


MEMORIES OF INDIA 
BY SIR ROBERT BADEN-POWELL, K.C.B. 


Just issued; 24 illustrations in color; 100 illustrations in 
black and white, drawn by the author. Tales of wars, ani- 
mal fights, every day life, curious superstitions, etc., told in a 
way that makes you feel the VERY ATMOSPHERE of India. 
A book your father will want to read with you, Price, $3.50 
net, postpaid. 


DAVID McKAY, Publisher, PHILA., PA. 


A modern tale of chivalry and adventure, with a boy hero 





BY 
Frances Hodgson Burnett 


A New and Beautiful Romance of Today by a 
Magic Story-Teller. 


“A story for all ages from ten to a hundred. 

The very essence of youth and romance. 
As fresh and gracious as Springtime, 

full of high and clean and simple ideals. 
A tale of faerie, touched with mysticism, in- 
stinct with romance and courage and the spirit 
of consecration to an ideal of splendid ser- 
vice. . The gallant Prince... a bright and 
shining. figure, quintessence of all that is true 
and noble, high in aim and of good repute.”— 
New York Times. 


Illustrations by Maurice L. Bower 


PRICE, $1.35 NET 
THE CENTURY CO., 353 Fourth Avenue, New York 








Boy Scouts’ Bibles and Testaments 


These authorized standard American editions are officially authorized for * ublication 
by the Executive Board of the Boy Scouts of America. They contain an introduction by the 
Executive Board, the Scout Oath and the Scout Law. 

Boy Scouts’ Testament, bound in Khaki Cloth ........sssesseeses- 250 

Boy Scouts’ Testament, bound in Ooze Leather ......scccccsesseees 500 

Scout Master’s Testament, bound in Khaki pool eee cocccccce BOS 

Scout — Rg amy bound in Ooze Leath oe 

Boy Scouts’ Bible, bound in Khaki Cloth ....... eeece 

Boy Scouts’ Bible, bound in Ooze Leather ...... svcceee, 025 


Supplied by all Booksellers or the publishers 


JAMES POTT & COMPANY 214 E. 23rd Street, New York 


IDA “Prosperity” BILLFOLD cutest 
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The Greatest Boys’ Book 
of the Year! 


President Woodrow Wilson 
Ex-President Theodore Roosevelt 
Rear Admiral Robert E. Peary 
Postmaster General Burleson 
Orville Wright 
Sir Robert Baden-Powell 
Henry Van Dyke 
William T. Hornaday 
Sir Douglas Mawson 
Daniel Carter Beard 
Paul J. Rainey 
Dillon Wallace 
Walter Camp 
Christy Mathewson 
Joseph A. Altsheler 
Ralph D. Paine 
Walter Prichard Eaton 
Dr. William Brady 
Captain C. A. McAllister 
John Fleming Wilson 


and many other famous men helped 
to make 


THE BOY SCOUTS 
YEAR BOOK 


the greatest treat that American boys have had for many a year. THE 
BOY SCOUTS YEAR BOOK is edited by Walter P. McGuire, Editor of 
“Boys’ Life” and Franklin K. Mathiews, Chief Scout Librarian of The 
Boy Scouts of America, and published under the supervision of the editorial 
board of The Boy Scouts of America. Of course, every Boy Scout will 
want this wonderful book, but thousands of other boys will, too. For 
never was there such a boys’ book as this—never such a list of famous 
contributors—never such a wealth of good things between the covers of 
one boys’ book. It contains eleven corking short stories; a great number of 
special articles by the most famous men in America—public officials, edu- 
cational leaders, naturalists, explorers, handicraft experts, scout leaders, 
athletes and big men of sport, humorists and artists; many pages of “what 
to do and how to do it” material on woodcraft, carpentry, etc.; photographs 
of Boy Scout activities in all parts of the world; and many other things 
far too numerous to mention. Yet the price of this marvelous book is 
only $1.50, a few cents more than that of the average boys’ story. 


Write for This Wonderful Book To-Day 
or Get It at Any Bookstore! 


THE BOY SCOUTS YEAR BOOK contains more than 100 pictures, including 20 full 
pages of photographs and 2 colored plates, is 10% inches high, 7% inches wide and i% 
inches thick. It is bound in red cloth, stamped in gold, and finished with a beautifully 
colored inlay on the cover. The price is $1.50 net, or $1.65, if sent by mail. If you 
can’t Ect this bully book NOW, be sure to put it first on the list of things you want 


for Christmas. 
Agents Wanted 


We want live boys to act as agents for THE BOY SCOUTS YEAR BOOK. Here is 
your chance to earn some Christmas money. Write for terms NOW! 





Write for our New Catalog of Books for Boys 


D. APPLETON & CO., Publishers 
35 W. 32nd St. New York City 
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thirty pages of “what to do and how to do 
it”; material on woodcraft, camping, fish- 
ing, etc.; photographs of boy scout ac- 
tivities in all parts of the world; stories 
of heroic deeds by scouts; several pages 
of games to plays vg 3 scouts in foreign 
countries; and other things too numerous 
to mention. 
Inprans! 


“The Red Arrow” (Harper Bros.), of 
course is an’ Indian story. Elmer Russell 
Gregor, whose stories have delighted many 
a boy’s heart, is the author. White Otter, 
a young Sioux, is the hero of the story. 
At his own request, he goes to recover 
the Red Arrow from the Pawnees. 

Many years before, that famous medi- 
cine —— had been stolen from the 
Sioux medicine lodge by a daring young 
Pawnee. The Sioux had made countless 
efforts to recover it, and many warriors 
had forfeited their lives in the attempt. 
White Otter had heard the tales of their 
heroism recited at the Sioux council-fire, 
and they had filled him with a longing to 
achieve the exploit. 

How well he succeeded makes a story 
so brimming full of desperate exploits that 
all boys are bound to read it with glowing 
interest, 


The Great Wild North 


“In the Great Wild North” Ce 
Lee & ~——— D. Lange recites thrill- 
ingly the adventures of a pioneer boy, who 
with his father and a faithful Indian guide 
made a five-hundred-mile canoe trip from 
a Hudson’s — trading post to Red River. 
There they join in a great buffalo hunt, 
narrowly escaping capture by hostile 
Blackfeet Indians. Following that comes 
a perilous journey down the Arkansas 
River to the Mississippi, and then on to 
St. Louis, where all land in safety after so 
many stirring experiences and hairbreadth 
escapes from the perils that constantly be- 
set the pioneers. 


Hurrah for the Golden West! 


Have any of you boys read “On the 
Plains with Custer”? ery good, that’s 
quite a number. And how many of you 
read “Buffalo Bill and the Overland 
Trail”? Well, well, that’s a good many 
more. I needn’t tell you boys, then, that 
it was Edward L. Sabin who wrote both of 
these books. 

And now he has written another one of 
the same fine sort, “Gold Seekers of °49” 
(J. B. Lippincott). What it meant for 
men to make their way across the plains, 
bound for the Land of Gold, and what 
happened when they reached there, though 
told in fascinating story form is all set 
down with due regard to accuracy, so that 
in reading it you boys will learn of the 
beginning of California’s history, and be 
proud of what is one of our greatest states 
today. 

More Indians 


You know of cowboys, but did you ever 
hear of a cowboy artist? “Indian Why 
Stories” (Charles. Scribner’s Sons) by 
Frank B. Linderman, has many beautiful 
illustrations, the pictures from which they 
were taken being painted by Charles M. 
Russell, a real cowboy. So you can well 
feel that book must be very good or a 
cowboy would not have wasted his time 
illustrating it. The book is especially for 
younger boys, though I am sure big boys 
enjoyed the stories when they heard War 
Eagle tell them across his lodge-fire long 
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Scnoon Sronies 

There are two school stories that are 
likely to interest you very much, — 
both are quite different. The one is “The 
Secret Play” (Appleton) by Ralph 
Henry Barbour; the other, “Deal Woods” 
(Maemillan Co.) by Latta Griswold. The 
first story is very largely of football and 
how “the secret play” won the big game 
of the year. The second story is quite un- 
usual, for there is in it so little of school 
sports, It’s a gripping story er the, same 
because it gives in such a vivid way the 
everyday happenings, and the things that 
don’t happen every day, in a boys’ pre- 
paratory school. 

Au Haw America! 

The beautiful, the great and glorious, 
and what helps to make her so are the 
many places of scenic beauty and historic 
memories that stretch from shore to shore, 
and Lakes to Gulf. In “Places Young 
Americans Want to Know” (D. Appleton 
Co.) Everett T. Tomlinson marshals all 
of his many abilities to make real and at- 
tractive to young people their country’s 
noblest and best possessions. 

Maybe you will be fortunate enough to 
travel about a bit and see this glorious 
land of ours. If so, be sure to read this 
book, for you will enjoy every place ae 
visit the more for having read it. or 
those who never “get about” to see 
all the places, let me add that the pro- 
fusion of beautiful illustrations makes it 
almost a picture book. 

“Maxine Goon” 

When I was a boy I lived not a great 
distance from a tannery, Where in the 
great yard we had such good times tumbl- 
ing about in the tan bark. I was never 
ayn, to go through the big buildings, 
yut looked through the windows, wonder- 
ing what was going on in there, for there 
was not only the roar and rattle of ma- 
chinery that invited, but also the mystery 
of it all, since it was commonly reported 
that the tanning of certain leathers was 
a secret process. 

But no boy need feel like that today, for 
in “The Story of Leather” (Penn Pub. 
Co.) by S. W. Bassett, you may learn 
all about it, and in a most delightful way, 
for the book is not simply a record of dry- 
as-dust facts, but a story, the story of 
how Peter Codington, leaving his com- 
fortable home to enter his father’s leather 
tannery under an assumed name, with his 
friend Nat, mastered this fascinating but 
difficult industry and became, by his cour- 
age and faithfulness, a power in the tan- 
nery, and with his father. 


Srory Wirn a Mystery 

Good news for the boys who read about 
the adventures of the four classmates who 
went on a cruise “To the Land of the 
Caribou.” Good news for all boys, too, 
for the author, Paul G. Tomlinson, has 
written a second book, “In Camp on Bass 
Island” (Charles Scribner’s ns), in 
which he chronicles more experiences of 
these same four boys. This time they 
spend their summer’s vacation camping on 
an island in the St. Lawrence River. Such 
good times they had—fishing, boating, 
swimming, camping, and competing in 
athletic games at a summer colony nearby. 
And on the island they found a hermit 
who proves to be such a mysterious per- 
son. Of course those boys couldn’t be 
satisfied until they found out all about 
him. And how they did it and what their 
discovery was give a most intense element 
of interest to the story. 


Boy Scout 


* here. 
SCOUTS is the bicycle you want, 


ow how to make. High-grade tires, 
grade of Iver Johnson bearings. A 
that will last 
Boy’s Size. 
agent, or send. 
the price to us.¢ 
We prepay ex- 
press. 
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IVER JOHNSON 


THE IDEAL BICYCLES FOR THE 


Don’t icse a minute—Christmas is almost 
This specially designed model . — 
t’s the 
megane, easiest riding, fastest boy’s bicycle 
we 


bicycle 
‘ou for many years. Price $25, 
uy of the local Iver Johnson 
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IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORK 





Camp Fire Girl 


This is the mate of our Bicycle for Boy 
Scouts, The “Camp Fire Girl” is a high- 
grade, elegantly finished machine, the equal 
in all essential respects of the best Iver John- 

wn-ups. Made in three sizes which 
20, $22.50 and $25. Buy of our local 
us. We prepay ex- 


Send for our big 82-page 
book on Bische 23 
Motorcycles. 


t | son for 
sell for 
agent or send price to 
press. 
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342 River St., Picom bust, Mass. 
99 Chambers St., New York 

















THOMAS A. EDISON Endorses 


HANDY 
ABC of ELECTRICITY 


The Book Every Boy Can Understand 
140 Absorbing Pages Illustrated 


Sent Postpaid, Cloth for 50c. 


HANDY BOOK COMPANY 
Reading, Pa., U.S. A. 


A New Scout Book 
Boy Scouts of the 


ildcat Patrol 


By WALTER P. EATON 
A story of Boy Scouting 
This story is a continuation of 
the history of Peanut and the 
other characters which appeared 
in previous volumes by this au- 











thor. Some of the former char- 





acters have developed into Scout 





WE PAY BOYS 


Big Money to Represent 


Motor Mechanics 


in their town. A little of your idle time each 
day will make you $15 to $50 per month. What 
you make depends upon your own energy. No 
trouble to interest people. Motor Mechsnics 
will sell to every automobile owner and every- 
body interested in things mechanical, Every- 
know what's ing on in the 


Masters themselves and the story 
shows what they have learned in 
the way of Boy Scouting and how 
they passed it along to others. 
Other volumes in this series are 
The Boy Scouts of Berkshire, Boy 
Scouts in the Dismal Swamp and 
Boy Scouts in the White Moun- 
tains. 
Each Volume $1.00 net. Delivered $1.12. 
Illustrated with Colored Frontispiece 
W. A. WILDE COMPANY 
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THE PET BOOK 


Anna Botsford Comstock 
GUIDE to the proper care, feeding, and 
housing of seventy common and uncom- 
mon pets. 310 pages + 117 pages of half- 
tones. Frontispiece in colors by Fuertes. 
Bound in Library Buckram, $2.50. 
‘Tt fills a long-felt want.” Am. Libr. Assn. 
Magazine. 
in every juvenile library 
and school.” Chicago Herald. 


THE COMSTOCK PUBLISHING COMPANY 
126 Roberts Place, Ithaca, N. Y. 





is on Your Xmas list 











becy wees 120 Boylston Street 
5 d Mechani 
tals alt "Get the yr MF youn won wane. Rand Mepleliy Bide. Boston, Mass. 
te us. " 
MOTOR MECHANICS, Cleveland, Ohio § | - 
BOY SCOUT ENTERTAINMENTS 
We have a line of Plays, Songs, Drills, Exer- 
Be sure that _cises and Features well adapted for Boy Scout 


Entertainments, A VERY HELPFUL CATALOG 


SENT FREE. 


Eldridge Entertainment House, Franklin, Ohio 














Squaw of Bear 
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35c ea.), Boy Impersonations (35c), recitations, 
plays, etc. WERNERS, 43 East {9th Street, New 
York. italogues Free. 
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Here Are Cartridges 
That Hit Where You Aim 


If want to be a good shot, use the 
kind’ of cartridges that marksmen 


ooters use. 


.22 Calibre Short Cartridges 
for BOY SCOUTS 
are made in the same factory with the rifle cartridges 
that win World’s Championships. 
They are packed in red, white and blue boxes. 
A Book for Boy Scouts 
Send a post card for our free book “The Making 
Marksman."’ 


ofa 

UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO, 
. 2318 Trinity Building New York 
NATIONAL LEAD Co., Gen’! Sellin: yoo he mee 


iOHN T. Lewis & Bros. Co., Phila. ; 
Co., New York; SELBY SMELTING & LEAD 
rancisco, distributors on Pacific Coast. 


Co., San F 











MECHANICAL DRAWING 


Be a mechanical draughtsman. We 
a successfully by mall and 
give a complete drawing outfit 
value $20) free to students. 
Drawing paper free with lessons, 
also different data sheets showing 
useful drawing and mechanical in- 
formation. Course consists of 100 
genuine blueprint lesson sheets; 


simple, practical and thorough. 
Especially adapted for Boy Scouts. "haeee ny 
No Contract to sign and no time 
limit for doing the work. Simply 


send 50 cents each lesson; pay as you go. neg sad 
expenses. Will assist you to secure high salaried 
position when qualifie 


Send postal for particulars and sample lessons, or 
remit 50 cents for first lesson. Better still, atk 
your parents to order first six lessons ( 00 
a 2 chr istmas gift. Outfit sent with lessons. Money 
back if not satisfied. Act now while interested. 


ALBANY INSTITUTE MECHANICAL DRAWING 
Lock Box 84 ALBANY, WN. Y. 











Victor Victrola 


Latest Model $ 
with 


8 Song Hits 


Face Records. 






Four Double 


Delivered free anywhere. Send $2 now — balance 
upon examination. Satisfaction guaranteed. Other 
Models up to $ Send for catalogue. 


ROONEY CO., 1449 St. Nicholas Avenue 
New York City 











Decorate your parlor or den 

flags, banners, pen- 
nants, pillows. Catalogue 
free. Any size, any letters, 


any colors. Felt or leather. 


we free for selling three. 
rous commissions to agents. 
- x a E. Lowville, N.Y. 













All with Same 
Name in a 25¢ 
Floral or Holly 
delightful gift. ONE a with name, 
10c. Stamps accepted. Also, largest line 
of “AD” pencils ever offered. 


See illustrated “ad.” in October and November issues 
Cc. L. DAMON, 441 Tremont Ave., New York 
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What Scouts are Doing 
Stories of Interesting Activities in All Parts of the Country, 








Troop Outgrows Its Cabin—Building 
a New One 
ROOP 1, of Albion, N. Y., which 
started with twenty members a year 
ago, now has thirty. Last winter 
the troop built a log cabin 9 x 12 in the 
woods, but as this is now too small for 
the troop meetings a new one is being 
built on an acre of ground donated by a 
philanthropic farmer. There will be 
A scout 


plenty of room for field sports. 
Li Be 


i 





The Outgrown Cabin 


social was held at which the boys prepared 
and served flapjacks and other scout grub. 
An admission fee was charged, and the 
net proceeds were $15. At an ice cream 
social $10 more was made, and together 
these amounts were sufficient to start the 
new building. 

The new cabin is 18 x 86 and contains 
a council room with a large fireplace, 
a library, and a cloak room. The boys, 
with the assistance of Scoutmaster Charles 
W. Palmer, are doing all the work. The 
scouts are passing their tests regularly. 


The Life Savers 


By ARMSTRONG PERRY 
[er recommendation of one member 





of the National Court of Honor in 
this case read: 

“Bronze medals for the two boys for 
rescue and scout work. ‘Chump marks’ for 
all three for attempting the swim without 
a boat accompanying them.” 

They were all old enough to know better, 
and they do know better now. Probably 
most scouts will be willing to overlook 
their mistake, in view of the heroism which 
followed it. 

The three boys were Milton Howe, 
William Bridgman and Herbert Story, 
and they started to swim Lake Metacomet 
near Belchertown, Mass. They got across 
safely, and half way back, and right there, 
in the middle of the lake, is where the 
trouble occurred. Howe found he could not 
swim another stroke—tired out. Bridg- 
man started — him along and Story 
kept him on the surface by continually div- 
ing under and pushing up. 

It was strenuous work and Bridgman 
got a mouthful of water now and then, 
but they stuck to it. Fifteen rods from 
shore Howe became unconscious. Ten rods 
out they all went under, but the two fought 
their way up and struggled on. When 


Report of National Court of 
Honor for October 


HONOR MEDALS 


William Bridgman, Belchertown, Mass, 
Herbert Story, Belchertown, Mass. 
Gerald Shugbron, Ronceverte, W. Va. 


LETTER OF COMMENDATION 
Rea Eggleston, Jamestown, N. Y. 


EAGLE SCOUTS 


To win the Silver Eagle these First Olass 
Scouts must have qualified for 21 Merit Badges. 
It is the highest honor given for winning Merit 
Badges. 

Donald Parsons, Park Ridge, Tl, 
Luther Hearne, West Orange, N. J. 
Leon Mayfield, Richmond, Va. 
Frank McNamer, Prophetstown, Il. 
Peter Isaksen, Woodmere, L. I. 

Earl D. Dryfoose, Toledo, Ohio. 


LIFE AND STAR SCOUTS 


Life Scouts hold Merit Badges in first aid, 
athletics, life saving, personal health and public 
health. Star Scouts have five’ badges in addi- 
tion to these. 

Floyd Mack, Cleveland, Ohio. 

Harry McNamer, Muskegon, Mich. 
Clarence Carty, Cumberland, Md. 

W. Edgar Wylie, Pittsburg, Pa. 

Alva ©. Corrao, Pittsburg, Pa. 

Harry Davidson, Portsmouth, Ohio, 
Hulbert Robertson, Decatur, IIL 

Leon Mayfield, Richmond, Va. 

M. L. Mattern, Richmond, Va. 

William E. Jones, Richmond, Va. 
Gilbert Hardacre, Kansas City, Mo. 
Harvey C. Lapp, Kansas City, Mo. 
Russell Williams, Portsmouth, Ohio. 
Harvey Wagner, Portsmouth, Ohio. 
Joseph B. Williamson, Pataskala, Ohio. 
Frank R. McNamer, Prophetstown, II. 
Alexander H. Holcombe, Jr., Bryn Mawr, Pa. 
Bertram Hammond, Chicago, IIl. 

Peter Isaksen, Woodmere, L. I. 

Carl Walker, Portsmouth, Ohio. 

Charles Morison, Bridgeport, Conn. 
George Warrek, Bridgeport, Conn. 
Leonard Thomas, Kansas City, Mo. 
Frank Snell, Kansas City, Mo. 

Charles Brennon, Kansas City, Mo. 


LIFE SCOUT 
Harvey: Wagner, Portsmouth, Ohio, 
Total number of Merit Badges issued, 859. 





they had cut the distance down to five 
rods, Story wisely concluded to get ashore 
as quickly as possible and secure a pole. 
Just in time he found one, waded back in 
as far as he could, thrust one end of it 
into Bridgman’s hand and pulled him and 
his helpless burden ashore. 

Bridgman was so exhausted that he 
could not even assist with the first aid 
treatment, but later he recovered, ran a 
quarter of a mile and called a doctor. 

Now, altogether—‘“Safety First! Safety 
First! Safety First!” Say it ten times be- 
fore you duck under and you will not have 
to spend eternity in Davy Jones’s locker. 





To is a tree which overhangs the 
Greenbrier River at Ronceverte, W. 
Va., and from one of its outstretchin 
branches hangs a rope. To take the en 
of this rope, stretch back, and then with 
a few quick steps launch out into the air, 
swinging fifteen feet above the swirling 
water, makes a fellow feel like an aviator. 
When he lets go, he flies in a graceful 
parabola and then drops into the stream 
kerplunk and makes the water fly—air- 
ship, flying boat and submarine trip all in 
one. 

There’s one kid down in Dixie who will 
not try it again without a stabilizer, pon- 
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toons and compressed air tanks. He was 
just tuning up the engines of his mono- 
plane on the day after the Fourth and 
hadn’t eyen thought of needing a. divin 


suit} but his hands slipped and he loo 
the o6p all the way down. He knocked 
a hole in the water as big as a wash’ tub 
and the crowd on the bank simply laughed 
themselves sick. 

However, the little comedy had its seri- 
ous side—and very serious it was. The 
aviator could not swim. For a moment 
there was some doubt as to whether the 
last act would be a rescue or a funeral. 
Only one person correctly interpreted the 
meaning of the drawn face, the convulsive 
movements, the choking cry of the boy in 
the water. That one was Scout Gerald 
Shugbron, tenderfoot, age twelve. He 
flew in like a kingfisher bird, and, although 
fully clothed and lacking in life saving 
experience, he did the job like an expert. 
And now he wears a bronze medal. 


COUT ATWOOD PEARL got the 

jump on his scoutmaster and the rest 
of the troop in going after a brother scout 
who was swept into a deep hole by the 
swift current of the Grand River, near 
Grand Ledge, Mich., on June 22. The 
presence of so many, who were prepared 
to render assistance, materially reduced 
the risk, but nevertheless Pearl’s prompt- 
ness deserved a letter of commendation 
from the National Court of Honor, for in 
such emergencies every second counts. 








HEA EGGLESTON was waiting for 
a chum on the shore of Chatauqua 
Lake one morning last July. They were 
intending to practice some of the work 
required for second-class tests. The 
chum’s brother, a baby of two and a half 
years, was left alone for a few moments 
and started on an exploring expedition. 
He went as far as the end of the pier— 
a little farther, in fact. Rhea heard a 
splash and grasped the situation instantly. 
He rushed out, disentangled the toddler 
from the weeds and snags and pulled him 
out of the muddy water. It was not deep 
enough to drown a scout and there was 
no danger at all, but to the mother the 
rescuer will always be a hero—rightly so— 
and the letter of commendation he received 
was we'll deserved. 


Bicycle Travelers 


Scouts Wil- 
lard and Edwin 
Gloss, of Troop 
138, Elizabeth, 
N. J., made a 
bicycle trip 
during the past 
summer from 
Elizabeth to 
Scranton, Pa, 
. They carried 

, : all their equip- 
ment with them and pitched camp along 
the road wherever night overtook them. 
One of their camps was on Lake Hopat- 
cong and another at the Delaware Water 
Gap. The total distance covered on the 
trip was 275 miles. 
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Blind Scouts Form Debate Team 


Troop 85, Cleveland, O., composed of 
blind boys, is a a specialty of debat- 
ing and has formed a team with Scout 
Roy Searls as captain. They are planning 
to challenge other scouts to debates, 
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“Write Quickly for Catalog 


You’ll have barrels of fun with a Lionel electric locomotive; couple to it Pullmans or 
freight cars; get switches, semaphores, electric lights, track, etc. Make the trains scoot 
around with a touch of your finger. Run ’em on batteries or from electricity in your house 
with a Lionel Multivolt transformer which saves Batteries. (See illustration gg 


250,000 boys own them—join us—this q 


uarter 
safe—no shocks, They’re steel—not Cast Iron—and won't 


ion of happy boys. Lionel 
break, 


Are highest grade of material throughout, but not high priced. Unconditionally guaranteed. Fin- 
ished handsomely in colors and gold. Models are faithful reproductions of originals seen on our 


prominent railroads. 


Write Quickly for New Boys’ Catalog—written specially for YOU, crammed full of pictures, New 
photos tell you why you'll hsve such & dandy good time with Lionel Trains. 


Section of Lionel Rall Free—Most toy deal- 
ers, electrical stores and department stores 
sell Lionel Toys. If you'll go to your toy 
dealer, find out if he sells Lionel Trains, and 
tell me when you write for catalog—I’ll in- 
clude a special section of rail—free. 


J. Lionel Cowen, a Friend of Boys, President. 
THE LIONEL MFG. COMPANY 


48-C EAST 21st STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 





if You Have Electricity In Your Home Be 
Sure to Get this Multivolt Transformer [> 





FREE caratoc-/ 




















You Scouts who live on the sea 
coast have seen the mysterious colors 
in a DRIFTWOOD camp fire, con- 
tinuously changing—now blue, now 
green, now pr 19 now gold, now 
old rose. 


Right in the circle of your own camp or 
council fires (or your fireplace at home) by 
sprinkling a few of e DRIFTWOOD 
CRYSTALS on the open fire you get all 
the marvelous effects, in varied colors, of a 
DRIFTWOOD fire at the beach. They make 
your fireplace a thing of weird beauty and 
your evening one of romance. 


FREE—A small sample of DRIFT- 
WOOD CRYSTALS will be sent, 
without cost, to any reader of “Boys 
Life,” with our plan showing how 
you can get one large box free for 
your council or self. You must give 
name of Scoutmaster and Troop 
number. 


DRIFTWOOD CRYSTAL CO. 
Gloucester, Mass. 




















A MECHANICAL PUZZLE 


SPEEDWAY VACUUM Encive 


WHAT MAKES IT GO! 


Few have been able to answer correctly. 
A PERFECT TOY that “GROWN-UPS” will enjoy 


A Real Engine in miniature built of th-grade 
steel and castings, carefully machined. ae 1-in. 
cylinder, 1%-inch stroke. Runs at 2000 revolutions 
per minute. Simple, instructive and safe. Many 
interesting experiments can be made with the Speed- 
way running builders’ outfits and other toys, 

















Price, $3°° 
Ask 
= got it we, wil send’ 0. Ss charges pF § 


SPEEDWAY TOY MFG. CO. 
217 Gibbons Arcade, Dayton, Ohio 
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Peanu 


HREE Scout Rules 

for Winter: Keep 
warm, keep dry, be well 
nourished—and doesn’t 
a big Beech-Nut Peanut 
Butter sandwich go to 
the spot just right after 
a hike through the snow. 
The best of the peanut- 
acrid heart, completely 
removed, crushed to a 
butter, ready to spread. 
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Scout Master: 
Fill in coupon and mail. 
We will do the rest. That is— 








Send Free of All Charge enough 


Wheatena 


Scout Rations for your Next Hike 
The Wheatena Company 
Wheatenaville, Rahway, New Jersey 





seeeeeees Pree Ieri Ctr titi) 


Dec. Scout Master 
(This order must be signed by Scout Master) 





7,000 girls earn Camp Fire dues 
by selling our 


“Camp Fire Cocoa” 


7,000 boys should do the same. 


Drop us a post card for circu- 

lars and copies of letters. 
“Best cocoa put up in America.” 
$7.00 profit on a case. 





60 days for payment. 
LOTOS TEA CONCERN, Inc. 


57th St. and Lexington Avenue 
*phone Plaza 7454 New York City, N. Y. 
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Chases Dirt 








- Mention Bors’ Lirsz in answering advertisements 
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Troop 1, of Unadilla, N. Y., has the distinction 
of possessing what is probably the best equipped 
auxiliary fire apparatus of any troop in the coun- 
try. They are organized as a regular auxiliary 
to the Unadilla Fire Department. Their scout- 
master, Yale Lyon, has been chaplain of the two 
fire companies in Unadilla for the past five years. 
He owns a fire wagon and two hose carts, which 
he turned over to the members of his troop for 
their use. 

The duty of this scout fire auxiliary is to go 


“or 
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Scouts.As Auxiliary Firemen 





Pre ey. 





A view of the splendidly equipped troop at Unadilla, N. Y. 


with supplies for the regular firemen in case of 
fire. They are not expected to take any active 
part unless in a great emergency, or in any way 
not directed by the firemen. 

Unadilla scouts have had a great many drills 
and exhibitions and are proficient in handling the 
apparatus. So far, however, the scouts have not 
had an opportunity to put their equipment and 
training to a real test at a large fire. But the 
boys are confident that they would be able to give 
a good account of themselves should the occasion 
require. 





FREMONT, O.——A most commendable enter- 
prise has been inaugurated by Troop 2. These 
scouts assist at the ke Shore Electric Station, 
making themselves generally useful to women 
with luggage and small children, old women, 
particularly receiving careful attention. This is 
a busy corner, and the efforts of the lads are 
greatly appreciated. 

Troop 2 has also been active in a Safety 
First campaign. Scout Harold Lease was 
awarded a prize of fifteen free theatre tickets for 
picking up 1045 nails in a week and other 
scouts hold records almost as good. Another 
feature of the campaign was a poster distributed 
whenever the occasion seemed to demand it. 
This poster reads as follows: 

Bea Your Parpon 
But your car is headed 
on the wrong side 
of the street 
Sarety First 


The Boy Scouts have removed thousands of 
pieces of glass, tacks, nails, etc., from the 
streets and highways. If you appreciate this 
fact, endorse their commendable enterprise by 
obeying the traffic ordinance. Safety first. Keep 
to the right. Turn around at crossings. Slow 
down at school houses. 

Motorcyclists: Everyone knows you have a 
machine—so keep your muffler closed. 


Fremont Boy Soouts 

Approved by City Safety Department. 

NASHVILLE, ARK.—The local paper of Nash- 
ville, in reporting a fire in which one residence 
was totally destroyed, gives the following para- 
graph: “The residence of H. H. Benedict, lo 
eated near, caught fire from sparks from the 
burning building, but was saved through the 
efforts of the boy scouts.” 

Gowsr, Mp.—The scouts of Gower are build- 
ing bird shelters and feeding boxes for their 
feathered friends this winter. These scouts 
demonstrated their helpfulness during the Sun- 
day School convention, held in wer. They met 
the delegates, checked and transferred all bag- 
gage and suit cases, superintended the registra- 
tion, and helped in many other ways. 

Patonoauz, L. I.—A “good turn hike’ was 
taken by Troop 3 on Columbus Day, when they 
eaumel seventeen miles to entertain the pa- 
tients at the sanitorium at Medford, L. I. This 
visit caused great happiness to the boys and 
girls confined there because of weak or affected 
lungs. The patients take no medicine but simply 
undergo the “pure air, out-of-doors” cure, and 
many are discharged every year, entirely cured. 
The main feature of the day was a baseball game 
between the scouts and the boys of the sani- 
torium. 

Cutcaco Junction, O.—A letter from Scout- 
master Leon Z. Davis reports excellent progress 





being made by the scouts. A plot of ground, do- 
nated by the railrosd pany, was up 





“A Scout Is Helpful” 


Reports from Everywhere Prove It! 


by the scouts, planted with flower beds, swings 
put up, seats placed, and opened as a public 
park. An educational feature was an_exhibi- 
tion of “The Adventures of a Boy Scout,”’ which 
helped to swell the camp fund and was a de- 
cided success from every standpoint. During the 
Chautauqua the scouts assisted in every way 
possible. 


NortH Woopstock, N. H.—The members of 
Troop 1 showed their appreciation of their 
scoutmaster by splitting his wood and keeping 
the snow shovel from the roof of the church 
and parsonage during his three months’ illness 
last winter. North Woodstock is a summer resort 
town, and the people who come here year after 
year have remarked on the improved appear- 
ance and gentlemanly conduct of the boys since 
the scout troop was organiz 

Cotumsus, O.—In appreciation for the fine 
Service rendered at the State Fair, Troop 6 
‘Was presented with a fine army cook range 
and utensils. Their duties at the fair consisted 
of police and messenger work, assisting the hos- 
pital corps and finding lost children and restor- 
ing them to their parents. Those scouts who 
had qualified for the firemanship merit badge 
were given an opportunity to demonstrate the 
value of their training when a string of three 
box cars caught fire. ese ‘“‘firemanship”’ scouts 
helped the firemen, while the remainder of the 
troop rendered service probably equally as valu- 
able, by keeping back the crowds. 


SOMEWHERE IN CONNEOTICUT.—“I am a boy 
scout and could not possibly take pay.” 
was the reply given to a party of automobilists 
travelling in Connecticut, who were assisted 
a scout who found them stranded because of 
lack of gasoline. The scout, who was driving 
in a buggy, went to the nearest house and ob- 
tained a fresh supply. Before his return, how- 
ever, the automobilists secured en h gasoline 
from a passing automobile to enable them to 
proceed on their journey. When the scout re- 
turned they offered to recompense him for his 
trouble, but he politely declined with this ex- 
planation: “It is one of my duties to give -ser- 
vice, and you are welcome to what I have done 


without pay.” This incident was repo 
the travelers. The name of the scout is un- 
known. 


TreNTON, N. J.—Two boy scouts, members of 
Troop 19, and their scoutmaster prevented a 
serious fire in one of the residences recently, 
when a lace curtain blew against a gas jet. Th 
discovered the flames coming out of a second- 
story window in the rear of the house. By 
climbing upon a shed, and forming a bucket 
brigade, they soon had the fire under control. 

Wasnineror, D. C.—Girl scouts of Troop 
18 and boy scouts of Troop 12 went hiking to 
gether recently. While the boys were giving 
the girls instructions in woodcraft, a member 
of the girl scout troop, Ethel Thomas, fell into 
Eastern Branch, a deep stream of water. She 
was unable to swim, but the timely assistance 
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of Scouts Kenneth Veith and Henry Brebekast 
prevented anything more serious than a wet- 
ting. ‘ 

Etyria, 0.—The boy scouts have volunteered 
to take charge of the city flag and to raise and 
lower it with appropriate ceremonies. They have 
noticed that this flag is permitted to fly con- 
tinuously. in spite of the fact that the law pro- 
vides that all public flags be hoisted at sunrise 
and lowered at sunset. 

Paterson, N. J.—The boy scouts have re- 
ceived a letter of thanks and commendation from 
the Chamber of Commerce for their splendid 
services rendered during the First National Silk 
Convention. As many as twenty scouts were 
on duty at all times. That their assistance was 
deeply appreciated is shown by the following 
extract from the letter: 

“The uniform courtesy of the boy scouts was 
noted by all delegates who called upon their 
services, and I am pleased to send you the 
thanks of the convention for your service and 
their best wishes for the continued success of 
your fine organization.” 

Bowtine Green, O.—‘Scoutmaster Mitchell’s 
troop of boy scouts reflected honor upon the 
great organization of which they are a small 
unit.” This is what the local press said of the 
work which these boys did in the Chautauqua 
held recently in that city. The-boys acted as 
ushers and assisted in every way in their power 
toward making this meeting a success. 

STovuGHTON, Mass.—The scouts here did 

atrol duty at the Stoughton Pageant which was 

held the last week in September, and acted as 
an escort to the Governor of the State, who 
was the guest of honor. Scoutmaster D. s 
Bowmar, of Troop 1, has gone to Singapore 
as a missionary, and will probably be away for 
two or three years. Mr. R. Bennett, the 
superintendent of schools, has taken his place 
and the boys all say he is fine. 


Scouts Afield 


Boys are urged to send in re 
ports of their interesting doings. 














TENNILLE, Ga.—Troop No. 1 reports that on 
October 1 they hiked out into the country and 
started the ‘possum-hunting season by catch- 
ing two fine ones. How is that for luck? Ona 
Friday, too. 

Usion Crry, Inp.—Troop No. 1 has spent 
much time and money in fixing up an athletic 
field and seems to feel quite satisfied with the 
results of its efforts. 

Wess O1ry, Mo.—A breakfast hike was 
greatly enjoyed by the members of the Wolf and 
Beaver patrols of Troop 2. A _ breakfast of 
bacon, scrambled eggs, flapjacks, baked potatoes 
and coffee was served by Scoutmaster Carmichael, 
who acted as chef. 

WILLIMANTIC, OConn.—The report of Scout- 
master William T. Beard gives many activities 
of Troop 1—attendance at the large scout meet 
at Hartford, where they secured several medals; 
a seventeen-mile hike to demonstrate the bene- 
fits of scout work to a community desirous of 
organizing a troop; participation in Old Home 
Week with a monster parade, an address by ex- 
President Taft, and a two-weeks scout camp 
where the Dan Beard honor mark system was 
successfully used. 

JAMESTOWN, N. Y.—A threedays trip to camp 
on a farm at Stillwater was taken by Troop 
2. Each boy pitched his own tent, cooked meals 
and made beds; four went on a fourteen-mile 
hike. A bridge was built during the encamp- 
ment. 

TRINIDAD, Cou.—Sopris Troop 1 took part in 
a scout rally at the county fair held here. 

I. Orry, Y.—tTroop 1 held their an- 
nual camp at Mount Beacon, N. Y. With regu- 
lar camp activities and a trip home on the boat 
Fra Scout Noe reports a most enjoyable 
ime. 

ScorrsvitLz, N. Y.—A fine field day, rally 
and three-day camp was held in Scottsville re- 
cently. Scouts from troops in all the nearby 
towns and cities were in attendance to the num- 
ber of two hundred. Regular scout events were 
run off with banners awarded to the troops win- 
ning the highest number of points. 

ELizaBeTH, N. J.—Troop No. 13 has nineteen 
scouts, all of whom come from nine families. 
There are nine sets of brothers. 

HOOVERSVILLE, PA.— Scoutmaster William 
Lohr is giving the members of his troop a course 
of special training in methods of preventing and 
extinguishing forest fires. The woods in the 

(Continuedfon page 49) 
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SHREDDED WHEAT. 


Scouts outfit. 








Yours for a Sound Body and a Keen Mind— 


Shredded Wheat 


Snow and ice and long days spent in the biting wind. Skating, 
snowshoeing, coasting, sleighing and the cold tramp home 
through the bare, still forests. 
It fills the body with vigor and 
warmth, the muscles with strength and endurance. 


Not only is SHREDDED WHEAT at all times delicious to 
eat, but it is also the perfect food for the athletic, active boy. 


Stores the muscles with strength without overburdening the 
body ; ready-cooked, easy to serve. 


When provisioning for your outing trips, see to it that SHREDDED 
WHEAT has its place on your list. 


“There is health and vigor in every shred.” 


Made ouly by 
The Shredded Wheat Company, Niagara Falls, New York 
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These are the days for 


It is the ideal food for the Boy 
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BOYS MAKE MONEY 


ly make money 
growing mushrooms for profit. We will 
send any boy or girl our free book te!l- 
. ei ing all about it and how they can be 
grown in cellars, sheds, old boxes, etc. 
= own spending money and have a lot of fun, 
id for full information > ee. 
BUREAU OF MUSHROOM INDUSTRY 
250 1342 N. Clark Street, CHICAGO 
















Dept. 
POULTRY PAPER $:i2i..*¢" 
all you want to know about care and man- 
agement of poultry for pleasure or profit. 
Four months for 10 cents. 
Poultry Advocate, 


Dept. 197, Syracuse, N. Y. 










\ Dis- 
count for cash. Beautifully illustrated Guha 
Vehicles and Ponies vax 10 cts. 
E RIBBON SHETLAND FARMS. Williamsport ,Ohic 
4 Start Kai: 
~ JR 9555 In Pigeons! Soins “to's 
Market or Breeding Purposes. Make 
4 profits with our Jumbo Pigeons. 
e teach you. Large. free. illus- 
trated. instructive cireulars. 
P IDENCE SQUAB CO., Dept. D.. Providence, R. 


PET SKUNKS 75,,chieimee Ota 


our 144 book with 50 

paid for $1. Every boy will enjoy learning of this pon: 
odoriees, it tkenke, Bend 16s ter Seema eee 
odorless, = 16e for illustrated circulars, 
Skunk Development Bureau, Box 5541, Chicago, 1 
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Are You a 
Shooter? 


Then see_ that — outfit 
includes a plenti omny y of 
3-in-One oil. Nothing like it to 
in fine shooting condition. 
On fle lock, trigger, ejector and break- 
— oR black yo Cleans the barrel of 
black powder residue. Prevents 
leading and iting. Also keeps a fine 
polish on stock and fore-ead. 


3-in-One oil 


contains no acid or grease. Never 8 or 
dries out. AS Sis Gee makeas wee a recom- 

3-in-One oi ardware, sporting goods, 
general stores sell it. Three sizes: 
1 oz. bottle, 10c; 3 oz., 25c; 8 oz., (44 pt.) 50c. 
Also in Handy bit Cans, 334 oz, 25c. your 
dealer hasn’t these cans, we will send zon one 
by parcel post, full of good 3-in-One, for 30c, 


a? fora geperous free 
F REE le and the 3-in-One 
iin. 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 

















2 trapper sheild-inowfe be most ecccestal 
Our Trappers Supply Department will equip you. 
information. 


Write at one /s 
wun C-TAY LOR FUR Ss 


CHANGE BLDG. 
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some Corner boys! 
Boys’ Lire can print this here and 
200,000 or more boys will read it. 

But what about your “Merry Christmas” 
greeting, boys—we mean your “Merry 
Christmas” to all the other Lonesome Cor- 
ner boys you know? They are scattered 
all over the world, of course—in Europe, 
South Americ», Asia, Africa or in the 
islands in the great seas. You're wishing 
them a Merry Christmas, naturally, but 
wouldn’t it be a fine thing for you to let 
them know it? 

Why not send a letter, or even a postcard, 
to each boy who is now or ever was on your 
list of correspondents—just a_ friendly 
greeting in that happiest of all seasons— 
the Christmas season? 

Or, if you are one of the boys who 
hasn’t any Lonesome Corner friends yet, 
wouldn’t this be a good time for you to get 
some by sending Christmas greetings to 
boys whose names are printed in this issue 
of Boys’ Lirr, together with a request that 
they write letters to you? 

Remember that it takes time for trains 
and steamships to carry the mails, so get 
your Christmas greetings off early, especi- 
ally those going to boys in distant lands. 

There’s no doubt about the fun (and the 
benefit) any boy will have who through the 
Lonesome Corner makes friends around the 
world, 


M Come. CHRISTMAS to all Lone- 


From a Boy in Curna 


Let’s let some of the boys speak for 
themselves on this. First, a boy in China, 
who has written as follows to “any boy 
in the United States of America”— 


Dear Friend: 

It seems that the friendship of us cannot be 
performed if we are not at the same boy scouts. 
But I am very willing to make a friend of you, 
so I am obliged to perform our friendship 
through letters. 

The first thing which I am going to tell you 
is the work of oar boy scouts. We are divided 
into two troops and one bugle band and we have 
all the works which boy scouts should know to 
learn and have afternoon drill on Monday and 
Friday and have an hour of learning all sorts 
of works which we should learn as the members 
of the boy scouts on the Thursday afternoon, 
but have morning exercise on every morning. 
~The second thing which I want to tell you is 
the works of our school. We have to study six 
hours a day and two hours out of six are for 
Chinese and the rest for English, except Satur- 





YOUR SELLING PROFIT 60% |; 


An excellent opportunity to make 
extra money. Send one dollar and 
try sixteen assorted handkerchiefs. 





oe 
pee 


They sell at 10 cents each. Enclosed 
in individual sanitary envelopes. 


AMANDA & SON 
143 Terrace Ave., Port Chester,N. Y. 

















Write f 
Have You You a Camera? Write for, samples of 
phy and eter Photograshy. which will 
ia gente how ~ make better pictures earn money, 
FRAPRIE, 887 Pope Building. ‘Bester, Mass. 


Mention Bors’ Lirz in answering advertisements 





day afternoon and Sunday, for on Saturday we 
have only three hours to study and the rest for 
holiday, and on Sunday we have only one class 
of Scripture and the rest for services. In addi- 
tion to this, we also have two hours for prepara- 
tion on every night. Again I want you know 
that I study in the fourth form of Boone pre- 
paratory sch 
Will you please tell me something about your 
boy scouts and your school, and in what tana 
you study, through a letter? I have a bade 
a ee pressure to wait for this letter. 
h best wishes to you, I am, 
Sincerely yours, 
igned) Puiu ©. T. Tszn. 


Scout Eddie Oeske, of South Australia, writes 
to Boys’ Lire that his troop has a very interest- 
ing “Foreign Boys’ Box.” He wants scouts in 
the United States to sevvespend with him about 


this box, saying his troo 9 be glad to “send 
something f oly iy is Australia” in ex- 
change. letter to Scout , sent through 


the we Corner will bring a response giv- 
ing full information. 


1AM SIGNALING YOU 
"MERRY @ 
CHRISTMAS” 











Any Boy Can Do It 
This is the Way 


Pick out some names from Xne long lists 
below and WRITE NOW, following the 
simple rules of the Lonesome Corner. 


Pick out the name of a boy. 

Write a letter to him. 

Address an envelope with his name and 
the right postage. 

Put your own name and address on the 
reverse side of the inside envelope. 

Don't seal that envelope. 

Enclose it in another addressed to the boy, 
in care of Boys’ Lirs. Mail this to us and 
we will forward it. 

If your letter is to a boy in North America 
or England, put on a two-cent stamp. If it 
is to go to any other country abroad, five 
cents. 





Tuese Boys Want Lerrers Azsout THE 
Hossies 
In the United States 


Strother Alsop, N. ©.; athletics, pets, coins, 
scouts 12 and 13 years old, electricity. 

Leonard Akkala, Mich.; cycling and motor- 
cycling; what other boys think of the Cave 
Scout; boys from Minnesota, Ishpeming, Mich., 
and Florida. 

Harold Arnold, Ind.; 


football, athletics, hik- 


ing, boeks; scouts from Uolorado. 

Clarence H. Ames, Me.; exchange postcards; 
golf, baseball, automobiles, books, camping, 
woodcraft, wild flowers. 


Paul Buttery, 

Richard Begthol, 
stamps. 

Milton P. Byron, N. Y.; wireless, swimming, 
first aid, signalling. 

Louis Cohen, N. Y.; electricity and scouts in 
the west. 

Harry Ourtis, Tex.; correspondents in foreign 
countries who know English. 

Clarence 8S. Chandler, N. H.; boys in China, 
New Zealand, France, Belgium, Panama, Switz- 
erland ; exchange postcards and curios. 

Donald Cooper, Okla.; photographs, 
poster stamps, Indian relics. 

Lee Evans, Tex.; trapping, fishing, hunting. 

Joseph O. Gephart, Pa.; hiking, woodcraft, 
foreign scouts. 

J. Rupert Gruver, N. Y.; chemistry, materia 
medica, first ai 

Frank Gilliam, Tex.; hunting, trapping, stamp 
collecting, birds, books, wild animals, scouting. 

J. Talbot Harlan, Cal.; 15-year-old scouts. 

Milton Hoffer, Mich.; American boys; foreign 
boys, coins and postals. 

Wesley Honeycutt, Ark.; 
where. 

Edwin Hageman, hate 
state flowers and soil. 

Robert A. Hughes, “s. M., N. Y.; boys of his 
troop want postcards from ‘foreign’ boys. 

Tae Hendricks, Mo,; (shut-in) Sone in War 


*P aul Huckleby, Okla.; wireless. 
Joseph M. Hutchison, Pa.; wireless, hunting, 
taxormy, mye. electricity. 
Horace ain, Ind.; cycling; 
postcards. 
Thomas Knipe, N. Y.; wireless, 
boys in Texas and foreign countries. 
Leonard vary Jr., Pind ne. “ 
oy 0 rint ng, st a 
W. M. Misue Mahon, yD s in 


Service, preferably in Mortimer 


0.; scouts from every state. 
Colo.; exchange poster 


athletics, 


everything, every- 


electricity, scouting, 


exchange 
woodcraft, 
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Clarence Meador, Md.; books, motion pictures, f LLIN 
scout work, second class scouts, 15 years of 
age in the U. 8.; foreign scouts. __ , 

Daniel Noble, Conn.; fire by friction, first aid, 
anything else. 

Villiam M. Ross, Oolo.; scouts in England, 
France, Japan, China, etc. 

Luke Schmucker, O.; Africa, Germany, Nor- 
way, Greece, China, Japan, Turkey; wants 
photographs of all boys who write to him, in 
their scout uniforms; California, Texas. )) 

Ralph Sloan, Ark.; scouts in every state on nf 
how their troops made good progress. =) 

Charles Saylor, Kans.; football. r re 
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Howard A. Thorpe, N. H.; exchange photo- 4, i a 
raphs, postcards with boys in Oalifornia and x ‘fhe 
eign scouts. 


Vashington, D. O. 7 ff ‘ 
Clifford Tatum, Fla.; scout work and out- yi (i I . 
door life. As | yA & 

Ernest Voss, Wis.; Star and Eagle scouts, ON /) . ff. 
scoutmasters where scout work is efficient; scouts De nl f 
over 18; scouts interested in literary work; for- Wa \\ | 7 a 

j (Ny 4 

Herbert Williams, Pa.; exchange scout man- : 4 J iN yj 
uals and badges with foreign scouts; American 
scouts on woodcraft, campcraft, scoutcraft. 5 ‘ hed F 











Russell Wright, Okla. ; wireless, magic, elec- 


tricity. 


Leonard A. Zirkle, D. ©.; star fish, stamps, 


wireless, postcards. 


In Foreign Lands 
Charles A. Jones, Alaska; wireless, exchange 
postcards with Seattle, Wash., scouts. 
Louis Perregaux, Switzerland; boys from 15 


to 17 years old. 


Arturo Rodriguez, Porto Rico; scouts in Miss., 
Ala., La., Fla., desiring to exchange postcards. 


Orners WHo Want Lerrers 
These boys will correspond about anything: 


Percy H. Bond, Eng- 
land. 

Tra H. Ballinger, O. 

Harold Folk, Pa. 

Qlark Kingery, Iowa. 


G. A. Wolgamott, Iowa. 
Fort H. Callahan, Ga. 
Ross D. Heath, Pa. 
Stirling Menzies, N. O. 


LeTteR WrRITERS—WritTEe TO ANY OF THEM 
The following list is the boys who have writ- 


ten letters through the 
the November number 


Lonesome Corner since 
went to press. Both 


American and foreign boys are taking advantage 
of this department of Boys’ Lirs in increasing 


numbers. 

E. Arnold, Jr., Wash. 
Mark ©. Bandy, Iowa. 
Paul J. Bechtel, Pa. 
Clarence Bradney, Kas. 
Abner Baird, Utah. 
Albert Butz, N. J. 
D. Weaver’ Bridges, 

Miss. 

Roy Carpenter, Md. 
Roger Cochrane, Me. 
Jas. I. Carpenter, Jr., 

W. Va. 

Paul Cooper, Iil. 

. H.. Danforth, TIL 
Edward Gabel, Mich. 
Bliss P. Gander, O. 
Winfred Grandy, Conn. 
Robert M. Goff, Conn. 
Waldo Hillbom, Conn. 
Henry Hasegawa, Cal. 
John B. Hartnett, 


N. Y¥. 
Wallace M. Jacoby, 
MN. 


Francis Kernan, Mo. 
Robert King, Ark. 
Wilbur Lewis, Kas. 
H. R. Langridge, Iowa. 
Morgan Bigham, Tenn. 
Hugh R. Blackwell, Va. 
Emerson R. Brooks, 
Mass. 
F.H. Bernhardt, 
WwW. V 


. Va. 
J. BR. Bradley, Jr., 
Fla 


Wesley Brochvater, N.J. 

Oo al Qunningham, 
enn. 

David OCockran, Jr., Vt. 

Sydney  Oarpenter, 
Mass. 

Carvel Clapp, Wis. 

G. L. Cake, Jr., N. J. 

J. A. Eiseman, Pa. 

Glen Goodson, Mo. 

Gordon. ©. Gunderson, 
Minn. 

Donald George, O. 

William ©. Graf, N. J. 

William Holtz, Mont. 

if er Hanneman, 


Charles E. Jackson, 
8. OC. 
Chae, A. Knudson, Jr., 


is. 

Chas. ©. H. Kendall, 
Mass, 

William F. Lennan, 
N. J 


William McKenzie, Ga. 
Walter Miles, N. Y. 
Alfonso Man, Tex. 
Milton Norris, Pa. 
Percy E. Prickett, 


W. Va. 
Arthur W. Roome, 
Mass. 
©. H. Roser, Conn. 
William Rettew, Pa. 
Arthur I. Seymour, 
N. Y. 


Marion Stroup, Ore. 

Leonard Sudderth, Ga. 

Howard G. Snyder, Pa. 

Lamont Von W oert, 
N. Y. 


Arthur Wriggins, N. J. 
Myron Woods, Me. 
James G. Wunder, Pa. 
Howard 0. Wald- 
schmidt, Pa. 
A. L. Lowe, W. Aus- 
tralia. 
J. E. Mensah, Africa. 
Rhea F. Moore, Va. 
Vern Miller, Md. 
Harry Painter, Pa. 
Walter ©. Rackliffe, 
Mass. 
Harry Ralya, Jr., O. 
Joyce Robertson, Kas. 
Wheeler Ralston, O. 
ee E. Snyder, 


el. 

Pruden Shockley, Va. 
Roy Sutherland, Il. 
William Tisdel, Okla. 
George G. Wallace, Tl. 
Vincent K. : Worman, 


N. Y. 
Phillip E. Wood, Me. 
bei W. Wimberly, 


‘ex. 
Shigeji Minowa, Japan. 


The Little Brother to the World-Famed 
Remington-UMC Big Game Rifles 


you can put it down that the regular 
fellows want their .22 to be a real 
rifle—a Remington-UMC. A gun thata 
fellow can be proud of—and that will keep 
step and step with his shooting progress. 
Slide-Action Repeater — Hasiniarless, fitted with the 


famous Remington-UMC Solid Breech. Handling fifteen .22 
Short, twelve .22 Long or eleven .22 Long Rifle Cartridges. 


If you’ve got your heart set on an autoloading .22, 
be sure to ask the dealer to show you the Remington- 


UMC Autoloading Rifle. 


For rifles, for the Remington-UMC cartridges 
that everybody shoots in every make of rifle, go to 
the dealer who displays the Red Ball Mark of Rem- 
ington- UMC—your sign that he is Sportsmen’s 


Headquarters. 


Write for booklets “Four American Boys Who Are 
Famous Rifle Shots” and “Boy Scout Marksmanship.” 


Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Company 
Woolworth Building (233 Broadway) New York City 














MAKE XMAS MONEY 
BY PROMOTING 
FIRE PROTECTION 


IN YOUR TOWN 


Address S. F. HAYWARD & CO. 

















Herbert Harrower, Il. Hitoshi Suzuki, Japan. . 39 Park Place beheaisscatte 
Ernest M. Monaghan, England, writes that - oe ; oa ae oe ; 

some time ago he wrote two s to American very advertisement fully i . o 

vere, in reply to pa 2 sgeesved, ba is Aa before insertion in Boys’ “Tove. ” weodere BOYS, just outs sus POLL oF Xoron. 
ey went down w 3 bs 

envioualy waiting for septies from his “Ameriean consine Le eS oe REINHARDT SALES COMPANY 


friends to the contrary. 





mentioni Boys’ Lire when ans 
tisem i ™ 





Baltimore, Md, 
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STAMPS 





[No advertisements for thie column are ae: 
cepted unless they meet the approval of an ex- 
pert in stamp matters. Kindly report any wun- 
satisfactory service.) 








SPECIAL CHRISTMAS OFFER 


Send for our special $1.00 Christmas Combination 
Offer—the biggest bargain ever offered stamp col- 
lectors. 

"The modern stamp album—275 pages, 2,200 
illustrations, spaces for 10,000 stamps, bound 
in full red cloth. {211 different foreign 

stamps. [50 different United States stamps. 

{Package of stamp mounts. {‘‘What Philately 

Teaches,” an interesting 75-page book on 

postage stamps. 

We will mail this splendid gift, packed in a 
beautiful Christmas box, to any address with your 
encl Price, $1.00. 


SCOTT STAMP AND COIN COMPANY 
Dept. F. 127 Madison Avenue New York 


FOREIGN STAMPS FREE! 


9 “ZOOLOGICAL” Stamps 











Mentien | including Australia (Kan- Send 4c. 
Gift garoo), China (Dragon), | U.S. 
No. Guatemala (Parrot), Malay ww ~ 43 
Fi8s (Tiger), Sudan (Camel), bed 

Cuba (Oxen), etc. Postage 


Only one packet to cach applicant 
BRIGHT & SON, 164, Strand, London, W.C. ENGLAND 














1000 different postage stamps only from all parts of 
the world. Fine specimens—no trashy junk. 
Many desirable stamps, choice sets and high values, 
listed up to Lot catalogs $35. 2000 Im- 


50c_ each. 

3 Hinges (25c) & 25 diff. scarce (only $2 45 
). Entire lot for price of packet. . 
Guaranteed to satisfy or money refunded. Lists Free. 

H. S. POWELL STAMP CO., Box 955, Storm Lake, Ia. 





STAMP ALBUM witb 538 Genuine Stamps. incl. 
Old Mexico, Malay », China (dragon) 


( 
), Jamaica eg gy . 


Tasmania eg: 
ete., 100. 100 diff., Jap. N. Zid., ete. 
ete., FREE! 1000 Fine Mixed 
200. 1000 Hinges Se. Agents Wanted, 50%. WE 
BUY Stamps. HUSSMAN STAMP CO., St. Louis. Me 


STAMPS FREE—75 all diff. for the names of 

two collectors and 2c. postage. 5 
Bosnia pictures 1006, 10c.; 30 Sweden. 10c.; 6 Rou- 
mania 1906 pictures and heads, 10c.; 20 diff. Foreign 
coins, 25c.; large U. 8. cent, 50. Lists free. We buy 


stamps and coins. Buying ist 10c. 
TOLEDO STAMP CO., Toledo, Ohio, U. S. A. 
Ete., For Sale:—For’n. Coins, 25 for .20; Large 
0 Se: 8. Cents, 5 diff., .25; Cuban P. Money, 
Svar., .15; Panama Coins, 2 var.,.15; 250 yr. 


old coins, .12; 1500 yr. old, .10; Genuine Widow's Mite 
named, .60; Babylonian Tablet, 4 

















mium List, .10; 160 pp. Book, .40; Retail Lists and 
Anc. Coin, .05. T. L. Elder, Dept. B, 32 E. 23d St., N. Y. 
ALL SPECIAL U. S. LOT 
e 5 Spanish War Revenues. 
for 10 U. 8. Envelopes, cut sq., incl. War Dept. 
8 Civil War Revenues. 
10c 6 New York State Revenues. 
CROWELL STAMP CO., CLEVELAND, 0. 
EXICAN The $ Surcharge ........ (Set of 4) 10¢ 
M 1 “Vil Surcharge ..... (Set of 3) 8 


*Villa”’ e 
WAR STAMPS gept., 1915, issue . 
Vest Pocket Watermark Detector 
My Specialty is Good Old U. 8. A. 
All of above for 30c. 
BURT McCANN, 32! No. Newton, Minneapolis, Minn. 


STAMPS 2S ech 


«...-- (Set of 5) 10c 
10c 





all 
2c. Mention this paper. Large album, 
15e. if possible send names 2 col- 
lectors. We buy stam 


ps. 
Toledo, Ohio 
different. Transvaal, Ser- 


QUAKER STAMP CO.; 
y via 





. 108 all 
. Brazil, Peru, 
Java, etc., and album, 
Mixed, 20c. 65 different U. 8.. 25c. 
hinges, 5c. Agents wanted, 50 per cent. 


List Free. I buy stamps. 

Cc. man, 5951 Cote Brilliante Ave., St. Louls, Mo. 
STAMPS FREE ONDE of these sets 3 diff. Sou- 

dan (camel), or 3 diff. Nyassa 
(giraffe), or 1916 Hungarian War Stamp, or 1 Nyassa- 
land, big price lists, bargain lists. $2 premium coupon, 
ete., free for 2c postage. Finest 50% approvals. 
W. C. PHILLIPS & CO., Glastonbury, Conn., (Dept. F.) 


BOYS iar STAMPS FREE 


10¢ special packet for BOY SCOUTS—many scarce—all diff. 
60% approvals. Barrett Stamp Co., 4217 Regent St., Phila., Pa. 















STAMP COLLECTORS 
Stock in New England. Thousands of varie- 
ties, both art and advertising stamps. 25 advertising 
Poster Stamps ropresenting 25 different firms, sent post- 

id for silver dime, Our classy color stamp and price- 


for postcard. 
THE HOBBY SHOP, Dept. A, Hartford, Conn. 





{For other Stamp Advertisements see page 45) 
Mention Bors’ Lirz in answering advertisements 


dad. | tails. 
0 





Another Dandy Stamp Find 


And More Helpful Information 


for Collectors 
By FRANK L. COES 


HAT last “find” 

I story I wrote 
about in the No- 
vember Boys’ Lire has 
been supplemented by 
another lot of unusual 
covers. These can hardly 
be called a scout find, 
but they are a_scout- 
master’s find, and were 
turned over to a lucky 
scout for his collection. 
They were found in an 
abandoned store, which 
had been the post office 
for a tiny settlement. 
Doubtless the settlement 
still exists, although the 
store and other buildings 
were burned the winter 


after the stamps were 
found. 
Like the “Floyds” 


stamps, these were 
stamps issued by private 
firms; and doubtless 


i| during the stress of the Civil War, such 


failing companies offered much _ better 
service than the disrupted government mail 
service for local letters or packages. But 
these “Blood’s” stamps seem to have been 
used long before the “Floyds” that were 
pictured last month. 

The first Philadelphia Despatch Post 
stamps seem to have been in the form of a 
seal, and were used in 1841. The type was 
then changed to the odd picture of a man 
running across the house tops, arid these 
were used from 1845 to 1847. Then a series 
of round stamps until 1848, when the little 
square ones appeared in various styles 
and colors, and in bronze ink on colored 
papers. These were used till 1854. In 1858 
the post or “dispatch” service seems to 
have been sold or transferred to Kocher- 
sperger & Co., as their name is seen on the 
lower rim of the oval stamps on these en- 
velopes. 

This fairly fixes the time’ these were 
used as between 1858 and 1860, as the post 
marks on these bear a date as late as 
March 10, 1860. 

It would be interesting to know just how 
a letter was posted and delivered by this 
service, but we can only surmise the de- 


Tuey Are VALvasBLe. 

Stamps of this kind have an actual cash 
sale value, which is determined by the con- 
dition of the stamp and cover. The best 
cover of this lot is the second from the top 
on the right. This is perfect, the stamp has 
good margins all round and is lightly can- 
celled. Of course you will understand that 
the arrangement depended on the desire to 
show each cover against a contrasting 
color, and order of merit of value was not 
considered. 

The little square stamp is “bronze on 
lilac” and is the lowest in value of the six 
varieties of this tiny stamp. 

There were several “local” posts that 
used stamps of about the same size, 
Briggs’, Carter’s, Eagle, Glen Haven, and 






Covers bearing “Blood’s” stamps. 


Jenkins’ Camden Despatch being the ones 
that show in my album, and I believe Teese 
& Co. also had a similar post service in or 
about Philadelphia. 

There are doubtless others. You can 
find the values of “local” stamps in the 
Supplement to Scott’s catalog. The prices, 
however, are about twice what a stamp off 
cover is worth, if genuine. To be sure they 
are genuine they ought to be on the cover, 
as these stamps have been counterfeited 
and reprinted. 

Some exceptionally clean and perfect 
covers would doubtless be worth full cata- 
log, and others are unpriced because they 
are so rare as to make them worth very 
high prices. 

Thus you see you may yet find some- 
thing of value in apparently worthless 
papers, and in out of the way places. 

There must still be a lot of these things 
to be found if the time is given to the 
search. I am glad scouts can find them, as 
they all help toward a collection, or will 
bring funds for making a collection more 
complete. 

Warre Lirriz on Arsum Paces. 

In the November number I gave some 
helpful hints about transferring from old 
albums and the arrangement, etc., of new 
albums. Let’s go on. 

One question is about what the scout 
should write on his pages. I believe the 
least possible is best. Of course one can 
write a little essay about each notable 
portrait or animal or scene; but it is bet- 
ter to have that story in your head. It 
will add to your ability to remember and 
give you more time for the proper work 
you must do on your specimens. 

If you have ever read Dumas’ “Monte 
pag sn = remember the Abbe who 

ad written from memory certain passages 
he needed to complete his book. hekige 
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Pi. Set 


Shirts and Neckties by Mail 
for less than you pay for shirts alone 


On receipt of $2 and 15c postage with 
name and address of five friends, we 
send a box of 3 DURO shirts and a 
handsome necktie by parcel post. 


DURO Shirts are guaranteed to wear six months 


without fading, shrinking or ripping, or new shirts free. 
Made of fine white percale shirting fabric with narrow 
stripes of blue, black and lavender. One shirt of each 
color to the box. Cut in the popular coat style, cuffs 
attached, hand laundered and very fashionable. Stand- 
ard sizes 13% to 17%, sleeves 33 or 35. Neckties are navy 
blue, black and lavender. Take your choice, The shirts 
would cost you a dollar apiece and you would get no 
guarantee of wear. The tie would cost 50c. Illustrated 
literature on request, but save time by sending $2 bill 
and 15c postage today with size and five names, for if 
all the goods are not satisfactory on arrival we will 
gl refund your money. Highest bank references. 


GOODELL & CO., Room 65, 158 €. 34th St., Mew York 





STAMPS 





(For other Stamp Advertisements see page 44) 





[No advertisements for this column are ac- 
cepted unless they meet the approval of an ex- 
pert in stamp matters. Kindly report any un- 
satisfactory service. ] 





FREE Stamps and Hinges for Coupons given to 
Agents. Premiums on receipt of first re- 
mittances for 60% APPROVAL SHEETS. 


© Te GORE BN oo acces tc incde vtivascccontecss 15c 
22 Dioremt Mowador FOF 2... cccccccccccccccscccccse 15¢ 
35 Different Japan for ..........ccccsecccescsecees 15c¢ 


SPECIAL—Not over two Sets to a customer. 
Frisco Stamp Co., Dept. B, P. 0. Box 878, St. Louls, Me. 





FREE 55 Foreign Stamps to applicants for our 
50%, approvals. Send_ reference and 2c 
stamp. 50 U. 8., catalogue value $1.12, for 10c. 100 
Foreign, catalogue value $1.25, for 10c. One thousand 
mixed stamps, 25c. 

HOLLY STAMP CO., East Pembroke, Mass. 


re DIFFERENT STAMPS from 70 Different For- 

eign Countries, including Bolivia, Ceylon, Gold 

Coast, Monaco, Persia, on, rvia, Trini- 

dad, etc., for only 15c—A BARGAIN. Our pamphlet, 

which tells “How to Make a Stamp Collection Proper- 

ly,” with each order. QUEEN CITY STAMP & COIN 
CO., Room 35, 604 Race St., Cincinnati, Ohio. 


$33$—-OLD COINS WANTED of 
je Cents dated 1856. 
coins dated 








$4.25 each paid for U. 8S. Eagi 
$2 to $500 each paid for hundreds of old 
before 1895. Send 10c. at once for New Mlustrated 
Coin Value Book, 4x7. Get posted; it — your 
good fortune. C. F. CLARKE & CO., Dealers, 
Box 10, Le Roy, N. Y. 





Vb BAG of REAL UNSORTED MISSION POST- 
2'U- AGE STAMPS. From over 60 countries, being 
well mixed so there are over 500 varieties represented. 
Immense Value! Postpaid at $1.00. WORLD-WIDE 
MISSIONS, Box 0, Storm Lake, lowa. 





Illustrated Sta Album, 500 
ATTENTION ! ag 250 binges and 100 varieties, 
stamps, 5c. WRIGHT, 47 Court St.; Boston, Mass. 





STAMPS. 105, China, &c., stamp dictionary and list 
fil Shoo bargains 2c. Cata. stps. of world 12c. Agents, 
50 per cent. A. Bullard & Co., Sta. A9, Boston, Mass, 





WAR ISSUES FREE. I give these historic stamps to 
each applicant for approvals. My Specialty: CLEAN 
stamps at 1 and 2c for THRIFTY collectors. 

C. A. PLOCH, 1133 Reid Place, Indianapolis, Ind. 





view aoe APPROVALS For BEGINNERS 


R. B. WATT, 435 Park Street, Hackensack, N. J. 





20 DIFFERENT STAMPS—Cataloguing$1.00—for 27c. 
R. H. A. GREEN, 4407 Dover St., Chicago, til. 


Mention Boys’ Lirz in answering advertisements 





such a memory is not needed but the more 

ou memorize of facts, dates, names and 
ocations, the easier becomes the learning 
of new things and the more certain their 
hold on your memory. Don’t let your 
stamps make you waste time in writing 
things you can easily remember. 

I met a scout this summer who could 
name the “allegorical” desi on the 
Newspaper Stamps of 1875-95, and I’m 
free to own that I am unable to do it 
without a look at the stamps and some 
thought. He said he learned them because 
they were the subject of a composition. 
You see how one thing leads to another. 
Anyway you should learn all the portrait 
subjects on our stamps, and don’t let any- 
one fool you on Seward or what we owe 
him. It is a standard question which is 
more often missed than answered. 


Tue New Caratocue—A Review 


I don’t suppose it ever occurred to ary 
of you that we all depend for prices on 
the Standard Catalogue, and that almost 
every one of the sixty-odd thousand prices 
is carefully checked over and changed if 
necessary before the new edition is 
printed. The 1916 catalogue is just off 
the press, and the editor announces 25,000 
changed prices. 

Every one of you needs a catalogue, es- 
pecially if there is any exchanging or 
buying done, and to meet all pockets the 
new catalogue is issued in paper covers, in 
cloth covers and in a new de luxe form 
with soft leather binding. 

While not as large as some of the Euro- 
pean catalogues, the new Scott Standard 
Catalogue is most complete and thorough 
in United States stamps and envelopes, has 
a parcel post scale and map for pack- 
age charge calculation, and “language” 
and “colony” tables, which are invaluable. 
I regret they continue the omission of the 
coinage equivalent tables, as they are 
very handy for foreign correspondents 
through the Boys’ Lire Lonesome Corner. 

Remember always that the catalogue 
prices are for “fine” copies, and that 
specimens of quality below perfect must 
not be expected to bring more than a 
part of catalogue value, according to 
condition and rarity. Thus, “mint, full 
gum” is the best thing you can have; then 
“mint, no gum,” “lightly cancelled,” “me- 
dium cancelled” and “heavy cancelled,” 
which grades will determine value, always 
remembering that a thin spot, perforations 
which throw the design “off center” or 
which cut the printing, torn perforations, 
etc., have a place in valuing, and often 
some minor details determine the value of 
an otherwise “mint” specimen. 

I always tell a beginner that a poor 
specimen, if bought at a proper price, is 
better than a blank space, and that it 
can be replaced for a better stamp when 
opportunity offers. The blank space has 
no educational value, but the poor. copy 
has some, and we are out te learn what 
every stamp teaches. 

A catalogue can be bought through any 
of your trade acquaintances or at your 
book store, or direct from the publishers. 
In all probability; the Scott Catalogue 
will be the only true guide which can 
be easily obtained till the war in Europe 
is over. When peace comes there will be 
changes beyond all belief, but now they 
have stopped almost entirely as compared 
with the first few months of the trouble. 





Another helpful stamp article by Mr. Coes 
will appear in the January Boys’ Lire. . . . 

‘any readers are exc g stamps through our 
Lonesome Corner. 





Isnt That | 
| Dandy Present 


Thousands of boys and girls want a 
New Mirroscope for Christmas this @ 


year. It is a dandy present, bring- 
ing fun for months tocome. With 


¢ The New 
Mirroscope 


% you can™~ show snapshots, poster 
stamps, war pictures, post cards of 
scenes and buildings, cartoons, § 
shadowgraphs, etc., enlarged to sev- 
eral feet across. All sorts of games, 
shows and entertainments are easy 
to get up. 

3 Latest models now for sale have improved 
lenses and lighting systems, card holder 
that adjusts by simply turning a knoh, and 
many other hew features. Be sure to ask 
for a New Mirroscope and look for the 

j name. Every New Mirroscope fully guar- 

%§ anteed. A : 
FREE: Booklet showing six styles for elec- 
tricity, acetylene or gas, priced from $2.50 
to $25. Send for it. 

/ THE MIRROSCOPE CO, 

> 16806 Waterloo Rd. Cleveland, 0. ¢ 
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whee Aol you 
oo da 
t me Here’s the 
- skate dad 
likes to b 
—for himse 
as well as 
ebare be 
cause they’re 
alwa: Jost 
right,” no 
matter what 
the size,style 
or shape of 
the shoe. 
~ The sole 
plate slides 


on the runner to the Se place and is 
rigidly locked in position by two nuts. 


(GNRON 


EXTENSION ice SKATE 


made in both hockey and curved runner types— 
one size for men—one size for boys, to take care 
of the widest variation in shoe sizes. 


Cut out this ad and show it to Dad—it’s get- 
ting close to Christmas. 


If the hardware man hasn’t got them yet, 
send one dollar for the dandiest skate you ever 
saw—a polished finish that won’t rust, and if 
the skates are not up to your fullest expecta- 

‘ yj tions, we'll return your dollarf: 

without a word. 





Fits any 
size shoe 
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MESCOLITE|| The Electric Scout |ATTENTION!| | 


A DANDY ELECTRIC & Pleasant Job, and a Big One, For theScou' |) NT AS MONEY FOR YOU 





















HAND LANTERN on a Frontier 
ee = that = should ge, a By ALFRED P. MORGAN ELECTRIC 
et every ut’s 
home. It gives a nifty Author of “The Boy Electrician,” ‘Wireless LANTERN 
light that is clear, Telegraph Construction for Amateurs,” etc. HEIGHT: 


bright and steady. 

ee ID you know that there is a reason 
constant aim of D why boy scouts should be especially 
0 a interested in electrical things? 

way of filling Turn to page four of the Handbook 

ed than and you will read about scouts in all ages 

fo, Rave one of || and in all kinds of work—principally fron- 
ese electric ‘ 

lanterns. lt is tier scouts, who have gone out on new and 

strange adventures, and through their 

Everywhere— work have benefited the people of the 


6 Inches 


FINISH: aq 
Satin 
Telephone 


GLOBES: 
Clear Ribbed 
Also clear 
or Colored 
Plain 


BATTERY: 
High Quality 
Strong 

LAMP: 
Genuine ; 
Tungsten 






iways—— 
in the barn, gar- 
age, cellar or closet. 
On the automobile 


trail or in the 
camp. For bi- 
cycle or push- 
mobile. When 
around gas, 





or other o 
(Illustration shows container with _ plosives wane 
the cover off and battery the open flame 
partly inserted. ¢ oil lamp, |} 
anter! > 
dle would be dangerous. So you see pags —_ 
be mode Bale and, ‘2 and how many ways may One agent wanted in every Scout troop to intro- 
The RED SEAL DRY ‘hae aoe arn A duce this dandy lantern. Just the thing for your 

twenty-five hours of conti a a The Gyroscope—At Rest and Active. “hikes” and Scout duties. Furnished with r 
forty to fifty hours of "tateraie service and from globe it’s the best ever for your dark room and 
The MESCOLITE can pom _ — with blue and green globes for signal purposes. { 
“Special” two-cell dry battery whic itd with @ f\earth. The reader of Boys’ Lire cannot || Absolutely safe and durable—no danger from fires | 
proximately sixty hours of = Poe a oe - r . and wind can’t blow it out. To every purchaser we { 
¢ Geet twenty boars oT hee ne one hun- || go to some far away frontier whence he |] win tell how he can get his money back and keep 

y i 4 the lantern, too. 
No. 5343—MESCOLITE, complete with RED may push into the great ronan ond. 

B each $1.50 || Fortunately it is not necessary. ere is 








SEAL DRY BATTERY, IY W., LAMP. 
. 53 » complete with “Spe. ; , ti- 
cial” 2-cell dry battery, 28 volt lamp es. 1.75 right at home a wonderful borderland Be ati - 
which needs exploring and the scout who art Patina 
finish with 


Send for Our Manual No.’5 of || passes along the frontier of that land 
called Science has an opportunity for 


Wireless Telegraphy scouting which far surpasses almost any- 












. p sten bulbs 

RG should have it even if || thing across the seas. durably 
Goouud sheet et eae Every boy probably knows a little bit Sere ss 
you read of some marvelous || about electricity, mechanics, chemistry, stand jar 
and rough 


fess played = dine ae; || astronomy, ete. Some of you know so 

part. it may not be en- little that you think it wouldn’t interest 

Manual will A. Me you, and it is not until you begin to ap- 

To the student of Wire- proach the boundary line (on the other side 

ual contains’ much thai of wie tet the on a Dajmees) that || PRICE: Lantern, 65¢; Battery, 200; Lamp, 13c. 
spensable to @ ou will become interested. nd here is a 

ae ks Seas for the scout. Here is an oppor- Oil, bay, “anything inflammable OF explosive--cems- 


the art. A good por- 
tion of this is now pub- || tunity for real scouting. a ee 


usage, un - 
excelled for 
ee 


liant light. 








explosive—com- 


lished for th : . * 
2? nos anaes This land is really a huge wilderness “a ae 
Bg ed | ope Staysl 
Sabtsated on fish-eon . into which countless men have gone in ex tays It 





stock with a two-color cover, || Ploration. The knowledge they have 


ss__ || brought back is one of our most precious NO. 400 
We ask ten cents ($.10) for it possessions. This land is so huge that no FLASH \( | U.S. PATENT 
give you a coupon receipt || man can even imagine going to its farther- || PENCIL \ } SWITCH OFF 





which can be applied on any || most border. SWITCH ON 
order amounting to One Dol- Tar E H FULL NICKEL Highest quality 

lar ($1.00) or more ARLE egoO treet mS OR RUBBER workmanship — 
of end your name and address now, and get one The entrance, however is right at hand || FINISH nothing to get 





Coane pumahine pelted and reliable || and is in such a strange place that you 
————— would be scarecly apt to look for it. It 

Send for Our Catalog J-28 is wherever your toys, or those things 

It is pocket size, 8x4% inches, which you use for amusement, may hap- 

contains 248 pages, with over pen to be. 

1,100 illustrations, and de- . 

scribes in plain, clear language The very top which you spin is a por- 

on. heat Beis, Push Buttons, tion of the land of science which is just 

being explored and which promises many 


Batteries, Telephone and Tele- 
got Material, Blectric Toys, 
= interesting adventures. : 













lar and Fire Alarm Con- 
trivances, Electric Call Bells, 
Electric Alarm Clocks, Medi- 
cal Batteries, Motor Boat 
Horns, Electrically Heated 





Tue Tor Tuar Seems Anive 
Lantern, Battery, Lamp, Co 
Did any of you ever hear of a gyro- ‘300. ‘200. ier only 80" 


scope? It is really a specialized form of R opr 
top. Every top exhibits gyroscopic ac- Oe es 


tion. That is why it stands up when 
devices way te yucd, ond to teow spinning and falls down as it stops. LINCOLN ELECTRIC WORKS 
et A gyroscope in a sort of top which is 
MANHATTAN ELECTRICAL SUPPLY CO. || Supported at both ends. You will per-|} 112 WEST CHICAGO, 


: CHICAGO: $T. Louis: || haps understand better by referring to the 
I Park Place, 1148. Sth Ave, 1106 Pine 8. illustration in Figure 1, which shows a ADAMS ILLINOIS 


SAN FRANCISCO OFFICE: 604 Mission Street. gyroscope lying at rest. If the wheel in 
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Gauges, Wireless Tel ph 
Instruments, Ignition Sup- 
jes, ete. 


exist a thousand 
and one 
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the center of the gyroscope is set to spin- 
ning by pulling a string, which has been 
wrapped around a shaft, in much the 
same manner as in spinning your top, the 
apparatus will exhibit many strange prop- 
erties which it did not possess before 
the wheel started to spin. For example, 
if you pick it w in your hand, by means 
of the framework and try to give it a sud- 
den twist you will find that it resists you 
and tries to push back just as if it were 
alive. 


Sreers Vessers, Sreapres AEROPLANES 


Some one noticed this peculiar property 
of a spinning gyroscope to resist any at- 
tempts to suddenly change its position and 
tried to put it to good usage and as a re- 
sult, gyroscopes now balance the aero- 
plane and steer some of the war ships of 
the United States Navy. 

It used to be necessary to keep a steers- 
man continuously at the wheel to constant- 
ly shift the rudder so as to counteract the 
effect of the waves, currents and winds and 
keep the ship true to its course. Gyro- 
scopes now perform this duty far more 
accurately than man. The gyroscopes used 
for this purpose are kept spinning con- 
tinuously by means of an electric motor. 
They are mounted upon very delicate 
pivots. After the ship’s course is set, any 
slight tendency for the vessel to turn to 
the right or left, even an almost imper- 
ceptible bit, affects the gyroscope and the 
latter by means of its resisting action 
immediately sets into operation an elec- 
trical arrangement which turns the rud- 
der and corrects the course. This is only 
one of the many useful purposes of the 
gyroscope discovered in the past few 
years. 





? p’tp’d $ 10 










Trolley Cas Outfit with $ ‘S\§ volt 60 amp. $2.00 | Electric Bike Lamp $1 .15 
Track, wt. aes Storage Battery 8 bers 
When ordering any of the above, include postage, or goods 
must be sent by express collect. The goods shown here are 
only a fraction of our wonderful assortment, illustrated and 
described in our 275 page Cyclopedia Catalog, containing 
illustrations. Treatise on Wireless Telegraphy, List of all U. 
8. Wireless Call Letters, Code Chart and 20 Coupons for Free 
ireless Course. Cyclopedia sent free for 4 cents to cover 
only. Send for a copy today. 


postage 
THE ELECTRO IMPORTING COMPANY 
“Everything for the Experimenter” ~ 


273 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK CITY, N. Y. | pice wt. 3 Ibs. 






































| Monocoil Motor 


“1 Mousepower” 


Your CHAaNnceE 


An apparently trivial thing which you e e 
may notice about some of those objects 5000 Mile Wireless 
which surround you, especially about.your H A ; ; 
toys, and for which no useful application ow to make this long distance 
can be suggested at the time, may one amateur receiving set at slight ex- 
nse, as well as complete plans for 


day develop into a brand new invention ildi - 
which will prove of use to all humanity. uilding other types of wireless sta- 
tions, are shown plainly in 


If you build a toy steam turbine, a tele- 
How to Conduct a Radio Club 


graph set or an electric motor, the ac- 
tual work will be of great interest and P 
pleasure to you—but the greatest benefit p Boge She > se of wireless 


will come from your observance of the 
principles of these devices and the things Send 60 cents for your copy today 








which take : and re- the latest issue of A new motor embodying an entirely new 
and set deal tee wor A ay sa: i F REE THE WIRELESS AGE, principle in motor construction, The "Mono- 
Pp . m ine of Radi coil is the simplest and most powerful low- 

7 agazin 10 com- priced motor on the market. ane on one 

munication. or more dry cells. Every boy will want a 


“Monocoil” whether he has any other motor 


The Boy Scout Crusoes | | MARCONIPUBLISHING COMPANY ||} o2{020°ih, whether, he has 
(Continued from page 6) 450 Fourth Avenue, New York City Show this “ad” to your dealer and he will 
show you the motor. 
C.D. WOOD ELECTRIC CO. Inc., 136 Liberty St. 
NEW ‘YORK : 
Manufacturers of the Wood 3-color stgnal light for Scouts 


Then Dr. Cameron forced himself to speak. 

“It’s not surprising that the ship is not 
there,” he said. “She couldn’t stay at 
anchor out there in such a storm. She has 
either found a sheltered harbor some- 
where along the coast, or has had to put 
out to sea. We were foolish to expect 
anything else. I ought to have warned 
you that you would not find her out there 
where you saw her last.” 

“But the rowboat?” said Rod. 

“IT don’t understand that,” admitted his 
father. “I shouldn’t have thought that 


the sailors would have put off to thé ship aes Darn. Minchhaucen’s Mee 
without us.” Scientific Adventures.” $1.00 a years 


“Captain Morton would be rather short- Yo for, . 
hented without them though,” suggested bonid LbLilhy’ 
red, “so perhaps he ordered them back.” 
“Perhaps. Let's see if they have left Se ac bolansdl neice 
any message for us.” toc @ copy at News stands. 
ut search revealed no message or trace 
of the missing seamen. nes. 
(Continued in January Boys’ Lire) THE HANDEL ELECTRIC CO., 138-140 Centre St, New York 
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“The Electrical Experimenter” 


The big electrical Magasine for those 
who dabble in electricity and Wireless. 
Chuck full of experiments. Intensely 
interesting. aheentty prizes of $5,00for 

t experiments mateur Electrics, 
Wireless News. Latest Patents 100 
articles, 100 to 150 illus. Read thegreat 
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Buy Now—Save Money 
WIRELESS SALE 


Prices To PROVE 
the wonderful values we give 
from our factory 


you direct 

Complete Outfit, | 4 

Reg. Price, $20.00 Special 
Ravctvcs’ op 'to'"s008 




























NICHOLS ELECTRIC CO 
fas. of Reliable 


ous 1-3 W. Bway, N.Y.C 


tions. 
Nichols Elect. Co., 
1-3 W. B’way, N. Y. C. 











Electric lanterns have replaced the old-fashi 

dangerous oil lanterns in thousands of — 

pa hE yyy 3 — — 
portable light is ¢ 


Fine Christmas Gift 


All lanterns i 
An ordered in answer to 





it under aw arm. safest, surest 
quickest light—no matches—no oil—no 
Handsomel 4 lurable 
aa ly nickel plated, durable 
in U.S. $4.50. Money promt. 
|. Send orders 
SIGN SYSTEM (CEleciric) Desk 139, CHICAGO 














Boys—This New Book 


Tells What You Want 
To Find Out About 


WIRELESS 


S=2 for it today, 48 pages of valu- 
able information for amateur. 


= 





Wireless = 
Room 816, 32 Union Square, NEW YORK 





COUTTS) {$ 
OVERIES ~~ 0 


RE-DISCOVERIES , 
bog > 












For Boys Wuo Have Merrr Bancrs 
Purchase a piece of khaki cloth half as 
wide as the circumference of your cuff 
and about as long as your forearm and 
sew your merit badges on it. Lay this 
4— HOOKS, OP 
«— AUBEER BAND 





strip of khaki on your arm, and secure it 
around the cuff with a khaki strip, fasten- 
ing it about the elbow with rubber bands 
or hooks. Then if the coat must be washed 
or changed, or if rough work is done which 
might disfigure the badges, simply slip off 
the false sleeve and put it in your pocket. 
—Scout B. K. Brown, Ill. 





A Scour CanTEEN 


Take a stout bamboo staff, 
regulation length, and with an 
iron rod, punch out the con- 
nections inside the staff so it 
will be hollow. Plug up one 
end of the staff with a cork 
and secure it with glue. Then 
fill the staff with shellac, allow 
it to stand about one minute, 
then pour out the shellac and 
allow the staff to dry out. This 
{ | will make it waterproof and the 
¢ ¢ shellac will also prevent it from 
' } cracking. Then obtain a patent 
t §# bottle stopper such as can be 
purchased at any drug store 
and fasten it at the open end 
of the staff. You will now have 
a water flask and staff com- 
bined, holding about a quart 
and a half or two quarts of 
water.—Scout Homer Chandler, 
W. Va. 


STOPPER 














For Frassy Har Rims 


A good many 
scouts will find 
that the rim of 
their scout hat 
becomes flabby 
with constant 
ulling down. 

ou will find 
that by layin 
a damp clo 
over rim 
and pressing with a hot iron that it will 
become stiff again. This is as good as 
starching it and it looks better.—William 
F. Nichols, Penn. 








A Warerproor Marcu Box 
A good substitute for a waterproof 














Mention Boys’ Lirz in answering advertisements 


matchbox can be made from a ten gauge 






HE Editor will be glad to receive from 
any reader of Boys’ Lirs, suggestions 
for this department. If you have discov- 
ered ways of doing things that you think 
might save other people time and trouble, 
let us hear from you. This department 
«a .aighty good chance to do @ 


offers you 1 
pe turn, don’t you think ? Address all 
letters to “Scout Discoveries,” Boys’ LiFe, 


Tue Boy Scouts’ MaGazIng, 200 Fift* 
Avenue, New York City. 





and a twelve gauge empty brass shot gun 


‘ ghell, one telescoped into the other.—War- 


ing Mikell, Ga. 





To Ger a Sure Licur 
Here’s a tip for 
tenderfoot scouts who 
* wish to pass their ex- 
: amination in fire mak- 
f ing using no more 
- than two matches. I 
an saw this scheme dem- 
». onstrated by a hobo 
who was entertaining 
a crowd on a ferry 
boat. He made a 
number of narrow 
shavings around the 
stem of the match 
Ld just above the head, 
so that the shavings 
looked like feathers or fuzz along the stick 
of the match. With a match prepared in 
this way, the first strike will give a good 
blaze. Care must be taken not to cut the 
slivers or shavings too deep, or the stick 
will be weakened and the head will break 
off in striking—Scoutmaster Paul C. 
Anthony, N. J. 


4détwid 
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I have heard from reliable sources that 
the splitting of bamboo can be prevented 
by boring a small hole through the centre 
of the staff, thus allowing the air to enter 
each of the compartments and preventing 
expansion from ion and dampness. The 
hole can be made by heating a long heavy 
wire and burning through the length of the 
staff. This method is used by manufac- 
turers of flying machines when they use 
bamboo sticks, etc. Scoutmaster R. M. 
Jacobus. 





Before going 
on your next 
hike, dip the sul- 
phur end of your 
matches in melt- 
ed paraf fine. 
They will light 
and burn brightly 
even in a pouring 
rain and the wax 
will run down. the 
stick and them from going out— 
Scout Norman P. Marks, Conn. 
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A 
CHRISTMAS 
PRESENT 
WORTH HAVING 


What can dad give the boy or what can 
the boy give dad for Christmas that will be 
useful, attractive and not too expensive? 


Can you think of a man or boy who 
wouldn’t be delighted with a Hammer like 
the one illustrated above and described 
below? 


It sure is useful, the workmanship and ma- 
terial of the best and the cost reasonable. 


It is a full size one pound Hammer, made of & 
special steel, carefully forged, hardened and tem- 
pered. The Head is nickel plated and highly fin- 
ished, and the handle is of selected second growth 
hickory-mahoganized. 


Every Hammer is fully warranted and packed in 
an attractive Christmas box. 


Price $1.00 Each 


Sent tage prepaid to any part of the 
United States upon receipt of above price. 


Address 


STANLEY Rute & Lever Co. 
New Bairtain, Conn. U.S.A. 


BOYS!!! 


Here is your chance to own 
areal automobile. We have 
just completed plans for 


THE AUTO JUNIOR 


the gasoline motor car designed to be built 
and run by boys. It is strictly up to date 
and the plans show arety detail so that an 
amateur craftsman will have no trouble in 
reading them. Every part is shown in detail, 
Any boy who likes to do things can build 
a car from these drawings at smali cost. 
The set consists of more than 20 blue prints 
made from actual hand drawings and are 
not to be confused with cheap press prints. 
They vary in size from two by three feet 
to three by six feet, and many of the views 
can be used as patterns. The set is so 
complete, and details are so very clear that 
any boy mechanically inclined should find a 
wonderful educational value in them. Send 
a stamp for further particulars, 


A FINE CHRISTMAS PRESENT FOR ANY BOY. 


THE PLAN BUREAU 
815 Century Bldg., St. Louis, Mo. 

















Make Inkstands, and 
other Christmas Things’ 
with ths “RED DEVIL” 
Glass Cutter—The Standard 
Glazier’s Tool of the World 
No present like something you 
make YOURSELF. 

Sample postpaid 8c. Glass 
Cutter booklet free. 


SMITH & HEMENWAY CO. Inc. 
168 Chambers St., New York City. 
wma hoo OF REAL 







TAIT WI 

















ECHANICS’ TOOLS 
: Let us develop your next roll of 
KODAK films. As a special trial order 


we will develop your next roll for 
Se and make the prints for 2c each. Highest quality. 






Scouts Afield 


(Continued from page 41) 


vicinity of Hooversville have been threatened 
annually for several seasons by disastrous fires 
and the boy scouts are planning to do something 
notable during the present season. 

CoutuMBus, Miss.—Troop 1 has added a new 
patrol and mascot. The troop has beautifully 
appointed headquarters and is looking forward 
to the establishment of a permanent camp and 
summer school, where every scout can go. for 
two months’ training. Each of the newspapers 
publishes a scout column, and three scouts are 
detailed to furnish articles for each paper 
weekly. The work of these reporters is arousing 
much enthusiasm on the part of the people of 
Columbus. 

MONTPELIER, IND.—Public recognition was 
made of the scouts and campfire girls in a re 
ception given by their mothers, and the Woman's 
Relief Corps. With impressive ceremony the 
scouts were presented a fine parade flag, then 
the balance of the evening was spent in games 
and fun. 

OCEANA, VA.—Three hundred people were en- 
tertained in the high school on a recent Friday 
evening, when the members of Troop 1 rendered 
&@ program, illustrative of the progress of a scout 
from tenderfoot to first class. Organized last 
summer with eight members, Troop 1 has grown 
to sixteen. 

PoTEav, OKLA.—In a long letter and report 
from Scout Burton, we learn that in spite of the 
fact that they are without a scoutmaster, the 
boys of Poteau are active and take many inter- 
esting hikes. 

BROOKLYN, N. Y.—From New York to West 
Virginia—this was the hike of members: of 
Troop 54, of Brooklyn, N. Y. Travelling by 
trolley, boat, automobile, canal barge, farm wagon 
and ‘by foot, camping out along the way, the 
trip was made in five days. They stopped at 
Philadelphia, passed through Frederick, Md. 
(made famous by Whittier’s poem of “Barbara 
Fritchie’’) and through other localities interest- 
ing because of Civil War incidents. Before 
crossing into West Virginia, they stopped at 
Hancock, Maryland, and here they were greeted 
by one of the local scouts, who gave them a 
hearty welcome. 

PUEBLO, CoL.—Troop 3, with Rev. Frederick 
Hatch, their scoutmaster, went to the mouth 
of the Royal Gorge for a week's outing. A hike 
was taken into the gorge as far as the famous 
hanging bridge; another over the well-advertised 
“sky-line drive.” and another up Grape Creek. 
MEMPHIS, TENN.—Troop 4 took part in the 
parade of the Confederate Veterans, in their 
reunion, held here. The scouts are also mak- 
ing plans for participation in the demonstration 
to be given in honor of the Liberty Bell when 
it reaches Memphis on its return trip to Phila- 
delphia. 

WASHINGTON, D. C.—A fourteen-mile hike to 
Forest Glen, where they pitched a tent, cooked 
dinner, and incidentally passed some of their 
scout tests, was a recent achievement of Troop 
19. This ambitious troop has organized a foot- 
ball team, and is planning to get a wireless out- 
fit in the near future. 

Hurcntnson, Kansas.—Hikes, camp on 
Little River, proficiency in sending messages by 
the semaphore code, and in knot-tying, a fine 
basketball team, a baseball nine, a tennis tourna- 
ment—these are some of the activities reported 
for the past season by Troop 2 of Hutchinson. 
These boys have also secured a two-room bunga- 
low for a country club house, with a tract of ten 
acres surrounding it. 

Witmineton, On10.—A fourteen-mile hike 
to Fort Ancient, where they stayed over night, 
was recently taken by the scouts of Wilmington. 
Fifty-eight species of, birds were noted on the 
way. 


| 


sinslignentl 





IN MEMORIAM 
ScouTMAsterR EDWARD ANDERSON, 
Troop 7, Jersey City, N. J. 
Assistant -Scourmaster Lewis Oox, 

** Troop 1, Belton, S. C. 
Scourmaster Joun 8. ENsor, 
Troop 2, Mt. Washington, Md. 
Scout Miuron F. BAKER, 
Troop 49, Minneapolis, Minn, 
Scour GLADE MANWARING, 
Troop 1, Black Earth, Wis. 





Scout OLAyToN BrRvcE, 
Troop 29, Denver, Col. 
Scour J. Donaup MAHAN, 





MOSER & SON 
B20, Arcade Cincinnati, Ohio 
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Troop 15, Pittsburgh, Pa. 








SAY, SCOUTS! 
HERE’S A NEW STUNT 


VERY Boy can now make his 
own Building Blocks. You don't 
have to spend a fortune to get 
enough blocks or pieces to build 
with. You own your own factory. 


You can build in your way anything 
the big contractor builds. 














The process is easy and is lots of 
fun. The blocks are hard as stone 
and paneled to look like cut stone. 


You can make any number of blocks 
to sell or give away to your broth- 
ers, cousins or friends. 


You can build Churches, Schools, 
Castles, Forts, Bridges, Culverts, and 
thousands of models of construction. 


Every set contains Moulds, Tools, 
and a Book of Designs and inctruc- 
tions. 





MAIL YOUR ORDER 
SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY 
OFFER 





Complete Set with Moulds and Tools 
to make 27 different cement blocks, 


PRICE $1.00 


We will prepay delivery charges to 
any address on all orders regpived 
before January I, 1916. 


BENJAMIN-SELLAR MFG... CO. 
557-559 W. QUINCY STREET 
CHICAGO, ILL. 








». not miss this unusual 
limited opportunity 
MARCONI#*:3 to obtain iowa 


Offered Within we Reach of ‘Wier Amateur 
Apparatus may be inspected at Temperary- Store- 
room, 6th Floor, 58 Duane a and New - York City. 


‘adress I L (Boys? “tate 


iereanl wirlot Tleoraph, Company of Arica 



















“ THERE'S MONEY In iT” 








MORSE AND Cuaron 
TEACH YOURSELF 





half usual -time; at the 
wonderful Automatic Tranemiiter “THE” Ol “Contt. 
GRAPH. Sends unlimited — 


Liege *"Kacpted’ tv by U.S oad | 


Co., 39-M Cortlandt St., New Y 











Stage, Dial School Room 


Dialogues, 


Games, 
ae i ee 
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i d. 1 
but! -be sure its @ EL J 
Flexible Flyer 2: sia 
Stronger, easier than ever to control. 
All-steel front and chrome-nickel steel run- 
ners give added safety, durability and ease in 
steering. The fastest and safest sled made! 
JUNIOR RACER Wisei.°TF: me. $3.50 


Express prepaid east of Missouri River. 














The Flexible Flyer comes in nine sizes— 
3 to 8% feet long. 
Outlasts Three Ordinary Sleds 
Insist on the genuine— gene ; 
tt isn’t a Flexible Flyer un- {€ 
less it bears this trade mark. ~*~? 
Sold by leading Hardware- and Dep’t-Stores, 
FREE. Cardboard model showing how 
the Flexible Flyer steers. Also 
attractive booklet. Write for them today! 


$.L. ALLEN&CO. Box 11028 Philadelphia. 






















CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 


Write at once for one of our Money Sav- 
ings Banks furnished free. When you have 
the amount saved mail us the bank and we 
will send you any of the articles you desire. 


Ice Hockey Skate $995 
and Shoe Outfit — 


REGULAR $7.50 VAL 


All outfits which are purchased from 
us will be riveted free of charge and 

absolutely guaranteed. Ex- 
press charges prepaid on all orders for two outfits. 


$8 HEAVY SHAKER $[48 
COAT SWEATERS Cash 
buttoned up or rolled 
A real $8.00 value. Sent post- 
paid on receipt of price. 


Winslow Roller Skates $ 
* or Girls’. Adjustable to 
Ball-bearing, self-con- 
wheels. 4 



















paid on all orders date A — _ any 
VICTROLAS Prevents 


$15. to $350. 


NEW 1916 IVER-JOHNSON 


BICYCLES 3900 


a with coaster brake. . 
I. DAVEGA, Jr., 125 West 125th St., N. Y. C. 

















SET 


In a little of your spare time 
you can easily sell 30 Nathan Spring Curtain 

° Rods st 10c. each. bem a from = 7 
dosen in every house. You can earn other u valuable 
We will send you our Catalogue. Write now to 
SPECIALTY CO. ,5ila W.54th St., New York City 


Mention Bors’ Lirz in answering advertisements 
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ordinary store clothes, 
nor to wear a pair of 
khaki leggings at the 
bottom of an ordinary 
civilian’s raiment. It 
was Prescott’s nature 
to be thorough. He 
never did things by 
halves. He wanted a 
hat, shirt, coat, 
breeches, shorts, leg- 
gings, whistle, knife, 
canteen—the whole 
business, or nothing. 
Now, there are sev- 
eral ways of getting 
things which cost 
money. The first way 
is to dig down in your 
pocket and hoist up 
the price. Prescott 
was a g digger— 
but there wasn’t much 
price in any pocket Scout R. Prescott 
where he had a right Leonard 
te dig. 








BOY named R. Prescott Leonard, of F 
Groton, Mass., wanted a scout’s out- Boys’ Life Has Sent All of These 
fit. He was not satisfied to put on a 
broad-brimmed uniform hat over a suit of 


x 


The second way is to be very, very good either. 
for a long, Jong time—get all your les- he was not good, or that he did not carry 


Scout Leonard, and WVhat He’s Done 


What Any Scout With “Pep” Can Do 





Things To Scout Leonard 


Scout AxXr AND SHEATH 
RucKSACK 

Sewine Kir 

ALUMINUM OANTEEN 

KHAKI ARMY BLANKET 
CAMPER’s COMPANION 

Scour’s Spectra Cap 

Scour Coar 

EMERGENCY OASE 

SoLipirieD ALCOHOL HEATER 
Scout BREECHES 

Scout LEGGINns 

ALUMINUM CooKING Kir 
Brass COMPOUND MISCROSCOPE 
Superior Scour Fretp GwLasszes 
Two Hats 

Scout TruMprr 

Scour NECKERCHIEF 

CAN OF FUEL 

Scour Watcu Fos 


WHICH WOULD YOU LIKE TO HAVE ? 





sons every afternoon after school instead 
of playing football with the bunch, bring 
in the wood, carry up the coal, be in bed 
every night at nine o’clock—and then, just 
as mother is ready to call in the family 
doctor to see what is the matter, be found 
pensively looking at the pictures in. the 
catalog. Prescott did not try that way, 
We do not mean to insinuate that 
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his full share of the household duties. We 
believe his folks would agree with us in 
saying that he was a pretty good sort of 
boy around home. But he had the spirit 
of ’76—Independence was his middle name. 
He believed in working for what he 
wanted, not in “working” somebody for it. 

So he cast about for something to do 
whereby to honestly earn a scout’s com- 
plete outfit, from shoes to haversack. 

Boys’ Lire had been a source of help on 
many an occasion, and he thumbed its 
pages for inspiration. He ran across a 
suggestion that scouts might help them- 
selves, as well as the magazine, by get- 
ting subscribers. “Bully!” he exclaimed 
to himself, “just the thing! But being 
of a eantlical turn of mind, he paused to 
consider the matter from all sides before 
jumping at the proposition. 

“Getting subscriptions for Boys’ Lire 
is going to be a good thing all around,” 
he reasoned. “The more the boy scouts’ 
magazine is read the more scouts there 
will be. The more subscribers we get the 
more advertising we will have and the 
more advertising we secure the more 
money we will have to make it a bigger 
and better magazine, and of more help 
to boys. Everyone will be glad to help 
when I tell them about it.” Already he 
was beginning to think of himself as a 
partner in the business, and he was. 

He knew two or three people who sub- 
scribed at once without urging. Of course 
he found after he had landed these that 
the others came much harder. Right there 
is where the piker gives up, but Prescott 
was no piker. He kept plugging even after 
his feet were sore. He Kept smiling even 
after it seemed as though he would have 
to prop the corners of his mouth up with 
toothpicks to keep it from looking like an 
arch at the entrance to a cemetery. The 
result was that fickle old dame Fortune 
finally sighed, resignedly, and said: “I 
might just as well give that boy what he 
wants—he'll get it anyway.” Then things 
began coming his way. With great regu- 
larity he sent in big batches of subscrip- 
tion orders from his Massachusetts town. 

His folks then moved to Colorado. If 
it was to break him of the work habit 
their effort failed. He was just like one 
of those mechanical walking toys whose 
legs keep moving even when you pick 
them up to put them down in another 
spot. Landing in Colorado, he walked 
right into the first house he saw and came 
out with a dollar. 

Outfit? Yes, he has a few Httle things 
to show for his work. Read over his list 
in another column. How many of those 
things would you like to have? 

Any scout could do it. The partial list 
of scout equipment articles, published 
further on in this issue, will help you to 
pick your first rewards. 

There are thousands of boys who have 
never yet heard of Boys’ Lire, and every 
one of them has a father, mother, older 
brother, sister, aunt, uncle, grandfather, 
grandmother—some fond relative who is 
racking his or her brains to think what to 
get Jimmie for Christmas. 

Go to it, scouts. Help yourselves. 


More Scouts for Philadelphia 

Philadelphia scout officials have launched 
a campai to double the number of 
scouts in that city by the first of the year. 
There are now 150 troops in Philadelphia, 
with a total membership of 4,000. The 
campaign is being conducted by the dis- 
trict method. 





Ss, 
ARE THE MOST WONDER- 
V FUL ELECTRIC AND MECHANICAL 
7 ‘TRAINS YOU EVER HEARD OF, SOLD  \ 
UNDER A WHOLE YEAR’S GUARANTEE. 


The most fascinating and educational toys of the age are these 
working models of actual trains. All who see them marvel at 
their perfect operation and life-like resemblance to the great rail- 
road trains of America. 


Electrically-driven ‘“T'wentieth Century Limited’? 
The power for this beautiful train is supplied either from your 
ordinary house current or from dry batteries, This train which is 


Nearly Four Feet Long 
consists of extra-heavy locomotive, tender and three cars. Twelve 
pieces of third-rail track, specially banked at the curves to prevent 
derailment, complete with wiring connections, five-speed regu- 
lator and book of instructions, are supplied with it. 
VARIOUS SIZES AND PRICES 
The trains are made in various sizes priced at $4.00, $5.00, 
$8.00, $10.00 and $15.00. All our trains are fully equipped. 
MECHANICAL POWER ALSO 
If you do not possess facilities for electric power zve have mod- 
els of the same trains operated by mechanical power at 
$1.50, $2.00, $3.00, $5.00, $7.50, $10.00 and $15.00. 
“. GUARANTEED FOR TWELVE MONTHS 
All the trains are sold under our guarantee 
that they will operate perfectly with proper use 
for twelve months. You could get no fairer 


proposition. * 
} BING’S TOYS 
. are known throughout the 
country for quality. If your 
store cannot show you these 
wonderful trains, send your 
check for one you want to 


JOHN BING 
381 Fourth Ave., New York 


He will personally see ® Ss 
that you are supplied. 

















YOU ARE NOT TOO LATE TO ENTER THE 


STRAT SELLING 
COMPETITION 


You're still in time for Xmas buying and a 
chance to win one of the 


25 Prizes 


It’s a competition where you can’t lose! 
Strat Game Co., Inc., 450 Fourth Ave., New York 
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If you are a Scout, give Troop number and name of Scoutmasier. 
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WAS. M CUP 
Tread 


BICYCLE Ss 


Skid-proof because of the pavement- 

ipping suction of the heavy 
Viseun Cups. Absolutely im- 
mune from oil-rot. Puncture- 
proof and guaranteed wear- 
proof for one full season or 




















And here are the next best 


repaired or replaced, for tires— 
o" “ => gag wee 4 sae 
oz 
which gives them an * THREE * STAR* 
unequaled — LINE OF~ 
— the 
Righest grade BICYCLE TIRES 


movele are 
in the world. S 
Three styles of attractive tread 


designs—three grades of gener- 
ous quality—three pleasing 
prices from which to choose— 
each tire a 
happy combina- 
tion of tread, 
goodness, and 
price. 

















For the uttermost service and safety in the long, hard motorcycle 


VACUUM CUP 


Oi 
MOTORCNELE TIRES 


The rider of the single-tracker equipped with these tires 
of auto tire construction seldom fails to get from them 

double the 5,000 skidless miles for which they are guar- 
anteed. 







A close runner-up of the pace-setting Vacuum Cups for 
motorcycles—at a popular price—are 


Sturby Stub 


Oi 
MOTORCTELE TIRES 


Filled right through with ey quality and long wear. 
Guaranteed for 4,000 miles. sk your dealer to show you. 


Pennsylvania Rubber Company 


Jeannette, Pa. 


Direct factory branches and service agencies 
throughout the United States and Canada 




















Cents a Day 
10 Ie 


to buy. rite for rly 
best 


LTIZER Free Band Catalog }'; 
nang” big, 260-pare, Be 





Smid senges.” Warde, 


Write at once efor large ilostrated 
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kinds <inacrumen Yee caw ots 
in or 
few tsa . allowance 
trial. We sup- 
. 8. Gov't. Write 
Rudoipf Wurlitzer 


i 
what we can 


CYCLE CO. DEPT. F-17, CHICAGO 
HATFIELDS - PARLOR - BASEBALL - GAME 


WANTED—Honest and ambitious = gg 
sell our Lgl ~ Game. 
th 60 special oon 








aan x on en Maas, 
all over the United 


Can put on or detach In 
stantly with adjustable ee 
use 





profits. Played wi 
—8 plays on card—480 plays and over 





Scouts’ 
Questions Answered 


W. L. W., TENN.—Q. What kind of an 
animal is the prairie dog? 
. The prairie dog is an American burrow- 
ing rodent. Habitat: Western States, Montana 
to northern Mexico. 
. What is the record for building fire 
without matches? 
f you mean fire by friction, the record 
for scouts is 27 seconds; for scout Officials, 
26 1-5 second, 

Scour 8., N. Y. . If @ scout drops out 
has he the’ right to wear his badge and his 
patrol number? 








No. Only scouts in good standing, who 
are connected with an active troop, have the 
right to wear any scout insignia. (Send your 


name and address for a personal reply to your 

other questions.) 

8. B. S., Va—Q. Oan a@ scout qualify for 

any of the merit badges before he becomes a 

first-class scout, if he is a second-class scout? 
A. No page 32, revised edition, Hand- 


book for ‘Boys. 

B. S. W., D. OC—Q. When was Boys’ Lirz 
first published? 

A. Boys’ Lire was first published under 


the auspices of the Boy Scouts of America in 
July, 1912. Before this it was published under 
other auspices for about one year and three 
months. 

Q. Does a second-class scout have to take 
the firat-class test? 

Any red-blooded boy, who is physically 
fit, will not P. uire compulsion. The scout- 
master may, is discretion, drop boys who 
do not make ot effort to advance themselves. 

Q. Is Dan Beard a scoutmaster? 

A. No, Mr. Beard is National Scout Com- 
missioner. 

Q. At what time does a scout have to send 
in a picture in order to get it on the double 
page in Boys’ Lire? 

A. See contest announcement on page 2 of 
this issue of Boys’ Lig. 

Q. How many boy scouts has China? 

A. We have no official figures on the Ohi 
nese enrollment. 

C. A. J., ALASKA—Q. When an officer sa- 
lutes a@ scout or vice versa should they come to 
attention? 

Tee salute can scarcely be properly given 
without the giver coming to attention. 

Q. If an officer and scout are together and 
the officer salutes someone, is it proper for the 
scout to salute also? 

Yes. 

R. E. B., Mo.—Q. Can a scoutmaster give 
merit badge tests? 

A. No; but he of course aids scouts in pre- 
paring for them. See page 61, Official Handbook 
for Boys. 

Q. May «@ scout cooking kit be used 
taking the first-class scout cooking test? 

. Yes. It is proper to use the official mess 
kit, which the boys carry as part of their out- 
fit. They should, however, be prepared to prove 
their ability to cook a simple meal without ‘any 


utensils. 

WwW. T. S. Kan.—Q. What are the bugle 
calls required for the merit badge in bugling? 

A. See January, 1913, issue of Boys’ Lirz. 

L. 8., Onto.—Q. May a second-class patrol 
leader wear his badge on his hat, as the first- 
class patrol leader does? 

A. No. The correct position of the first and 
second-class badge, whether for leaders or pri- 
vate scouts, is shown in the Official Handbook. 

Q. Are there special badges for second and 
Pe -class patrol leaders? 

The badge is the same, differing only in 
finish; that of the ordinary scout is gilt, that 
of the patrol leader of all ranks is oxidized 
silver. 

. What nation was first to organize boy 
scouts, and when? 

A. England. 1908. 

Q. Does the Boy Scouts of America include 
all of North America, or only the United States? 

Only the United States. 

Q. If the latter, why call them Boy Scouts 
of ——— and not Boy Scouts of United 
States 


A. 


in 


In using the word America, most people 
understand that we are og d of the United 
States of America, not the whole of North 
America. The Dominion of Canada is 
referred to as America, although it is situated 





sellers he (MILLION) 

riders all want them and the combinations, 12 chips, folding Neaed for diamond. 
price is popular. — is. at ~~. a Write for terri and agents’ 
wi for it postpaid, 50c. THE HATFIELD 
DOW WIRE AND IRON bo. < (Not mate 6401 Normal Bivd., Chicago, Hil. 














WORKS, Louisville, Ky. 
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in North America. 
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Here’s Our Trip 


(Date of the trip and itinerary are subject 
to change.) 


Most of the Eastern boys will join at New 
York; Western boys, at Chicago; others 
on points en route nearest their home, 
making round trip from there. 


August Ist—On a special train we leave 
New York, the one city we don’t have to 
say anything about. You know a visit to 
New York is a whole trip in itself. 


August 2nd—This entire day will be 
spent at Niagara Falls, where we will 
visit the Cave of the Winds, make the 
“Maid o’ the Mist” trips and cross the 
rapids into Canada. We will inspect the 
Shredded Wheat Company and other 
water power plants, 


August 3rd—At Detroit we will inspect 
the immense Ford Automobile Works 
where a new machine is assembled every 
minute. 


August 4th—Instructive and pleasurable 
sight-seeing trip around Chicago. In the 
afternoon the famous stock yards will be 
visited. 


August 5th—We cross the great prairie 
states of Iowa and Nebraska, making a 
stop at Omaha. 


August 6th—We reach Denver and get 
our first view of the grand old Rockies. 
The whole day is spent sightseeing and 
visiting Denver’s beautiful parks. 


August 7th—All aboard for an _ early 
morning start by automobile for the new- 
est and grandest of our national parks— 
Estes Park. It would take a whole book 
to describe half the things we will see 
here. 


August 9th and 10th—More wonderful still! 
Three whole days at Colorado Springs 
with an auto trip to the Garden of the 
Gods, Manitou and an ascent to the sum- 
mit of Pike’s Peak by the world-famed 
cog-wheeled road the first day. Next day 
will be spent visiting the great silver and 
gold mines you have heard so much about 
at Victor and Cripple Creek. Just ask 
your father and mother what these things 
will mean to you! 


August 1ith—We start East, crossing the 
great corn states of Kansas and Missouri, 
stopping at Kansas City. 


August 12th—Arrive at St. Louis, where 
a fine program has been arranged for us. 


August 13th— Ohio and West Virginia 
will greet us as we pass rapidly through 
them on our way to the Nation’s Capital. 


August 14th, 15th and 16th—T h ree great 
days at Washington. Here (sh—, don’t 
let it out,) we may meet the very famous 
man who lives here. We will inspect the 
Capitol, Senate, House of Representa- 
tives, and all the other numerous points 
of interest. 


August 17th—Then back to New York 
after having spent sixteen days together 
that we will surely remember all our 
lives. 














Members of Boys’ Travel Club on S.S. Finland in the Panama Canal, returning from 
Panama-Pacific Exposition last summer, 


Join Us Next Summer— 


and You'll Smile, too! 


E are the fifty Boy Scouts and Y. M. C. A. fellows 

from all over the country who went on the 8,000-mile 

trip to the San Francisco Exposition last summer, 
returning home thru the Panama Canal. 


And what a peach of a time we had! Not one of us would have 
missed that trip for a house and lot. So enthusiastic were we that 
while on the steamship the day before entering New York Harbor we 
planned another grand trip for this summer. 


And we decided to have a “whole” special train full of fellows this 
time instead of just fifty. Jf you are a first or second class Scout, or 
a Y.M.C.A. boy, you can join us! 


Now read the itinerary of the great trip we have planned, even though 
it will give you only a faint idea of the grand time you will have, of 
the fine friends you will make, and of the education you will obtain. 


We would like to use up this whole copy of Boys’ Life to tell you 
about our plan, but we can’t afford any more space here. However, 
just cut out this coupon and send it to our Secretary, F. M. Gannon, and 
he will send you our club paper and tell you all about our trip and how 
you can go on it without costing you a cent. Cut out this coupon and 
send it this minute! ' 


BOYS’ TRAVEL CLUB 
Headquarters, Crowell Publishing Company, Springfield, Ohio 


Mr. F. M. Gannon, Secretary Boys’ 

The Crowell Publishing Company, My Scoutmaster’s name is.........+-eecseees 

Springfield, Ohio. 

Weiss til cae tak aw Settee alah RE No kai hie 5 kes cess s capeeneks sans oe. 
next summer’s educational trip for the Boys’ M 
Club and how I can go on it without costing My name Ds 6 cokbk.s denew3o as Caen eobaewe 
me a penny. Also send club paper. I am a 

Spite «..+-Class scout. BAGS. ckbsieinicddi seth 
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now sold.on avalue 
for the first time 


For the first time, you are able to obtain 
ity such as only a specialty store can give and 
value which you can secure nowhere osegs om 
h ion like The Charlies William 





Stores. Our Sporting Goods Store is but. one of 
48 stores, but it is an entirely separate specialty 
in charge of experts. 


store 


New York's Best Merchandise Brought to You 
ro - : 


‘ou would 





Acquire ‘knowledge while on hikes 


How often have you come across strange specimens 


you on intimate terms with them all. Order one 
to-day and make your hikes through the country 
more interesting. 

Collection No. | contains 20 Rocks 

and 20 Minerals. 

Collection No. 2 contains 40 Minerals 

Collection No. 3 contains 40 Rocks 
We will send with each of these collections, one 
extra set of Duplicate Fragments, also a descrip- 
tive 63-page text book explaining the distinctive 
characteristics and principal uses of each specimen. 
Price for each collection, $3.00. Write for circulars. 


A. E. GALLINA 
No. 728 E. 165th St. New York, N. Y. 


The Original 


Auto-Wheel Coast- 
er Wagon and 
miles ahead of 
others. Boys don’t want a substitute—they 
want the genuine Auto-Wheel Coaster—with 
roller bearings, steel axles and speedy auto- 
type wheels—like a real car. Strong and 
swift. 


Boys—write how to get one FREE~—and 
give hardware dealer’s name. 
BUFFALO SLED COMPANY 


131 Schenck St., No. Tonawanda, N. ¥. 
In Canada, Preston, Ont. 





















$1.00: or $2.50 for Xmas 


presents and uses our 








Xmas package of 46pcs., strung cards, seals etc 
1915 designs. Price at any store. 
packages at 10c earn $1; sell 50, earn $2.50. 

now for of 25. 0 i art Si 3 
Room 451 393 MAIN 8: wo. ‘STER, MASS. 
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Winning the Rock 


(Continued from page 9) 
Finally he gained the top and stood erect. 
Then what a shout went up from the men 
in the whaler! 

It was O’Brien’s turn now. The big 
Irishman stood up in the bow while Sims 
began maneuvering the boat once more. 
Again it approached the rock slowly, rid- 
ing in on the long waves until it began to 
get dangerously near the big boulder. 
Then the tall Yankee at the tiller waited, 
tense and alert, watching his chance to 
run in jmmediately after a big wave had 
spent itself, and back the boat out of 
danger before the next wave could hurl 
it against the granite and shatter it into 
splinters. 

The chance came. A big wave burst with 
a roar against the rock, the spray splash- 
ing in all directions. Then, as the tons 
of water slipped back again, Sims roared 
his “Yo-heave-ho” command. 

It shot the boat against the curling, 
sucking eddies. Big O’Brien balanced a 
moment on the gunwale and leaped for- 
ward. Into the trough he dropped. Then 
began the scramble for the first niche 
before the next wave surged in and seized 
him. Up he climbed over the -slippery 
stone. He reached the first of the grooves 
and was trying to get a foothold in an- 
other when—his hand slipped. The next 
moment he shot down the trough and back 
to the very spot upon which he had landed. 
Frantically he struggled to his knees, then 
to his feet, only to slip prone again. Then 
with a hiss and roar the next wave came 
curling in. He was doomed. 

The force of the water hurled him up 
the slippery trough, raised him high in 
the air and dropped him backward, help- 
less, into the spume at the base of the 
rock. 

“Merciful Providence protect him! He’s 
gone,” cried Sims, turning white. 

Jack and Ray were numb with horror. 
Big O’Brien had been whisked from the 
face of the earth like a straw. 

But before they could collect their scat- 
tered wits Lanky Sims’ voice was heard 
again above the roar of the water. 

“Look! Quick! There he is! On the 
port side! You, Ray, grab him! There! 
See him!” 

Ray saw a distorted mass of clothing 
and legs arise to the surface just under 
him. It was whirled round and round by 
the force of the undercurrent for a brief 
instant before it started to sink again. 
Blindly the lad reached over the side and 
clutched. His fingers closed upon a cold 
and clammy wrist, to which he clung de- 
spite the surging and tearing of the cur- 
rent, 


poe ee of the danger for the 
moment, Lanky Sims let go the tiller 
and reaching a long arm into the water 
seized hold of the big foreman too. Then 
together they drag; him over the gun- 
wale and into the boat. And while Jack 
and Ray took care of the all but drowned 
foreman, Sims directed the whaleboat out 
of the lashing water and toward the open 
sea where there were only the long rollers 
to contend with. 

The two lads worked manfully over 
Big O’Brien. First they got all of the 
water out of his lungs. en with him 
lying prone in the bottom of the boat 
they started artificial respiration. For 
fully fifteen minutes the boys labored over 
the foreman while Sims and the rest of 

(Concluded on page 64) 











WRITE FOR IT! 


J. M. Hanson-Bennett 
Magazine Agency 


pe Ba ge | -~ bala gg all 
agazines an ewspapers at Lowest 
Possible Club Prices, and givesthe quickest, 
most accurate, and most reliable service. 


Save Magazine Money! 


Our 1915 Catalog (44 ) list than 
3000 Periodicals and Club Offers. It’s a 
Big Money Saver and is Free to you for the 
—. The Same 5. M. Raneen Sennett 
@ accep stamp of reliabili 
end promptaess in the magazine Geld. 


Local Agents Wanted 


Send Us YOUR 
Name and Address 


ADDRESS 


J.M. HANSON-BENNETT 
MAGAZINE AGENCY ( 
842 Brooks Building CHICAGO, SLL. 













THE PLUMB SCOUT AXE 






Look for the Plumb 
trade-mark on the 
Official Scout Axe. 


Price, with leather sheath............ $1.00 
Price, without leather sheath...... woe a 
At National Headquarters and ‘all hardware stores. 
FAYETTE R. PLUMB, Inc. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
Mokers of the famous Plumb Anchor Brand Tools. 














Every advertisement is carefully investigated 
before insertion in BOYS’ LIFE. Readers can 
help us maintain this valuable service by always 
mentioning BOYS’ LIFE when answering adver- 
tisements. 


Mention Bors’ Lirs in answering advertisementg 
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Will you give one family a 
MERRY 


XMAS 
DINNER? 


We are but your 
agents—you are 
the host. 


300,000 poor peo- 
ple cheered last 
Xmasin theU. S. 
by The Salvation 
Army. 


Help us in this 
way to get close 
to these people, 
Give them at 
least one happy 
day in the year, 


$2.00 Feeds a Family of Five 


Send Donations te Commander Miss Booth 
118 West Fourteenth Street, New York City 
Western Dept., Commissioner ESTILL, 108 f. Dearborn Street, Chicage 


Subscribe Now and Get 
This Flashlight 


Vest-pocket Flashlight for One Subscription to Boys’ 
Life at One Dollar. Almost everyone is carrying one 
of these—they’re so convenient. Take up no room in 
your pocket, yet throw a bright light at night or in 
a dark room. Heavily nickel-plated over brass. Tung- 
sten battery, guaranteed to give 400 per cent. longer 
service than any other similar flashlight battery made. 
2% volts Mazda lamp, 3 x 1% x % inches. Slide 
contact button. Send to-day and get this flashlight 
and Boys’ Life one year. Both for $1.00. The sup- 
ply is limited, Send order promptly. 200 5th Ave., 
New York, 


USE THIS ORDER BLANK 
ee LIFE, The Boy Scouts’ Magazine, 











Fifth Avenue, New York. 
You may send BOYS’ LIFE, one year, begin- 
MINE. ccccccscees for which I enclose ONE DOLLAR. 


NBME once cccsccccccccccccsevesscesccscccesesseeess 


CORO me eee eee eee eee eee eee eee seeeeeeseeees 











TOY 
TRANSFORMERS 


9 Different Voltages 
5O Watt ....... $3.00 
100 Watt ....... 4.50 

GE: a seceee 6.00 
Wireless, Boll and 


other transformers for 
running motors, trains, 


lights, bells, wireless 
coils, induction coils, 
testing, etc. 


Write today for illus- 
trated circular. 


A. R. DARLING 
1532 N. Capitol Avenue 
Indianapolis, Ind. 











a—P fILOOK DAD!! <— 
Here’s where you get off 
cheap. Buy your boy an 
} ogy Pocket } geared 

to 







outfits from $2 up. 











———s> THE S. & K. ELECTRIC & MFG. CO. <=" 
104 Second Place Brooklyn, N. Y. 


S3Saisoel) 


BEAT PAINT ALL HOLLOW! 
and more feet AE sane ot stationery 





Paper 
Pencils 


Cleaner 
store or write us 
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“ ; ? 
The Quartermaster Says 
Chats with the Equipment Man 
By Frepericx N. Cooxe, Jr. 
Secretary, Committee on Scout Supplies 
- HAT’S NEW?” That is a form 

W of greeting that is often heard, 

especially among scouts who 
always have their ears and eyes open for 
the latest thing. Boys’ Lire this month 
has considerable space devoted to Scout 
equipment among which are a number 
of articles that are both new and useful. 

The Quartermaster doesn’t forget that 
Christmas is coming. Accordingly he 
has been trying to help scouts to “put one 
over” in case they are hoping to find in 
their stocking some coveted piece of equip- 
ment. Witness the full page advertise- 
ment of the Equipment Department in the 
November Boys’ Lire with the great big 
heading, “A Page That Is Largely for 
Parents.” Do you get the point? And 
now, here in this number, are eight pages 
of Scout equipment which possibly in one 
way or another might come to father’s or 
mother’s attention. 

But now, what about the things that are 
new? Well, perhaps of special interest is 
the vacuum food canteen for keeping a 
lunch piping hot on a winter hike, or until 
noon recess at school. In summer, it will 
be bully for keeping things ice cold. Best 
of all, it performs the same service for 
liquids and solid foods alike, so that 
whether you have beef stew, macaroni or 
cocoa to be kept hot, or milk or lemonade 
to be kept cold, you will get equally satis- 
factory results. ; 

The Scout who wants to prepare his 
meal in the woods will be interested in the 
new large solid alcohol cookers illustrated 
on page 60. 

Then the firemaking sets. Here is 
something that Scouts have had a hard 
time to make for themselves, sometimes 
being re by a scarcity of the 
proper kind of wood. Now a complete out- 
fit consisting of bow with rawhide thong, 
fire drill with socket, fire board and tinder, 
all ready for use, may be had for a small 


sum, 

The Scout who takes pride in the ap- 
pearance of his room will be pleased with 
the genuine leather sheep-skin table covers 
and fringed leather pillow tops upon which 
the Scout seal has been burned. 

Two-color carved felt pennants are a 
novelty. Those illustrated on page 60 in- 
clude a larger pennant than we have had 
before. They may be had either in red 
and white, or blue and white. 

Still new enough to be included here 
are the neckerchiefs which have become so 
popular with Scouts. Nearly a score of 
colors are provided so that in all but the 
largest cities each troop may have its in- 
dividual color. The lanyards on which 
knife or whistle is worn have also been 
added recently. 

Not to forget the scoutmaster, we should 
mention the Giatedes and practical gold- 
filled compasses as one suggestion to the 
troop which is thinking of presenting its 
leader with a holiday remembrance. 

The wonderful little Scout Diary for 
1916 must not be omitted as last year it 
brought pleasure and profit to over 25,000 
Scouts. 

Finally, all in the Scout movement will 
appreciate the attractive greeting cards 
in five designs and ten different wordin 
shown on p 61. These afford a simple 
and inexpensive means of extendin 
cheer to others at Christmas an 
Years. 
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WE ARE HEADQUARTERS FOR 
ELECTRICAL GOODS and 
WIRELESS APPARATUS 


OUR 216 pp. CATALOG IS" 
THE BEST ONE PUBLISHED 


EXPERIMENTERS 


This is the Experimenter’s Reference Book 


It’s the latest edition of the famous 
contains over 
pages and is fully illustrated. Com- 
plete description and prices of the lat wes 
est electrical and experimental appara- 
tus — Storage Batteries, Rectifiers, 
Transformers, Induction Coils, Wire- 
less Apparatus, Lamps, Flashlights, 
Meters, X-Rays, Books, Tools, Electric] == 
Railways, Steam Engines, Water Mo-| #T 
rs, Dynamos, Motors, Telegraphs, sass. 
Telephones, Electrical Supplies, Model 
Aeroplanes and Parts for building ng own 
$s won 
8 





appara- 
tus. 6c In stamps will bring you th derful book. 
Contains a complete list of Wirel Calls, gives 
Codes, Wiring Diagrams, tells how to put up an 
aerial and install apparatus, etc. 
Best catalog of Wi nd Electrical Apparatus, 
etc., published. Send for this catalog right away. 
Our prices will save you money. 6c in stamps brings 
it by return mail. 


SIMPLEX WIRELESS OUTFIT 
Every boy wants a wireless. Get in this- interesting 
game and read the messages flying around you. This 
outfit is the greatest ever offered. Consists 
of a large double slide tuner, a sensitive detector, 
condenser, telephone receiver and cord. Weight 3 Ibs. 
Special Price, Complete, $2.25. Postage Extra. 


ADAMS-MORGAN COMPANY 
“The Experimenter’s Supply House’* 
30 Alvin Place Upper Montclair, N. J. 

















LECTRO SET CO., | 
Dept. 216 Cleveland, Ohio E-N-Bidg. 


ket Bal Unifers $740 


We again offer as a special for this month, a 
Basket Ball Outfit of Five Uniforms, of first-class 
material and finish for the low price of $7.40. The 
Outfit is as follows: 

5 Full fashioned Sleeveless Jerseys, any color or 
combination of colors. 

5 Pair Regulation Basket Ball Pants, heavy Khaki 
drill, padded hips, loose fitting. Colors: Tan, 
White, Navy, or Black. 

5 Pair Heavy Ribbed Hose, any coler, or combi- 

A ti colors. 


ttance with order. Give measurements 
of chest, waist, and size of hose, for each player. 
We will ship goods within 10 days of receipt of 
order. Send for our Special Prices on All Basket 
Bali Goods. 











NATIONAL ATHLETIC SUPPLY CO. 
2414 Washington St. Boston, Mass. 











WHITE FOOT OIL 


POISON IVY REMEDY 


all Cures Poison Ivy Poisoning, 
ites, Chafing, Frost Bites, noe Piles, 
rs 


to any 
or by Parcel Post. 
WHITE FOOT REMEDY CO., 


Sooww Kon” 

Magazines, 

WNOW ee 
tam 

ALL BRANCHES OF ART TAUGHT BY MAIL. 


Duvliss*" ASSOCITED ANT BTUDIGS, 7198 Fieares Botting, #. 


Mention Boys’ Lirz in answering advorttoonente 


Centreville, Md. 
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For the convenience of members of the Boy Scouts of America and their 
friends, at this season there is published in the following-pages a part of 
the catalog of the Department of Equipment and Supplies. It is hoped 
that many holiday suggestions will be found here. Surely. to a Scout no 
gifts could bring greater pleasure than those which will be useful in 
Scouting. 


AN OPPORTUNITY, TOO, FOR THE SCOUT TO EARN EQUIPMENT 





BOY SCOUT STATUETTE 


An Inspirational Figure 
By R. TAIT McKENZIE 


. For Any Boy’s Room or Gift 


From the simple but at- 
tractive holiday cards with 
their bright designs and 
varied greetings, to the more 





strictly practical items of to the Troop 

scout “equipment,” the fol- me liek aaa: wéee 
° : o. 508 . 

lowing ci are filled with | °° soso BRONZE FINISH 3.50 

things to gladden the heart | y, so90 COPPER FINISH 3.50 





of any boy—Scout or other- 
wise—throughout the coming year. The knife and axe, 
which every Scout feels he must have, the “mess kit,” the 
tent, the blanket, offer a range of interesting suggestions. 
For school or for Scouting, the splendid mackinaw coats 
will give lasting service and snug warmth with their 
ample length and wide rolling collar. Most of his needs, 
the true Scout earns, but nothing will make a boy happier 
than to receive as a holiday gift some coveted piece of 
equipment for his Scouting activities. Do not hesitate to 
write this department if assistance of any kind is required. 


Express Charges Extra 











Complete Catalog Free 


Upon request we will gladly send without 
charge a 24-page catalog showing all of the 
articles distributed by the Department of 
aetna and Supplies. Ask us also for a 
circular about Every Boy’s Library, the Boy 
Scout edition. This library contains some of 
the best stories for boys ever written, and to 
date embraces 40 books, approved by the 
Library Commission. A guaranteed library 
for boys of clean, wholesome, vigorous 
stories by prominent authors. Every boy 
will want these books, and every parent 
should see that he gets them. Price per 
volume, 60c., postpaid. 





Equipment as Premiums 


A splendid opportunity by means of which 
boys may earn Scout equipment is. afforded 
by “Boys’ Life” in return for subscriptions. 
Below the majority of items in the following 
pages is shown the number of subscriptions 
which must be secured to obtain the article, 
with delivery charges prepaid, either entirely 
without cost, or by sending in one subscrip- 
tion, and the balance in cash. 


SPECIAL NOTE: Any article listed at 
50c. or less, or any two or more articles of 
a combined listed price not exceeding 50c., 
will be sent ‘prepaid for one subscription to 
“Boys’ Life,” at $1.00. 











Remittance in full must accompany all orders, which should be sent to: 


Department of Equipment and Supplies 
BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA 


200 Fifth Avenue 


New York City 

















Mailing weights are given for parcel post delivery. For rates consult postmaster or any mail order catalog. 
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LAPEL. AND SCARF PINS. 
For Officials and First Class Scouts. 

These pins have been found very popular 
as holiday gifts to scout officials. In- 
dividuals or troops desiring to surprise 
with such a gift an official who would 
ordinarily be expected to countersign the 
order, may satisfy the requirements by 
having the order signed by any other 
registered scout leader. The facts should 
also be stated on the order. 

WARNI : The various official badge 
designs of the Boy Scouts of America, in- 
cluding the Merit Badges, are copyrighted 
by this organization, and the design of 
the First-class badge (No. 36 below) is 
registered as the trade-mark of the Boy 
Scouts of America, Incorporated (certificate 
of registration 

he badges are also protected by the 
U. S. Patent laws (letters of patent num- 


bers 41412 and 41532). 
No. 36. MINIATURE FIRST- 
CEASS PIN. This has proven the 
" most. popular badge ever designed 
by National Headquarters. Gold 
filled, cut-out pattern, rose finish 
Lapel pin back with safety catch. 
orn on every-day clothes. Sold 
only to First-class Scouts and 


Cammntesinned Scout officials................ 50c 


No. 37. Same, oxidized silver finish. 
Used by First-class Patrol Leaders and op- 
tional for Commissioned Scout officials.. 

No. 38. SOLID GOLD MINIATURE 
BADGE. Provided in response to the de- 
mand for a badge of superior —— a 
quently used as a gift to Scout ade 
and Scouts. Design same as No. 36, nad 
sold subject to same limitations........... $1. 

No. 39. SCOUT LEADER’S MINIATURE 
PIN. The design of No. 36, but with back- 
ground of red enamel denoting rank of + 


Assistant Scoutmaster .............ssssseeeee 
No. 4. Same, green for Scoutmaster..... 50c 
No. 41. Same, light blue for Deputy 

Scout Commissioner ............s0ssseceeees 
No. 42. Same, dark blue for Scout Com- 

MRMOIOMOE. 6.06. ociccbescccscdercoseovencscsenescs 
No, 47. Same, white for members of 


Troop Committees and Local Councils...... 


No. 43. Same, purple for National Coun- 

NG dns dninonticdtbns < ieetuinisdiecksxpeeeres 

No. 61. SCOUT LEADER'S 

SCARF PIN. This number is 

for the Assistant Scoutmaster. 

First-class badge in gold and 

white enamel with red enamel 
background. Gold filled.......... 50c 

No. 62. Same, green for Scout- 

MBG on co ccenesccusicccedccscceds 

No. 63. Same, light blue for Deputy 

Scout Comnmaiosinine®. 2... ccccccscccsedtcsccse 

No. 64. Same, dark blue for Scout Com- 

SRRPOEND os oo ict ccdhaneyess caveVepcasacpeheneds 

No. 65. Same, white for Members of 
Troop Committees and Local Councils...... 50c 

No. 66. Same, purple for National Coun- 

Fe RR ee ES a Re en: RS. 

No. 22. SCOUT LEADER’S 

SCARF. PIN. This number is 

for the Assistant Scoutmaster. 

First-class badge in gold and 

| white enamel with red enamel 

’ background. Gold filled.......... 

No. 23. Same, green for Scout- 

WORT bn cccceupets tbe keuvicscaeks 

No. 24. Same, light blue for Deputy 


Scout Commissioner 
No. 25. Same, dark blue for Scout Com- 
missioner 
No. 44. Same, white for “members of 
Troop Committees and Local Councils...... 
No. 26. Same, purple for National Coun- 


cilman 

No. 27. SCOUT LEADER’S LAPEL PIN. 
The design of this pin is like the scarf 
pine above, but_may be worn on the coat 
apel or vest. This number is for the As- 
sistant Scoutmaster ‘ 

No. 28. Same, green for Scoutmaster. 

No. 29. Same, 
Scout Commissioner 
Same, dark blue for Scout Com- 





o. 38. 
MOIST oon ccccdccccccsnccccecasccecccoecessss 
No. 45. Same, white for members of 
Troop Committees and al Councils..... 
No. 31. Same, purple for National Coun- 
OMIT. 5s Sans cnc 0.0506 cbicdtenscheen suhs> cocbens 
No. 32. SCOUT LEADER’S LAPEL BUT- 


TON. This form of badge has always been 
popular with those who prefer to wear the 
emblem in the lapel of their coat. The de- 
sign is like No. 22 and is for reese 
Scoutmaster 


No. 33. Same, green for Sco: utmaster.. * See 


50c 


. 5c 
light blue for Deputy 
50c 





No. 35. Same, purple for National Coun- 


cilman 
No. 31. WATCH 
FOB. These fobs are 
the exclusive propert 
of the Boy Scouts. Eac 
class of Scouts has its 
own fob. Genuine leather 
strap, metal buckle, 
olished metal fob, for 
enderfoot Scouts ........ 


SSeS 








First-class Patrol Leader 

No. 307. SCOUT LEAD- 
ER’S WATCH FOB. Sel- 
dom has the Supply De- 
partment offered an 
article which has_ been 
more successful than 
these fobs. Often used as 
go to Scout officials. 

hey are rolled gold, rose 
finish, with best French 
enamel, heavy grosgrain 
silk ribbon, for Assistant 
Scoutmasters 





Scoutmasters 
No. 309. Same, light 
blue for Deputy Scout 
Commissioner ............ 
No. 310. Same, dark 
blue for Scout Commis- 
GED. si btn vate ghi ns seca 
No. 311. Same, ag 
for National Comneliean 


16 is 


No. 313. FIRST-CLASS 
SCOUT’S FOB. This is 
a possession which any 





Scout would prize. Gold 
plated, rose finish with- 
out enamel optional for 





Commissioned Scout 


Leaders 

NOTE: The above ‘be sold ‘only to 
registered Scouts ao Leaders. Orders 
must be proper! 

No. 502. PATR CK SCOUT MACKINAW. 
The genuine mackinaw of the Northwest. 
“Bigger-than-weather.” With one of these 
coats the Scout uniform is complete for 
winter wear. Olive drab, all wool, big 
rolling collar, four pockets and belted at 
waist. A garment for every-day use with 
a Scout’s regular clothes. Order by breast 
measurement. Boys’ sizes, 28 to 35. Ship- 
ping weight, 





6 UDB ie ccccicccvcvccdeccccecens $7 


= Oxidized silver fin- 
No. 303. Same, for Sec- 
ond-class Scout............ 
No. 304. Same, for Sec- 
ond - class Patrol 
as ads 5 onesscnacccbas 25c 
No. 305. Same, for First- 
class Scout phccoophacasehed 25c 
No. 306. S am e, for 


25c 


No. 308. Same, green for 
$1.50 


No. 312. Same, white on 
members of Troop Com- 
mittees and Local Coun- 
GO Wacsuhcokambnantact aiee $1.50 


gssevdactibncceanae $1.50 





others will also welcome this garment. 
Splendid for winter’ sports and general 
wear. Order by breast measurement. Men’s 


. # to 44. wee aeons 7 7 ioe. wee 


for 
LIFES or for i subscription 


Also an all-wool coat. 
Olive drab. Similar in 
model to the preceding. 
Suitable for Scouting 
and every-day wear. Or- 
der by breast measure- 
ment. Boys’ sizes 28 to 


Mir 
1 s tion and 


No. 565. SPECIAL 
SCOUTMASTER’S MAC- 
KINAW. Same as No. 
564. For Scouting and gen- 
eral wear. rder by 
breast measurement. Men’s sizes, 36 to 44. 
Shipping weight 6 Ibs.............-s.sseseees 
ven for 0 ees to BOYS’ 
LIFE; or for 1. subsci and $4.50 cash. 
No. 536. WATER-PR' oF PONCHO. This 
article has a great variety of uses. Worn 
over the shoulders, affords excellent ‘pro- 
tection when caught in the rain. May also 
be used as a bed blanket to keep off 
dampness when sleeping on the ground, 
and as a cover for a Scout’s shoulder pack. 
Made like a single blanket, with openin 
in center for the head, closing with a ba 
and socket fastening. "Size 45 by 72 inches, 
Shipping weight 2 Ibs........ 


tions to Boys” 
or for ubscrip 








Given for 2 subscriptions t to > BOYS’ LIFE; 
or for 1 su! and 75c cash. 

No. 537. GER PONCHO. Same as 
preceding. Size 66 by 90 inches. Shipping 


weight Ibs. 

Given for 4 subscriptions to aptal LIFE; 
or for 1 subscription and $1.50 

No. 554. “SCOUT SPECIAL” $*BONCHO. 
This is the style used by army officers 
and National Guard. Made of the new ma- 
terial, with special circular collar to ex- 
clude rain at the neck. So fitted that two 
ponchos buttoned together form a weather- 
proof sleeping bag. or two persons. Size 
45 by 72 inches. Shipping weight 2 Ibs.. 

Given for 3 su nee pent 4 eigen LIFE; 
or for 1 subsc: and $1.15 cas 

mg 555. SPE TAL PONCHO FoR LEAD- 

. Same as the preceding. — 66 by 


~ inches. pee | weight ‘nov '$ Lire” 
Given for 5 subscriptions to — 

or for 1 subs tion and $1.90 
No. 560. GR D BLANKET. "ade of 


the new Federal NSeal Brand” water-proof 
materten, Very serviceable. Size 45 by 72 
inches. 


or for 1 s tion and 
No. 561. LI ER BLANKET. 


the preceding, but better rs uality and not 


No. 3%. Same, light blue’ for Deputy Given for 15 subsc: tons to BOYS’ so heavy, though durable. hipping weight 
Scout Commissioner .......scssceesseeceeres 50c | LIFE; or ea . peneeriree d $7.00 cash. t DK ae ks boss cc eee 

No. 4. ame, white for ‘members of °. 563. TRICK MACKINA W FOR . Given for 6 comeateatiane $ to BOYS’ LIFE; 
Troop Committees and Local Councils...... 50c | SCOUT LEADERS. Scoutmasters and or 1 subscription and $2.50 cash, 


34. Shipping ween RB. Ibs.$4.50 
Given for 9 


-$1.65 


. Shipping weight 2 lbs...... OTE FS 
Given for 2 ‘subscriptions to to BOYS’ LIFE; 





Order from THE SUPPLY DEPARTMENT—BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA, 200 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Maintained for Service in the Field and for the Extension of the Scout Wark 
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No, $40. WATER-PROOF CAPE. Rather 
better than the poncho as an all-around 
arment for Scouting and general wear, 
live Khaki, extra light woluha. unlined, 
fitted with flannel-lined collar and patent 


clasps. When not worn may be used as 
pack cover or bed blanket. Shippin 
weight 2 Ibe, 6 O88......eeees Dekecugameranaiane I 











TOWER'y 
23H BRAND 


Given for 4 subscriptions to BOYS’ LIFE; 
or for 1 subscription and $1.50 cash. 

No. 550. “SCOUT SPECIAL” CAPE. This 
garment is ideal for Scouting or for school 






















































wear. Made of the ney 4 —— proof mate- 
rial used by the U. Samy. Will not 
stick, mildew or dry a as corduro 


Buttons are riveted; wit 
Order by breast measure- 
ment. Shipping weight 2 Ibs. 6 ozs....... 

Given for 4 subscriptions to BOYS’ LIFE; 
er for 1 subscription and $1.50 cash. 

No. 551. SPECIAL CAPE FOR SCOUT 

LEADERS. Same as the preceding. Men- 
tion collar-size and breast measurement. 
Shipping weight 2 Ibs. 10 ozs......,..-....- 

Given for 6 subscriptions to BOYS’ LIFE; 
or for 1 subscription and $2.50 cash. 

No. 1172. SP ECIAL KHAKI CAMP 
BLANKET. While all cotton, this blanket 
is practical for summer use in most parts 
of the —, = i ae very good 
ae Size inches; stamped 


military collar. 
fly buttonholes. 


Ss. A.” 





Given for 3 subscriptions to Bovey LIFE; 
or 1 subscription and $1.25 cash 

Ne. 1171, KHAKI ARMY BLANKET. 
Soft, beautiful blanket for all-year-round 
use in camp or on the hike, Stamped with 
official badge design, Made of good, clear 
material, so per cent wool, om a strong cot- 


ton warp, Should be a rized possession of 
any Scout, Size 66 by 80 inches, Shipping 
WEIBNE 414 WDisecccccrreeceeereceeeeeenreeenees 


Given for S eubocriptions to Bore LIFE; 
or 1 subscription and $2.50 cash 

No, 1172, HIGH-GRADE KHAKI CAMP 
BLANKET. Scoutmastera eapecially will 
be interested in thia blanket, Coows com. 
mercially as an allewool blanket, though 


containing a alight amount of cotton to 
ive added strength, Absolutely first qual- 
+ Nhe Size by inches, Shipping weight 


Given for 8 cepoormaeene r BOYS’ LIFE; 
or 1 subscription and $3.50 cash. 

No. 41, WATER- PROOF. CAMP BLAN- 
KET. Finely finished and light in weight. 
Single water-proof sheet, with brass grom- 
mets and batt and socket fastenera, Size 


4s by 72. Shipping weight @ lbs........... 


sifppicg weight 3 IbS..++++++.$1.75 


$1.10 











No, 1002, SCOUT AXE. The official axe 
for the Boy Scouts of America, stamped 
with the emblem, One of the first pieces 
of equipment that most Scouts want, 
Handy at every turn on hike and in camp, 
Made of one piece of solid steel, hand- 
forged and coated with Z non- -rusting fin: 
ish. Hickory handle. Equipped with slot 
for drawing nails, Prepaid....ccccscsceeeess 





Given for 2 subscriptions to BOYS’ LIFE; 
or for 1 subscription and 25c cash. 





No. 1003. LEATHER AXE SHEATH. It 
is not safe to carry an axe without a guard 
on the blade. Made of heavy selected 
leather. Edges copper riveted. Has slit 
permitting axe to be worn on belt. Prepaid 

Given in connection with a subscription 
to Boys" a. plai in sp 
note. page 

No. 1004. SCOUT 
KNIFE. Usually 
the first acquisi- 
tion of a Scout. 
Stag handle, large 
olished cuttin 
lade etched wit 
official emblem 
screw driver, can 





opener and boring 
tool for leather articles. Equipped so as to 
be hung on the Scout belt. Segal... ‘ 

Given for 2 subscriptions to — LIFE; 
or for 1 subscription and 35c cas 







No. og SCOUT 
KNIFE. This also 
is official and is 
designed for those 
Scouts who prefer 
a two-bladed knife. 
® Ebony handle. One 

small blade and 
one lary, opening without use of finger 
nail, as shackle for hanging on Scout’s 
BONE, PURE. ccnnnaccndboddccdenenbetccceses 


Given for 1 subscription to BOYS’ LIFE. 
No. 1006. SCOUT WHISTLE. By 


this means Scouts are enabled to 
signal to one another or to call 
help in emergencies. Gun-metal 
finish on brass, with ring for at- 
taching to lanyard. Marked with 
official emblem. Prepaid.... 
Given in connection with a sub- 
Piained t to no al ~~ as ex- 
plained in special note. 
aie, SCOUTMASTER'S 
WHISTLE. Sold to registered Scout 
Officials only. Somewhat different 
in tone from the Scouts’ whistle and super- 
ior quality. Heavy metal, nickel-plated, 
Prepaid 








No. INDI. 
VIDUAL” * DRINK. 
ING CUP. ‘In these 
days everyone 
wants nig, ersonal 
eu ollapsible 
aty A wae cover; 
nickel - plated 
Stamped with Scout 
emblem, Prepaid,. 


Giver in connection with a subscription 
to BOYS’ LIFE, as explained in special 


note, See 
-_ No, 1001. MESS 
KIT. Nearly every 
Scout finda it de- 
sirable to have 
hie own individual 
cooking outfit, so 
that he ls prepared 
to get a meal at a 


moment's notice 
when on a_ hike, 
This kit consiata 


of soup can, cup, 
stew or fry pan, and one broiler, Separate 
handles for each article. All neating com- 
pactly together... Heil eppetee in poeeet 


‘a haveraack, » 12 OFBiscss5.. he 
. : ven for 8. canta? to BOYS’ LIFE; 
or yy 1 subscription and 2c cash, 


T5e 





25c 


25c 


10c 





No, 1201, ALUMINUM CANTEEN. The 
makera of this famous brand of aluminum 
utensils have made for the Boy Scouts of 
America an almost ideal canteen of heavy 
auge stock with olive drab cover and ad- 
ustable carrying oprep. The capacity ts 
ust over a quart. « probable that this 
canteen will soon become a part of every 





Scout's equipment. Shipping weight, ib. $1.80 













Given for 3 subscriptions to ae LIFE 
or 1 subscription and $1.00 cash. 





No. 1200. ALUMINUM COOK KIT. A new 
Scout mess kit. Complete in every detail 
and bound to be popular. Outfit consists 
of patent fry pan with handle, cooking pot 
with cover, drinking cup, and stew pan, 
which also serves as plate or soup bowl. 
There is also a fork and spoon. All pieces, 
with exception of fork and spoon, are made 
of heavy auge pure aluminum of the 
famous earever’ brand. Parts nest 
compactly and do not rattle. Khaki carry- 
ing case to match uniform, with adjust- 
able strap. Prepaid....... sevesodseceeccedess 


Given for 4 subscriptions to BOYS’ LIFE; 
or for 1 subscription and $1.50 cash. 





No. 100, SOLIDIFIED ALCOHOL 
HEATER, An excellent device for use on 
the hike when a wood fire is not desired, 
Can be carried in haversack or pocket, 
Will boil a pint of water in about 34 min- 
utes, Complete with fuel to burn from 4 to 
6 hours, PRCMEMA 0 ona b.s v0d0d cde Neh cone nee 


Given for 1 subscription to BOYS’ LIFE, 


No, 1091, 


Extra fuel for above, Per can, 
prepaid 


ORR RCRECCCCCOCOCOOCCOTOCOOCOOCOCOCCOCI OOS 


Given in species with a subscription 
to BOYS’ LIF See page M4, 


COMBINATION 
1e ND FORK. A 


most handy little contriv. 
ance, practicable and good, 

1 cubseription to BOYS’ LIFE. See special 
note, page 56. 


No, 1187, 
A 


Place knife and fork point 
oint and peeee together 


and each point alips into 
he handle of the other, 
asily carried in veat 
pocket; vi eet 74 inches; 
width Mailing 
ight OBR ceoaceccccssces 
ven connection with 





Order from THE SUPPLY DEPARTMENT—BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA, 200 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


Maintained for Service to the Field and for the Extension of the Scout Work. 
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No, 1202, LEEDAWL 
COMPASS. No Scout 
= afford to enter the 

& unless provided 
Es a reliable compase 





No. 1008, TELEGRAPH INSTRUMENT. 
It is very desirable that Scouts should 
learn to send and read the Morse Code by 
menne e the tele graph instrument as well 
as with flags. he possession of this 
knowledge may some day prove very valu- 
this s-ohm combinatic ™ set 
connected to a battery or dry cell, 
ma ng | learn both to send and to” read, 
Weight, 2 Ibb, 8 OfBssccsssccesesecseeeesenesdeD® 


or use in emergency. 
n thie and the follow. 
compasses, Scoute 
and their leaders are 
ntroduced to a new 
line of high-grade com- 
j} passes of American 
¥ manufacture, All com- 
passes have jewelled 
centers, All needles 
are fitted with stop; 
cases are solid ge 
metal, Open case. 
Given for tye semerratnne, % 5 to BOYS’ Lire 


or for one su tion 
Given for 3 subscriptions, or 1 subserip- | “"nor'imas,, GYDAWL COMPASS. 





Same a& 





No. 1174 No. 1182 the precedin en in case with hinge 
No, 1163. ELECTRIC HAND LAMP, A |cover se pene 0 
No. 1174. COMBINATION KNIFE, FORK decidedly practical lamp for camp use. New Given for four * subscriptions to ih ko 
D SPOON. Considering its moderate model, fitted with a bail for carrying over LIFE or for one subscription and $1.50 in 
price, this is a great find. Separates in arm as well as handle, Will positively cash. 
three parts, metal handles, good quality. average 30 to 40 hours’ continuous burning, 
Shipping weight, 6 OZ8..cssccccceceseseseees 7Se | giving longer service when used only at 
Fatervals, quipped with special Tungsten 
Given for 2 subscriptions to  guletad LIFE, Ly 3 ane operated be any standard No. ' 
or 1 subscription and 25¢ cash. ry battery TOPAIG. si ccccescccsscesessecs 
“ Given for 2 subscriptions to BOYS’ LIFE, 
or 1 subscription 75c cas 
No. 1182. KAMPING KIT. With this NOTE: is lamp is oolk without bat- 
handy little article the Scout is gs | for tery to lessen cost of delivery. Dry cells 
the business of eating at any time. Sepa- can be ig urchased wherever hardware or 
rates into two parts, consisting of knife automobile supplies are sold, at 25 cents 
blade in one handle and fork and spoon in each, 
the other. Made of best aluminum, Ger- No. 1165. Tungsten bulb for No. 1163. 
man silver, with steel blades, Put up in PREDGIG  ciccccccdedoncseaccescedensdesssvsceseve 
kid case. Shipping weight, 6 ozs........... 1.50 Given in connection with a a subscription 
to BOYS’ LIFE, as explain in spec’ 
Given for 3 subscriptions to cial LIFE, 
or 1 subscription — $1.00 cash note. See page 96. 





No. 1204. Magnapole. No. 1206. Litenite. 
No. 1244. MAGNAPOLE COMPASS. 


Somewhat superior to the above. Has bar 
needle with white enamel dial. Open case..1.50 
Given for three subscriptions to BO Y S’ 

— or for one subscription and $1.00 in 


cash. 
No. 1205. AURAPOLE COMPASS. Same 
as No. 1204, but in case with hinged cover. .2.50 
Given for five subscriptions to BOYS’ 
LIFE or for one subscription and $2.00 in 


cash. 

No. 1206. LITENITE COMPASS. Here is 
an instrument for hiking at night as north 
and south points are luminous, Floating 
dial instead of needle. Open case......... 

Given for vag Re a hee gered to BOYS’ 


or poertetion and $1.50 cash. 

No, 1207. CE EBYN COMPASS. Same 
as No. 1206, but with o eee COVES. oo cceces 3.00 

Given for six sul bscriptions to BOYS’ 

LIFE or for one subscription and $2.50 cash. 


No. 1186. COM- 
BINATION TOOL 
KIT. A handy and 

ractical outfit. 

onsists of knife 
reamer, files, saw, 
chisel, screwdriver, 
corkpuller and cap 
lifter. In fine 
leather case, with 
center compartment 
for pocketbook. 
Each tool attaches 
firmly to knife 

andle and is 
icky removable. 

asily carried in 
pocket. Tools large 
enough for real 
work, An article 
which any Scout 





would value........ 1.75 
Mailing weight, 12 witha bf aonb 
ozs. rite: ag ae DELTA A sror LacerT ene. ie secpenre, to 
Given for 4 subscriptions to sore LIFE, pa. P. e latest thing in the demand from 
p lamps. i to oy 1163, but has Scoutmasters and 
or for 1 subscription and $1.25 long distance reflector, push of the others for a de- 


pendable and in- 
expensive watch 
for use in the 


thyeh produces a RF round spot 
ight with a range of 200 feet. Uses any 
6 dry battery to be purchased every- 














=: verage 30 to 40 hours’ continuous Scout work. The 
burning. Sold without “battery to prevent wrist feature af- 
damage in transit, Prepaid........s+:+:209+ 1.25 fords great_con- 
Warranted f Given for 3 cabeoriptions. we BOYS’ LIFE, venience, Nickel 
Rest or for 1 subscription and 75c in cash, finish, Genuine 
fool rhout - 1064, f, POY SCOUT feather atra ao 
; very | an “Se — Prepaid occscesses 
troop vil find a bugle ven for § sub- 
desirable, especially in scriptions to 
camp, Thle instrument ve Mins 
was carefu selecte 
for the purpose, Key and $2.00 cash, 
7c fi re end Noe 1160, Same, Gun metal finish, Pre- 
turns} ty Ae ly Ship: pa PPPTTTTITITITTLTITTITTLLiT irr tr ttt 
sian alain nate Given for § subscriptions to BOYS’ LIFE, | 
against damage in $2.00 ¢ seeriptin 





tranait, PeGiscsicece. + S00 
Given 6 subser 1167. SCOUT 


bs 
tions to BOYS’ LIF H. It ia very 
er 1 subscription and esirable that 6 
should have 





















$2.50 cash, — 
No, 1065, BOY SCOUT Aya ‘i rel able time-piece, 
TRUMPET. An in. : his watch has been 
strument of higher chosen with great 
No. 1197. TOOL KIT, 47 practical tools qeatien somewhat eare for Scouting 
ut up compactly in nickel case which is easier blow and a Purposes, Accurate 
Randle for all, Meets the many needs Sl =e low tone, . nd long-lived, il. 
arising daily at home or in camp or on Key of G with tuning ng weight, § ons... @8e 
the hike, Prepaid,...., rrr 1.00 slide to F. ‘brag Sh tutncied with chele. r 
wo ures, pn ll ne we a / tions 
Given for 2 subscriptions to BOYS’ LIFE aren ot riptlons, te Bdvs } Lire, ~~ ’ ii or le 
or for 1 subscription and Sc in cash. or 1’ subscription jon and 3S 





Postage must be added where shipping weights are given. 
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The Latest Word in Scout Equipment 


ARTICLES USEFUL FOR SCOUTING AT SCHOOL AND IN THE HOME 











“SCOUT DIARY 
FOR 1916 


The “Miniature 
Handbook’”’ 
A Scout’s Most Prized 


Possession. 


Revised and Up-to-date 
Filled with Scout Lore 


Some of the Features 


“How to Tell Time with Your Hands,” “Boy 
Scout Eats,” “Semaphore Code,” illustrated; 
“How to Build a Sun Dial,” “Bandaging,’ 
“Knots for Scouts to Tie.” 


Scouts’ Membership card and passport. Scout 
Oath, Law and Requirements explained, Rec- 
ord of promotions in the Scout, Movement 
How to tell time by the stars. Patrol signs. 
Whistles and hand signals. Boxing the com- 
pass. Woodcraft and First Aid Hints. 


Three Styles of Binding 


Regular Paper Edition, 1oc.; 100 or more, 
each, 8c. 


Scoutmaster’s Edition Souvenir Edition 
Flexible Cloth 25c. Limp Leather 50c. 





BOY Scouts 





Two Color Cut Felt Pennants 


The very latest and most attractive thing 
in pennants. Letters and emblem actually 
carved in the felt. Flag of one color and 


letters of another. 

No, 1208. Blue pennant with white em- 
blem and letters. Size, 15 x 36 im.......... 75¢ 
No. 1208. Same as No, 1208, but red pen- 

nant with white emblem and letters...... 
No. 1210. Larger pennant, same design 

as the preceding, but size 18 x 42 inches. 

Blue pennant with white letters and em- 

BED. Sodecd codsdccccesceccccecesccocccccesonesee $1.25 
No. 1211. Same as No. 1210, but red pen- 

nant with white emblem and letters....... 1.25 





Lanyards 


The lanyard adds a 
picturesque touch to the 
scout uniform, On it is 
worn the knife or whis- 
tle which is, therefore 
always ready to hand 
and in no danger of be- 
ing “somewhere else” 
when badly needed. Made 
of best quality braid 
with sliding not and 
loop for attaching knife 
or whistle. Eac 


In two colors: No. 1216 
Khaki, No. 1a17 White. 





Burnt Leather Sheepskins and Pillow Covers 


No, 5091. Full size sheep 
skin table cover, natural 
color tan with scout em- 
blem and seal burnt in. 
_— the thing for the 
cout who takes pride in 
his own room at home— 
for the table or to han 
on the wall. A splendid 
suggestion also, if a gift 
is contemplated to the 
Scout Master or to the 
troop meeting room, If 
desired, any special in- 
scription not exceeding 50 
letters will be burnt on 


the skin without extra 
charge. Additional _let- 
CEFR SC. OBER. cccccccccece 


No, 5092. Skin same as 
the preceding, but with- 
out Scout seal, Price includes any special burnt inscrip- 
tion up to 7 letters. Extra letters sc, eac $1 

No. fere is a chance for a Scout's sister whether 
his or the other fellow’s to do a “Good Turn,” for who 





wouldn’t be proud of such an addition to his possessions? Natural tan leather 

S Cut to hold 24-inch pillow. 
front or back without extra charge up to 50 letters. Additional wording sc. per letter 
but without Scout emblem, 


with burnt Scout seal and emblem, 


No. 5094. Pillow covers same as the precedin 


Additional 


Special burnt : 
$3. 





illow cover 
ettering on 


: : : ' 8 " 
inscription up to 50 letters included in price. Additional letters SCe COCK ccccccccccevecesess 





boiler with 1 quart capacity, a coffee maker, 
a windshield, a cover which is used as a No. 
fry-pan or to form a double boiler similar 
to a chafing dish, 
of fuel sufficient to bring 15 quarts of water 


Special Cooking 
Outfits 


Practical, compact 
outfits with which you 
may boil, fry, cook a 
complete light meal, 
or make coffee. Use- 
ful on the hike, while 
camping, or family ex- 
cursions, and at home, 





Convenient anywhere, 
any time. 
No. 1220. Consists of polished aluminum No, 1221. 


leatherette 
222. 


Also includes large can 


pint 


to the boiling point. Illustrations show 

outfit as it looks when set up and when all No. 1224 
parts.are nested. Complete in leatherette leatherette case 
DOGS cdvcdecsesvecedeccossctsans ee rocccoccnevesce $3.75 


Special for December only. 


O° cocdberegcesd cccccccccccssose 
Extra can of fuel 
Outfit similar to No. 
with polished nickel plated boiler with one 
i capacity and 


without 
Complete in leatherette case ; K 
Same as No, 1223, but without 


Same as No, 1220, but vient. 


coffee 





No, 1225. Extra can of fuel.... - 
The above articles delivered prepaid. 


1220, but 





maker. 











troop to which he 


belongs. 


“Merceen” 


The Guaranteed Fast Dye Scarf 


The color of a Scout’s scarf or neckerchief indicates the 
Merceen scarves are strong, 
durable and backed by a definite guarantee that every one 
will be replaced should it fade within six months. 


Price 15¢. 


each in the following colors. Order by number: 
No. 568. Red. No. 577. Violet. 
No. 569. Maroon. No. 578. Purple. 
No. 570. Orange. No. 579. Khaki. 
No. 571. Lemon. No. 58. Dark Brown. 
No. 572. Tea Green. No. 581. y. 
No. 573. Moss Green. No. 582. Black, 
No. 574. Dark Green, No. 583. Sky Blue. 
No. 575. Navy Blue No, 584. Claret. 
No. 576. Royal Blue. No. 585. Gold. 
OLD FASHIONED BANDANNAS, 
In assorted fancy patterns absolutely fast dye, each..... Se 
No. 586. Turkey Red. No. 587. Indigo Blue. 
Silk poplin scarves for Scout Masters, each.............. 35¢ 
No, 588. Royal Blue. No. 589. Scarlet. 
No. 590. Khaki, 





Order from THE SUPPLY DEPARTMENT—BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA, 200 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 
Maintained for Service to the Field and for the Extension of the Scout Work. 
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Something New for Scout and Scoutmaster 
OPPORTUNITIES FOR SCOUTS TO REMEMBER THEIR LEADERS 


SCOUT HOLIDAY CARDS Testaments and 


CARRYING CHRISTMAS and NEW YEAR’S|Bibles for Scouts 
CHEER 


FROM SCOUT TO SCOUTMASTER 
or FROM ONE CHUM TO ANOTHER 














| 


Handy Size, Thin Paper. 
Durable Bindings. 

These Testaments and Bibles were prepared 
under the direction of the Executive Board 
of the Boy Scouts of America, and contain 
the Scout Oath and Law, also selected Scrip- 
ture passages for Scouts, 


FOR CAMP, HIKE AND HOME. 
American Standard Version. 
| No, 3501, SCOUTS’ POCKET TESTA- 
MENT. Khaki cloth binding. Size, 24 x 
4 ADCROD - deb cawcwacccescrscdcccbdsevicds cccuheese 
No. 3502. Same, but bound in khaki 
UOMO WOREMEE cen cnvdsevecschabanes Udneteuaped 55c 
No. 3503. SCOUT MASTERS’ TESTA- 
MENT, Thin and flexible, Size, 4x 6 
ey Khaki cloth binding........<.+..«+- 6c 
3505. BIBLE FOR SCOUTS AND 
SCOUT MASTERS. Bound in khaki cloth. 
Sind, 6 % 6 MGR. ic cosccccccccacesvocsecsace $1.35 
No, 3506. Same. Suede leather binding.§$2.10 


King James Version. 
25 No, 3507. SCOUT TESTAMENT. §Self- 
vesenenene — cloth binding. Size, 
4% be BEE INCREBrccrccesvvcccvccccevcccsccvcere 
3508. yo but khaki ooze leather 
binding. Royeroft RS as ccoccoscnueaens's 
No. Sco Astin’ TESTA- 
MENT. as ae binding. Two colored 
maps. Size, 534 x gh imches......cscecceeess 0c 
No. 3510. Same, Ooze leather binding... 85¢ 
No. 3511. BOY SCOUT BIBLE. Khaki 
cloth binding. Twelve colored maps. Size, 
5M x FM “— oo.qatnheed cacaspenseavensneeece 85c 
No. ame, Ooze leather binding. .$1.35 
20TH CENTURY NEW TESTAMENT. 
A translation from the original Greek 
into — "RHAKr CLO 


sh, 
Instead of sending cards, such as anyone can buy anywhere, use these, |,Ne 35. KHAKI reste fy ord 
which are distinctively yours—created specially for the Boy Scouts of 
America and their friends. 
It isn’t F gen sa which make Christmas, but good will and sincere 





All Prices Include Postage. 


Vacuum Food Canteen 
































20 wishes shared among all. 
50c Let these attractive cards, bright with color, do your part in extend roe 1218, Will keep your 
ing this message to others. eat it for twelve Hours of 
more, Will keep things 
2.15 ORDER BY LETTER cold much longer. On win- 
4 , . i : ter hikes or for your 
1.25 A. A thousand good Christmas Wishes F. I’ve wished you the happiest Christ- lunch at school, ota will 
- are marching your way. mas you ever had, re caintalile. pi 1 4 
a B. Iam wishing you a Merry Christmas G. I am only one of many Scouts who acket off the food canteen 
that will last through all the year. are wishing you Christmas happiness. age y= pi. fms 
C. For the merriest Christmas that one H. For the happiest Christmas you ever liquids hot or cold 49 well 
Scout ever wished to another. had. as solid food. ei Boag 
* : : ‘ , 4 vacuum jar 1 pint. Pro 
D. For the happiest Christmas a boy I. I am signalling you “Merry Christ- ! tected against breakage in 
ever wished. mas.’ i! heavy tin case, with 
. ’ : . " eer springs to absorb shocks. 
E. I’ve wished you a happy Christmas J. To have all the fun I’m wishing you| Detachable khaki cover and adjustable 
~ > and a very happy New Year. on Christmas Day. strap to match uniform, Prepaid.......... $1.75 
ne 
5c. e + | 
Gold Filled Hunting Case Compasses 
A suggestion for the Scoutmaster’s Christmas where the sive 
troop “chips in.”’ Compasses which any one would be delighted 
to own. 
No. 1205G. HIGH-GRADE BAR NEEDLE COMPASS. In a 
gold filled hunter form case. A fit companion to any gold 
4 watch. Jewelled needle carefully adjusted and extremely sen- 
sitive. eautifully finished and highly accurate. Automatic 
stop locks needle when case is Cclosed......cscccesesceeeesesens $5.00 
Se No. 127G. DAY AND NIGHT COMPASS. This is an ideal ° é 
compass for camping and night scouting as well as for all iremakin Se 
round use. The North and South points are prepared with F 4 ts 
Se a permanently luminous substance enabling compass to be No. 1227, Long the despair of Scouts who 


have had to make them for themselves with 


easily read in the dark. Instrument has floating dial which, 
too often a scarcity of the right kind of 


when it settles, enables all the magnetic directions to be 
uickly and accurately read. Gold filled hunting case. material. Set consists of bow with leather 
Jewelled center with automatic stop which locks the dial thong, a drill, and drill socket. ote 

WHER COWST 1G; CUOOOE diivnKesccdcdscdsasvesanticendsperenauen tee vb ee fire board and’ package of tinder, Prepaid.. 75¢ 


Order from THE SUPPLY DEPARTMENT—BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA, 200 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 
Maintained for Service to the Field and for the Extension of the Scout Work. 
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“POPULAR” HIKE TENT. 


This is a aplendid tent for use of Boy 
Scouts on hikes or week-end camps, It is 
made in regular army “dog” atyle from 
heavy drill, dyed with genuine khaki dye 
(government formula), and the fabric is 
waterproofed, 

ent is open front and rear, but back 
can be closed with the attached anap_but- 
tons. Quickly and easily erected, Poles, 
metal guy cords with 


ground pegs and 


each tent. All packed in waterproof carry- 
ing case, Size in case at inches long and 
§ inches in diameter. Tents when erected 


are 96 inches high and afford ample sleep- 
ing room for two boys. 


No, C0100. 66 in. size. Shipping weight, 





No. 1192. 100 MILE PEDOMETER. A 
hike is much more fun if you know how 
far and how, fast you are traveling. The 
edometer registers every step you take, 
Phe small dial is spaced off in quarters of 
a mile up to ten miles and the large dial 
registers up to 100 miles and repeats auto- 


matically. Hang it on your watch pocket 
or on your belt. Full directions, with each 
pedometer. Prepaid ......ccecccccseeeeecees 


Given for 2 subscriptions to BOYS’ LIFE 
er 1 subscription and S0c in cash. 





No, 1135. “B. S. A.” PENNANT. High- 
grads. felt.. Size, 15 x 36 inches. Painted 
OGUEUEE, cbscgeccdectejesse Scaadus dheoveeseccs 





No. 114. “DO A GOOD TURN DAILY” 
PENNANT. High-grade felt; size, 15 x 
inches. Painted lettering. as tapes for 


tying to staff.,.... oapbadseucctasecs docdedvenes 25c 


(&) se? 





No, 1062, “BE PREPARED” PENNANT. 
Made of high-grade felt. Size, 12 x a 
imcnes, Desian as illuatrated, Painted let- 
ROFIME’ cccvesrrcrccderaccrdpecvrccerderescepecces 


No, 1181, SPECIAL PENNANT. Offered 
in response to demand for a superior all- 
wool pennant; stitched design and felt let- 
ters, Size i 
NOTE: The above pennants sold only to 
registered Scouts, whose orders must be 
signed by the Scoutmaster. 


ennants will be given as premiums with 


subscriptions to BOYS' LIFE, to peqieterse 
Scouts whose orders are algned y the 
Scoutmaster. See special note, page 


No. 1063, Same, but size 9 x 18 inches.. Me 





18 HK 96 IMONOB.. cc ccccscecees sooo Ol 





OTHER PENNANTS. 


See also e 60 for special felt pen- 
nants difierent than those here illus- 
trated. 














No. 1193.. ANGLING OUTFIT. Here is 
fishing tackle which means delight to scout 
holders, Three-piece black enamel, cork- 
handled steel rod, with nickel plated reel 
seat; nickel plated multiplying reel with 
click and drag; i feet hand-braided cast- 
ing line; 6 sneiled spring steel hooks; 
nickel plated trolling spoon; 6 assorted 
flies; assortment of sinkers; 2-colored float 
—all in stout khaki carrying case especial- 
y made to attach to Boy Scout haversack. 


Given for 5 subscriptions to BOYS’ LIFE, 
or 1 subscription and $2.00 in cash. 


No. 1194. Similar outfit but more com- 
plete. Split bamboo rodXNwith 2 tips, mak- 
ing a fly, bait or boat rod; quadruple mul- 
tiplying, nickel plated reel, sliding click 
and drag; 75 feet of pure braided silk line; 
half dozen hand-tied selected flies; 1 dozen 
double snelled hooks; 2 three-foot double 
gut leaders; 2 nickel plated trolling spoons; 
assortment of sinkers and two-color cork 
float; all in neat leather bound carrying 
ae Made to attach to Boy Scout haver- 
sack. 

Given for 10 subscriptions or 1 subscrip- 
tion and $4.50 in cash. 

No. 1195. Same, but with steel rod in- 
stead of bamboo. Prepaid 





Given for 10 subscriptions or 1 subscrip- 
tion and $4.50 in cash. 


WOMAN - cecccvccccccce pdedasddtacoescdaccccenss $2. 


| gisvecegensennial $5.00 












No, 5018. SCOUTS’ OFFICIAL NOTE 
PAPER. Scouts of enchy class can now 
have their own individual atationery with 
their badge design in poe on every sheet, 
Handsome box containin sheets and as 
many. envelopes, for Ten 
Shipping weight, 14 O€B.....ssseeses 

No. 8019. Same, for Second-class Scouts. 
Weight, 14 O88, iss ; 

No. 8020. Same, for First-class Scouts, 
Welmt, 14 O6Brrcrcccccccccccccgeccces evccccces 

Scout Master must sign order, 

OOK 


No. 3006. HANDB 
R BOYS. Paper bind- 
na; revised edition, 
Ne hook has been 
thoroughly brought up 
to date. The first chap- 
ter is entirely rewritten 
and includes new re- 
uirements for many of 
the merit badges, Gen- 
erously illustrated; new 
cover with a_ famous 
gevendecker design. 
‘ostpaid 
Given with a subscrip- 
tion to BOYS’ LIFE in 
accordance with special 


PERE R REED CREE ORO E RE eee 












note on page 56. 
No. 3007. “HANDBOOK FOR BOYS.” 
CORO, “HOAMREE ‘cciccanccccctacasndanecconsce 
Given for srrsertatien to BOYS’ LIFE. 
308. “HANDBOOK FOR BOYS.” 


A fine quality of coated paper; 
bound in full flexible red leather, lettere 
and stamped with official badge design in 
old. Frontispiece in full colors by J. C. 
eyendecker, Postpaid ....+.csssesseseeees 

iven for 2 subscriptions to BOYS’ LIFE, 
or for 1 subscription and 60c cash, 


No. 300. HANDBOOK FOR SCOUT- 
MASTERS. Official guide and text book 
for all Scoutmasters. Prepared by experts. 
Ten chapters, with aa meg 352 pages. 

ot 


Pocket size, stiff board covers, c bound. 
Prepaid cecccccssccicccceces Beeedsodnccccsscoece 
No. 309A. HANDBOOK FOR SCOUT- 





E 
2 
2 


No. 309. “HANDBOOK FOR BOYS.” 
Special binding. Prepared mainly for Scout 
leaders. Has black cloth binding, with 
compartments for lecture notes and memo- 
randums of Scout meetings. 
No. 3011. RED CR 
American Red Cross abridged text book of 
os aid. General edition, with 55 illustra- 
ions 


en in connection with a sub 





Giv: scription 
to BOYS’ LIFE. See special note, page 56. 




































































MASTERS. Full leather bound, Postpaid.$1.10 


Postpzid..... 75c 
HANDBOOK. 





Order from THE SUPPLY DEPARTMENT—BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA, 200 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


Maintained for Service to the Field and for the Extension of the 


Scout Work. 
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iss, Boy Scout Field Glasses, A 
er eal of pleasure and profit is de- 
Aived from the posssesion of a pair of good 
lasses, In slgnalling and in study 
? bird it ang stars, thelr use will be help- 
ul, of our glasses have achromat 
fy HK a clear and well-li ted 
field of view, Black leather mount nee 
dull finish, 


Prepaid, 


COCR RH RETR Ree eeee eee D 





Given for 6 ooo © to gover LIFE; 
or 1 subscription an 


No. 1213. Same, 
case, Prepaid 


Given for 10 subscriptions to 
or 1 subscription and §4,50 cas 


No, 1214. A rather better glase than the 
preceding for all around use. Covered with 


but tan a and 


COOPER RR ROHR ROR O Rete ee eee eteeee 


pore LIFE; 


lack morocco leather with black japanned 
mountings. Provided with loops and carry: 
ing straps, In substantial pather case 
with shoulder strap and belt loop, A very 
desirable glass. Prepaid TTTTTT TT $5.00 


Given for 10 subscriptions to BOYS’ LIFE; 
or 1 subscription and $4.50 cash. 


No. 1215. Adapted to long range work and 


with grenter magnifying power. Covered 
with black leather with japanned mount- 
ings. Provided with loops and carrying 
cord for slinging lasses over shoulder 
when out of case. Case has both shoulder 
strap and belt loops. Prepaid.........+..+. 50 
Given for 15 subscriptions to BOYS’ 


LIFE; or 1 subscription and $7.00 cash. 





No. 108. BRASS COMPOUND MICRO- 
SCOPE. Troops so fortunate as to have a 
permanent meeting place reserved to their 
use will delight in having a microscope. 
Such an instrument opens up a new world 
and helps school study. Jointed base, 
height 9 inches, rack and pinion focusing 
adjustment, three lenses, power 110 times. 
Packed in wood box with one mounted ob- 
ject slide, one pair tweezers and two plain 
glass slides. Shipping weight 3% lbs..... $7.00 





Given for 14 peg = go to BOYS’ LIFE; 
or 1 substription and $6.50 cash. 





ie... 1143, MERTON FIRST-AID 
CHARTS, Offered to Scoutmasters as a 
most practical and graphic means of teach- 
ing adatomy for firat-ald purposes; supple- 
menting, th ed Cross Handbook No, 
i, ures, enerte, | size oi tik inches. : 
Bach 10 eolors, ver ® illustrations. 
Free EE .. ire ar upon request, 
*"vloe per set Prepaldsssereserr seeees 
ven for 10 subscriptions to BOY; tive 
r 1 eubseription and vg ae "an 
Bit 
a Scout we 
carry on 
these ttle pa 
t What 


4 “ good Seren’ 
weed result, De 

gned by, the 
ape erican d 


rosa © a na 
atize banda 
with compress, one trlany ilar muslin band. 
age and two. safety pine, Thorough! 
practical) helpful also as a practise set, 
CIGHE & OMBrssccccccccerssteeceesenereeees 
Given ‘in connection with « subscription 
to BOYS’ LIFE, in accordance = spec 


note. No. 1 
IT 














See page M. 














that 

troop 

icked 
equad, 


desirable 
every 
have a P 
firet + alc 
This outfit, de- 
signed by the 
American Re 4 
Cross, is very 
complete. Con- 
Atains Cate, 
maaytweezers, C 
bolized wenelins, 





package of 
safety pins, two 
v re gauze 


plints, two 
ozs, aromatic spirits of emmenia, one in- 
Cveeee, — = es (cardboard), two 
one-yard band ages sterilized gauze 
three one-inch fe three two an 
one-half-inch bandages, two triangular 
bandages (cartons), one U. S. tourniquet. 
Weight TBOs, Kesecnccahssvedscestanesse 
Given for 6 subscriptions 
or for 1 subscription and 











een very 
popular addi- 
tions to our 
first-aid sup- 
plies. Metal 
pocket case 
wanes rol- 
a 


e, 
antise the 
linen, a a. 

arnica, adhesive 
ofalety pins, 
and book of instructions. ht 12 ozs. 50c 

Given for 1 subscription to Bi YS’ LIFE. 

No. 1179. Same, contains larger quan- 
tities of the above materials, together with 
surgical dressings, ointments for burns 
and sores, aromatic spirits of ammonia, 
and scissors. Weight 1 Ib. 4 ozs............ 

Given for 2 subscriptions to BOYS’ LIFE; 
or 1 subscription and 50@c cash. 

No. 1 me. Larger size for troop 
use, Distinctly valuable in c a m p, or 
wherever troops of Scouts on public duty 
are likely to be called upon to render first 
aid. Equipped for treatment of dislocations, 
fainting, exhaustion, sunstroke, bruises, 
burns, scalds, skin abrasions, cuts, sun- 
burn and stings. Packed = »-e metal case 
with lock. wiclent S IDO. B ORR iens che cases 

Given for 6 subscriptions *s ‘BOYS LIFE; 
or for 1 subscription and $2.75 cash. 


== 


carron oil, 
plaster, liquid court plaster, 


ent cotton, 





00) One fla 


ritadl stmanuons 


inches, Oné ve 
onally, thetother wh te wit 


ite a yi 


rf across 


the center, Sold only in lt Paley Ti Tie 
Gi te LiFe; 
or for 2 1 gubsst tion and’ dhe 25c cash, 


Modoc? SUPPLIES. 
AND 


Ann related’ 7.” Vow fue 


hickory or iro 
Nicely, leely pol o« 


ie pet h 5 feet, 

she Sush handle, % ed 

bow-atr ng, e spite od at 

both ends and whip 

loops and center, on . 

plete with three arrows., $1.78 
Given for 3 subse ripe 

tions to BOYS’ LIFE} or 

1 subscription and $1.25 


cash, 
No. 1145. Same, but 
foot bow. State whethe 


hie ve a er eee 
Giv subse ep 

tions “to boys? LIFE} or 

1 subscription and nso 








ad 


cash, 
No. 1148, Same, but 6- 
foot bow. | State whether 


hickory or ironwood 

Given for 4 subscriptions 
to BOYS’ LIFE; or 1 
subscription and rv 50 cash. 

All bows and arrows will 
be sent by express to avoid 
camage in transit; car- 


eeeeeeee 





e charges collect. 

No. iis. BOW st RINGS. For g-toot 
and ve foot bows, a Soceespeceesasees 

Giv in connection oh a subscription 
to BOYS’ LIFE. See page 56. 

No. 1151. Samo, for too t bow. Prepaid. #@e 

Given in connection with a subs tion 
to BOYS’ LIFE. See pa 

No. 1152. ARROWS. 


ickory wood, t% 
inch diameter, steel pointed, three feathers, 
pointes between feathers ae | polished, 
ngth a2 inches, Per dozen.........++.5. $1.7 
Given for 3 subse’ = to wOYs' LIFE; 
or 1 subscription an cash, 
No 1153, Same, len o 4 ins. Per doz. $2.00 
Given for 4 aes to BOYS’ LIFE; 
“ 1 lag rome and $1.50 cash. 
Pi. = 11%. Same, sone 2% inches, ‘Per 
Given § subscriptions to aw LIFE; 
or 1 m fof § cube ription 00 
No. 1155. SPECIAL SCOUT ARROWS. 
Heavy, blunt, broad-feathered, for use in 
woods and on hike. Per dozen,....... 
Given for 5 subsc — pk BOYS’ LIFE; 
orl oo and $1.75 
No. 1155A. TEEL RRkow POINTS. 
putaite for all Sleted steel-pointed arrows. 
epaid, Per dozen ....cessecsees 
ven for 1 subscription to BOYS’ I Live: * 













No. 1058. MORS 
Best get muslin, 
i 


CODE SIGNAL FLAGS, 

Size 24 x 24 inches, 

te with red center, other 

with white center. Sold on in BOR Lik P; 
Given for 2 s' 


or for 1 subscription and 260 cosh. 


75e 


No. 1191. POCKET SIGNAL DISK. The 
best thing yet to help a Scout to learn the 
Morse and Semaphore alphabets. Made 
like a baseball score card. Turning a cir- 
cular disk brings one letter into view, 
which may be identified by reference to - 
alphabet nen gs either sid 








connection with 
to BOYS’ LIFE. See special note, page 56. 
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What the Boys and 

Girls Liked Best. 
Thousands of boys and girls will dream that Santa 
Claus brought them a bicycle. 


And thousands of dreams will come true—and thousands of 
faces will light up on Christmas morning with that joy the 
bike has brought to millions, young and old. 


The Brake that brought the Bike back. 
The wonderful device that protects the rider, giving a con- 
trol that stops the Bike in less than its length and a perfect 
mastery, no matter what the speed. 


The New Departure Coaster Brake reduces the pedaling and in- 
creases the joys of the hike on the bike. 


It can never fail you because it js as strong as the good steel it is 
made of. It simply can’t get out of order or rust. It is heavily 
nickel plated. Five million riders recommend it. 


Free to Live Boys! 
—A gold plated 

“Joy Boy” Stick- 

pin if you will 

give us the name 

of your nearest 
bicycle dealer. 


RIG 


The 
New Departure 
Mfg. Co. 


Y 





Winning the Rock 


(Continued from page 54) 
the crew looked on in silence. And grad- 
ually their efforts told, for O’Brien’s eye- 
lids quivered once or twice and finally 
opened. Two red spots began to show in 
his ashen cheeks, and after a few moments 


W/ \he regained consciousness. 


“Phwat happened?—ugh—O shur-re I 
know. The big wave caught me, huh?” he 
said rather thickly as he sat up. 

“It didn’t on’y ketch ye but it smashed 
t? life ha’af outen ye,” said Lanky Sims. 

“How about Mr, War-rner?” demanded 
O’Brien, turning and looking toward the 
big rock. Then for the first time the men 
in the boat thought of the engineer. 

There on the top of Cobra Head stood 
the lighthouse builder. He had seen the 
accident and the rescue as well, and Jack 
could guess what his feeling must have 
been as he waited there for a signai to 
tell him whether his foreman was alive or 
dead. 

“Wave to him, O’Brien. Wave your hand 
and show him that you are still alive,” 
cried Jack. And the big Irishman strug- 

led to his feet and, holding onto Lanky 
ims, waved and shouted. 

Mr. Warner answered the signal with a 
warning wave which told the men in the 
boat quite plainly that he wanted them to 
keep off and not attempt to land another. 

“I'd like t? thr-ry anither fling at it jist 
t’ show meself that I can’t be bate by a 
duckin’, but if the boss sez ‘No,’ thin ‘No’ 
*tiz. Come on Lank, thurn-r t bhoat and 
we'll go back t’ th’ island.” 








“A Merry Christmas” 
for that Boy of Yours 


seri) to T 
E. Over 100 e 
THE BOYS’ MAG E. It 
tains just the kind of reading 





want your ~— to_have. 
Grean inspiring stories. Practi- 
eal and instructive articles. Beau- 
The Electric Engine runs either forw 
150 to 3000 revolutions a minute, Safe; easy to operate. A 
ll go wild over. 

.50 and we'll enter 


not more than pleased with both the 
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‘THE SCOTT F. REDFIELD CO. - 
746 Main Street, Smethport, Pa. 





During the return journey Jack and Ray 
| kept their eye on Mr. Warner. They saw 
him scrambling about on the rock making 
| measurements and marking off various 
| sections of the rugged Head. Then they 
saw him send a signal to the men on the 
cliff who waited to fire a life line to him. 
They saw, too, the puff of smoke from the 
| little brass cannon and they watched the 
rocket with the line trailing out behind it 
describe a big arc over the rock and fall 
| inte the sea beyond, dropping the rope 
almost into Mr. Warner’s hands. 

| The a, saree’ began to haul in oa the 
| line immediately and presently he deagged 
jout of the surf a heavier section of rope 
to witich the line was fastened. This was 
|the cable upon which the breeches buoy 
was to be suspended, and the engineer 
spent some time in making the end secure 
over the top of the big lump of granite 
that formed the Cobra’s Head. men 
on shore worked quickly at rigging the 
buoy, too, and by the time the boat crew 
had landed and made its way up the pro- 
montory stone cutters were already being 
sent down to the rock to level its surface 
and build the tower that was to support 
the aerial cable way. And when Jack saw 
| this he realized that Cobra Reef had been 


. |conquered and that the lighthouse was ac- 


tually under way. 


Sees His First Train at 90 
John Saimaini, called “Daddy Sim- 
mons,” timber cruiser of Humboldt 
| County, California, and 90 years old, re- 





ing. | cently walked 100 miles across the moun- 














Goodyear-Akron 
BicycleTires *24° 


Sturdy—Enduring—Ask Your Dealer 








Mention Boys’ Lire in answering advertisements 


|teins, at twenty miles a day, to see a 
railroad train for the first time in his life. 
Milk to Put Out Fire 

It has been proved that milk will effectu- 
ally extinguish the flames from. gasoline, 
or any form of petroleum, since it forms 
an emulsion with the oil, whereas water 
only spreads it. 
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Each part of Uniform is stamped with the official seal | 
of the 


BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA 


We manufacture Uniforms for 
Boys’ organizations of all Kinds 














IN ALL LARGE CITIES— If none in your town, arrangements may be made with 


SIGMUND EISNER 


OFFICIAL OUTFITTER BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA 
Manufacturer of U.S. Army and National Guard Uniforms 


103 FIFTH AVENUE Red Bank, New Jersey 





fella Boys! 


you can build this 8-foot 
high skyscraper with 
Erector 
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With Erector you can build strong models that 
are regular “giants”—skyscrapers 8 feet high, 
bridges 21 feet long. 

There’s a lot of fun in building these big Erector 
models ; they’re not flimsy and weak like the mod- 
els built with flat strips. Notice the square col- 
umns of this model—they’re exactly like the col- 
umns and beams of actual skyscrapers. Erector 
builds the small machinery models, too. 


LSS 
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The motor that lifts 100 pounds. 


ERECTOR 


The Toy Like Structural Steel 


R. A.C. 
GILBERT, 
The Mysto Mfg. Co.. 
128 Fox St., New 
Haven, Conn. 


and My Boys’ 


Magazine 
Erector 


Remember, Erector is the only construction 
toy which has girders like real structural steel. 
There’s no end to the models—both large and 
small—that you can build with Erector. Sky- 
scrapers with running elevators, bridges with 
third-rail cars, machine shops, saw mills, bat- 
tleships, aeroplanes, derricks and hundreds of 
others. The el ic motor, free with most sets, 
runs the models. It lifts 100 pounds. 


Please send me, without a 

penny of charge, a 3 months’ 

subscription to Zrector T' 
24-page Book. 











Write for free 3 months’ subscription to my 
interesting boys’ magazine, Erector Tips, in- 
eluding the big holiday issue in colors, telling 
all about my experiences as a World’s Cham- 
pion Athlete and giving full details of my $3000 
prize offer. I'll also send free my new Book. 

Be sure you g Erector for Christmas. 
Dealers everywhere sell it, $1 to $25. Look 
at Set No. 4 for $5, the most popular set. 


A. C. GILBERT, Pres., THE MYSTO MFG. CO., 128 Fox St., New Haven, Conn. 














